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bleſt with iſſue of a large increaſe, / pl 

Worg out with buſineſs, did i length debate-/ 

To ſettle the Succeſſion of the States»; 1. 77 / 
And pond'idjgwhich of all his Sous was fie, 
To Reign, and wage immortal War with Wits 
Cry'd, 'tis reſelv/$/ for Nature pleads that He. ” 
Should ontly rules; who moſt reſembles me: 
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Heywood and Sberley were but Types of che, 
Thou laſt great Prophet of Tautology:: A; 
Even I, a dunce ofmore renown than they,” 

' _ Wasſent before but to prepare thy way : 
And courſly clad in Norwich Drugget came 
To teach the Nations in thy greater name, 
My warbling Lute, the Luz whilom ſtrung 
When to King John of Portugal 1 ſung, 
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| | Fort'Shore 68s) es "TE 

s for ſeed," the Bdſesroart — 
| Ally, $h---- call; Wnf! ves "Þ \F 
relbiathd from A" Pali ” 4s 
" About thy *bour thelittle Fiſhes throng,” | 
As at the MR "Toalt; that Floats along, q 
Somegimes as Pfince of thy Harmonious band” 
Thou weild't thy Papers itt thi rhreſting lizhd. # 
St. Andre's feet fieer kept more af time,” 

Not ev'n the feet of thy own Pſych#'s rhime * Ws 
Though they in number asin ſenſe excell; ® 


Yo juſt, fo like tautology they fell, 
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Tower once; but now, ſo 
'$ Bret Pile an empty name remains. ' 
From i its old Ruins Brothel-houſes riſe, - 

'Scenesof lewd loves, arid of polluted joys. l 
:Where their vaſtCourts the Mother-Strumpetskeep, | 
undiſturb'dby Watch, in ſilence ſleep. 
af theſe a Nurſery erects its head, 
Where Queensare form'd, and future Hero's bred ; 
Whereunſledg'd Adtory learn tolaughand cry, 
Where infant Punks their tender Voices try, 
And little Maximins the Gods defy. 


Great 


| non os Fs af 
- But Worlds of Miſers from his pen i a 


Humoriſts and Hypocrites it ſhould produce, . . 
Whole” Raymond-Families, and Tribes of Bee 


Of $þ—-5 Coronation through, the nds 
Rows'd by report of Fame, the Nations meet, - 
No Perfian Carpets ſpread th' Imperial way, 

But ſcatter'd Limbs of mangled Poets lay : |. 


thick fogs, inſtead bore net 
ent dulneſs plikd around his face. 
did to the 'Altars coitve,”” AL. 
Swore by his Syre # mortal Foe to Rome; 

So Sh--ſwore; 'norfſtiould his Vow be vain, 
That he till Death true'dulneſs would: maintain ; ( 
And in his father Right," and Realms defence, | 
| Ne'er to have peace with Wit,nor truce with Senſe. 
The King bimſelf the facred-UnQion made, - 

As King by Office, and asPrieſt by Trade: 
In his ſiniſter hand, inſtead of Ball, 

He plac'd a mighty Mug of potent Ale ; 
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\ And ea > 5 

The Syre then hook ny, * i 

And io elem A. 

Full on the filial dalnc(s :' long he ſtood, . .. 

Repelling Bayer int ot *..; 

At length burſt out in this proſſhetick mood: 
Heavens bleſs my Son, from Ireland et higyyrign. 

To far Barbadoes on the Weſtern main ;._ , + 

Of his Dominion may no end be-known, 

And greater than his Father's be his Throne. 


POr 


B 4 Beyond 


Nay er thy men of wit 'toobe the fame,” 
All full of thee, and Uifſering but in'narne ; 
But lef' 99 alien 8--d}-y interp6ſe 


To lard with wit thy hungry Epſom proſe. 
. And 


%.- 


'4 ' raiſe, - Hy 4 
* Thoyarymy blood, eo oper 
What ſhare have wein Nature orin Art? 
Where did his wit on learning fixabrand, 
And rail at Afts he did not.underſtand 2 
Where made h@love in Prince Nicander's vein, 
Or ſwept the duſt in P/yche's humble ſtrain? 
"Where ſold he Bargains, Whip-ſtich, kiſs my Arſc, 
Promis'd a Play and dwinled to a Farce? | 
When did his Muſe from Fletcher ſcenes purloin, 
| As thou whole Etb'ridg doſt transfuſe to thine ? 
Bur ſo transfus'd as Oyl on Waters flow, 
His alwaysfloats above, thine.ſinks below. 
| This 


likeneſs ;*rhine's : ty mp 

* "ATun of Man in in ly largiBull i rit; 
\;But ſure thou'rt but a -Kilderkin'of wit. _ joins 
PfLice eine dag.gipele winder fantdy creep, 
Thy Tragick'Muſe gives finiles, thy Comigk ory: 
With whateer gall thou ſett'ſt thy {elf to write, 
Thy inoffenfive Satyrs never bite. * ALY 
In thy fellonious heart, though Vetjom lies, 

It does but touch:thy 4riſÞpen; and dyes. 

Thy Genius calls theenat to purchaſe fame 

In keen Iambicks, but mild Anagram: 

Leave writing Plays, and chuſe forthy command 
Some peaceful! Provincean Acroſtick Land. ' 
There thou may'ſt wings diſplay and Altars raiſe, [ 
And torture one poor-word Tenthouſand ways. 
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ſecure them. bz You er role y.P os fs may, 
poſſibly, be im, my Writing : Chong 'tit bard for an 

Author to judge" againſ bimſelf;) But wore probably 
tis in your Morals, which cannot bear the truth of it. 
The Violent, on both fides, will condemn the Charafter 
of . Abſalom, as cithef too favourably,' or too ny vs 
drawn. But they are not the Violent, whom 1 defire 
to pleaſe. The fault, on the right hand, is to Exte- 
auate, Palliate and Indulge ; and, to confeſs freely, I 
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bet to commit T% efedes th 
ib Love bis Birth, Thevea | 
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| rp, welt. areithe 

A perxered yd Conſe, oper +: Hy when bai- 

h Fame, and Glory ; ihe «mdhcer cla 4 "Wl 
oh cod not"the temprations of Achitophel, thas * - 
Jg- # - trans > ' hve rhe te tn Dewi | 

-#be. he Woman's | The Concluffon-of the 
Story, T. parpeſe tefly Rockers t4. proſecute: becauſe, 
could not 0 hh feods my utah hem RCDIER: 


fortunate. The Frame of "it was cut' out, but 
Pitture to the Waſte ; - and, 4 the Draught be fofar 
true, "tis as much i 1 de 
Were [ the Inventor, oy a” onely the Hi fborian, 
I ſhould certainly conclude the Pirce,with the Recon- 
cilement of Abſalom to David. And; who kyows but 
this may come to paſs > Things were not brought to an © 
Extremity where I left the Story ; There ſeems, yet, 
-£0 be room left for a Compoſure* hereafter, there may 
« onely be for Pity. I have not ſo mach as aw uncharita« 
ble wiſh againſt Achitophel ; but, am content to be 
Accus d of a good natur d Errour ; and to WA with 
Origen, that the Devil himſelf may, at laſt, be ſav'd. 
For which reaſon, in this Poem, he u neither brought 
to ſet his Houſe in order, nor to diſpoſe of his Perſon 
afterwards, as he in Wiſedom ſhall think fit, God is 
C 


FL 


_— 


n k 2 

EA” : » % -t 
LE } . * 4 - 
> * 
"= : 

C . 

ol * 
hot bats: > l 


[; DT nba POEM. "© 


Ef Bob it as earneſt of a Faith renews, _— » 
Your Theme. is. aſt, your ) Verſe divinely W 
Where;tho' the nine thei  ſtroaks repeat, ; 
And the turn'd Lines on Golden Anvils beat, 
it looks as if they ſtrook 'em at a heat. 
So all Serenely Great, ſo juſt refin'd, 
Like Angels love to' Humane Seed endlin'd, 
It ſtarts a Giant, and exalts the Kind. 
'Tis Spirit ſeen, whoſe fiery Atoms roul, 
So brightly fierce, each Syllable's a Soul. 
'Tis miniture of Man, but he's all heart ; 
"Tis what the World would be, but wants the Art} 
To whom ev'n the Phanaticks Altars raiſe, | 
Bow in their own deſpite, and grin your praiſe, 
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T Wo" "Bra off the, Ruſt, and. the, right Party cho{e. =þ | 
| =” Nor, Sir, b Hhock'd nk, the Gloomy fay, © 1 


5 


< 


4 Lean your F451 a and 
David'tha rebel Iſrs [s Enyy _mov = fn 

1 | David by. kak Good Men belov'd. © 

=; The Beauties of your Abſalom excell : 

Bur more the, Charms, ofC rming, Annabet wh, 

Of Annabel, than May's firſt Morn mor 
Chearfull : as Summer' Non, a and chaſt as Winter's | 
Of Annabel the Muſes deareſt Theme, _ [Night. 

"Of Annabel! the Angel of my Dream. IF 
Thus ler a, broken Eloquence attend, 

Andto your Maſter-picce theſe Shadows ſend. 
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AUTHOR, 


O;F. FH E'S%; 


ADMIRABLE botg” 


[| Thought, forgive my Sin, the boaſted fire - 

Of Poets Souls did4ong a ago Expire z | 
Of Folly or of Madneſgdid. accuſe > --- : 
The -wretch that thought himſelf poſleſt with Mouſe ; 
Laugh'd at the: God within;: that'did inſpire 
With mere thag human thoughts thetuneful Quire; 
But ſure 'tis more than Fancy, or the Dream 
Of Rhimers ſlumbring by the Muſes ſtream. 
Some livelier Spark of Heav'n/and more refin'd 
From Earthly droſs, fills the great Poet's Mind. - 
Witneſs theſe mighty and immortal Lines, 
Through each of which th' informing Genius ſhines, 
Scarce a diviner Flame inſpir'd the King, 
Of whom thy Muſe does fo ſublimely ſing, 
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Tho in his Breaſt the Prophet's Fury mmet. 
_ The FabatoFoodncls and the Poet's Wit, | 
7. Here all conſent in Wonder and i in Praiſe, 

+ <8k the Unknown Poet Altars raiſe. Ba ans | 
"4 Which thou muſt feeds accept with equal joy, . | 
As when Ang heard the Wars of 7roy, "Th, 

Wrapt up himſelf in darknefsand unſeen, 

Extoll'd with Wonder by. the 7yrias Queen. 

Sure thou already art ſecure of Fame, - 

Nor want'ſt new. Glorics to exalt thy Name; 

What Father elſe would haye refusd to own 

So great 8 Son as God-like Ab/alon 2 
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INCOM PARABLE' P p 
Ail Heav'n-borg Muſe ! hail ay cet TO? | 
The Gl6ry of our ſe and of our Age.” od 

TiWilpiring Sun to*4/bion draws more nigh, 

The North at length tems with a work oy | 

With Homer's Flame and Virgil Miſty. 

While Pindus lofty 

(His raviſht Mind with vaſt 7dea's fraught) 


Our Language fail'd beneath his rifing Thoughts 
This checks not his Attempt, fot Mare's Miges, $ 


He dreins of all their Gold t'adorn his Lines : 
Through each of which the Mantxan Genius ſhines, 
The Rock obey'd the pow rfull Z7ebrew Guide , 

- Herflinty Breaſt diſſoly'd into a Tide: 

Thus on our ſtubborn Language he prevails, 

And makes the Helicon in which he fails. 

The Dialect, as well as ſenſe, invents, 

And, with his Poem, a new ſpeech preſents. 

C4 


our Poet ſought, 


OEM, 


| 


Pail 


meer ft, you muſt ſhun Mankind; ** 

' Your Log Theme each Loyal Reader draws, - 

. And ev'n the Factious give your Verſe applauſe, : 

' Whoſe lightning ſtrikes to ground their Idol cauſe. 

The Cauſe for whoſe dear fake they drank a Flood 

Of Civil Gore, nor ſpar'd the Royalybloud ; 

The Cauſe whoſe growth tooraſh,curPrelares wrote 

In vain, almoſt in vain our- Hero's fought. 

Yet by one Stabvof your keeh Satyr dies: 

Before your ſacred Lines their ſhatter'd Dagon lies 
'Oh!'Tf unworthy we appear to know 

The Sire, to whom this lovely Birth we owe; 

(Deny'd our ready Homage to expreſs, 

And can at beſt but thankfull be by (gueſs: ) 

This hope remains,--May David'sGod-like Mind, 

(For him 'twas wrote) the unknown Authour find : 

And, having found, ſhow'r equal Favours down 

On Wit ſo vaſt as cou'd oblige a Crown. 
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N pious Tits, ee Prieſt-ctaft did begin, 
Before Polygamy was made a Sin ;* 
When 'Man on rhany; atwltiply's his kind, 
E'er one to one was, curſedly, confin'd: 
| When Nature prompted; an&n6 Law — 

Promiſcuous uſe of Concubine and Bride ;' 

Then, 1/rae/s Monarch, after Heavens own beat! 

His vigorous warmth did variouſly, impart. 
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"To Wives hd Slaves: x DT "Ty 1 
 \Scatter'd his Maker's Image through theLand. ., 
Michal, of Royal Blood; the Crown did wear ; © 
A-Soil ungrateſull to-the Tiller's care: 
Not fo the reſt ; for ſeveral Mothers: bore 
To. God-like David, &veral Sons before. . 
But, -ince like Slaves his Bed they did aſcend, 
+, Notrue Succeſſion cou'd: their Seedattend, 

"Of all the numerqus Progeny was none... 

So Beautiful, fo Brave as Abſalom : 
* Whether, inſpir'd by ſome diviner Luſt, 

His Father got him with a greater G 
- Or that his confcions Deſtiny made <% 

By manly Beauty to linperial Sway. . 

Eaxly, in foreign Fields /he:won Renawn, - 

With Kings and States Ally'd. to. J/ſrae/'s Crown : 

In:Peace the thoughts of War he cou'd remove, 
And.frem'd as he were onely_bora for Love. 
What; e'ex he did, was done with {o much eaſe, 
”. In him alone, 'twas Natural to pleaſe : 
His motiogs all accompany'd with grace ; 
And Paradiſe was open'd in his face. 


His Youthful Image in-his Son renew'd: 


_—_ —— EET Inn. ——_—— A -—— - 
5 With ſecrer Joy, indulgent David view'd' 1 


To alt his wiſhes nothing hedeny'd 4+. + 
And made the Charming Anrabel his Bride.» - 
Whar faults he had (for who fram faults sfree2} £ 
His Father cou'd got, or he wou'd\aor fee. |... 
Some warm exceflcs, which the Law frhatwh - 
, Were conſtru'd Yeh thargern'd lpdakingatoref F:. 
And Ammen's Mother by a ſpecious Name, |. * 
Was call'd a juſtReyenge forinjur'd Fame. .-.. 
Thus prais'd, and lov'd, thenoble. Youth remgin'd, 
While David, undiſturb'd in Sjow-reign'd. 
But Life can never-be ſincerely bleſt : ba 
Heav'n puniſhes the bad, and praves the beſt. + 
The Jews, a Head-ſtrong, Moody Murm'ring race, 
' As ever try'd th' extent and ſtretchof grace; 
God's pamper'd People whom,dehauch'd with gaſe, 
No King cou'd govern, nor ao/God cou pleaſe; 
(Gods they had try'd of every.ſhape and/fize,, 
That God-ſmiths cou'd produce,, or Prielts deviſe: ) 
Theſe Adam-wits, too fortunately free,,.. .. .. 
ELegan to dream they wanted Liberty,- ......,. 
| | FT 


=" 
And whe i rutey 'nb pr deat was found; 


They led their witd deſires to'Woods'and Caves; 
And thought that'all but Savages were Slaves, 
. They who, when Saul was dead, without a blow, 


Made fooliſh Tbboſheth the Crown forego'; ©: 7 
Whs baniſh David Uid from Z7ebron bring, - 
And; With'a General-ſhout; 'procſaim'd him wi 
Thoſe very Jews, whio, ar their very beſt, | 

' Their Humonr'more than Loyalty expreſt, - 
Now: wondred why, ſo long, they had ——_ 
An 1dcl-Moadttf Which rheif hands hed-made: 


os + nds qmayprbu trap 


Or melthim | to'that Golden Calf,” a State. " 

"Bib Rick wers Hindom bolts: \Noforin's-Deign, 
Norltitereſt made the FaQious:Croud to' joya » / 
The fober parriof 7/6427, free from ſtain, 

Well dew the value of « peacefull Reign; | 

And Tooking backward with @wiſcafright, - 


| Sai ſextns'of woutids; diſhoneſt tothe fight: 
In contemplation of Whoſe ugly Sears, ' 
They: curſt the'memory of Civit Wars. 


The 


|. And providently Pimps for-ill deſires 5" - 2... 


"Uo mode; fen-eCAGh ths quali, 51 p 
 Iaclin'd.the Ballance tothe' better fide: / ; 
| And, David's mildneſs manags it fowl, 

The bad found no occaſion-to Rebel. * © - < iff 
But, when to Sin our byaſt Nature leans, | 
The carefull Devil is till at hand with means z- 


The Good Old Cauſe reviv'd, a Blot requires. -/ 


Plots, true, or, falſe, are: neceſſary things, -- -- - 
To raiſe up Comman-wealths,: and ruins Kings. 
"7 (ng enattyrot 
Th';Jababitants, of Old Jerwſales: 218K 
Were, Febufites : the Town fo calld fromthem ; : 
And their's the Native-right=—=- 04 1 el 
But when the choſen People;grew-more -firdingyi 
The rightfull Cauſe, at length, becamethe'wrong: 
And every loſs the men of Febwerbore, + 4 1 
They (till, were thought God's Enemies the more: 
Thus, worn and weaken d, wellor ill content. 
Submit they muſt to; David s,Governmeat: '; * 
Impoveriſht and depriv'd: of all Command,:4; 
Their Taxes doubled as they Joſt their Land; 1 
And - 


RY 


| This ſet che Heathen Prieſthood ini a flame ; / 
| For Prieſts of alt Religi6hs are the fame: + 
Of whatſoc'e deſcent their Godhead be, PPE. 90 
Gund, Benny or ora boincly Pecighes;" wy 

* Tn his Defence his Servantsare us bold, 

As if head been born of beaten Gold. 

The Jewiſh Rabbins, though'their Enemies; 

In this concluderhem honeſt Men and wiſe : 
For/twas/their Duty, allthe Learned think, - 

T eſpouſe his Caule by whony they eat and drink. 
-* Framhence began that Plor, the Nation's Curſe; 

| Badin it ſelf, bur repreſented worle. 

Raisd in extremes, andinextremes decry'd; 

Wirh Oaths affirms, with dying Vows deny'd: 
Not weigh'd, or winmow'd by the Multitude ; 

But ſwallow'd in the Maſs, unchew'd and erude. 
Some truth there was, but daſht #nd brew'd with 
To pleaſethe Fools,and puzzle all the Wiſe. {Lies, 
Succeeding Times did/equal Folly call, 
Bclieving nothing, or believing all. 


Elf 


10 pier Rimsthe fidSns antutt} 3. 47 af 
Whtro(Gyds were reccjlileraiad by-cheie raft” 
—avferv'd aniater Worſhip and for Food... . 
By force they could not introduce theſe Gods yl | 
Fot Ten to One, in former days was odds. 2209-.. 
So Fraud was us'd, (the'Sacrificer's Trade,) © " & 
Fools are more hard to conquer than perſwade. 
Their buſie Teachers mingled with the Fewrg , 
And rak'd for Converts, even the Court & Stews t 
Which Hebrew Pricfts the more unkindly tooky- 
' Somethought they God's Anointed meant toſkiy 
by Guns, invented ſince full many. a day : . 
Our Authour ſwears it not z but who can know 
How far the Devil and Febsfires may go? © 
This Plot, which fail'd for want of common Senſe, 
Had yet a deep and dangerous Conſequence : | 
For as when raging Fevers boil the Blood, 
The ſtanding Lakes foon floats into a Flood ; 
And eviry hoſtile Humour; whch' before 

Slept quiet in its Chanels, bubbles oer : 


4 [Bi &eralfoctiogs ag hs firſt Ferwans, nl 
| 'Workupto Four, andthrea the Governmene, 2 
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«yr | Some, by their Monarch's wr ets ec? 
- From pardon'd Rebels, Kinſmen tothe Throne; 7 
' Wererais din Pow'rand publick Office high: 1 + 
- :*Strong Bands, if Bands ungratefull men. cou'd: te. . 
- Of theſe the falſe 4cbirophe! was firſt: 7! 
A Name to all ſucceeding Ages curſt./|: | 
+. For cloſe Deſigns, and crooked CoinklsGeg 
| Sagacious, Bold,and'Turbulent of Wit : * 
Reſtleſs; unfixr in Prigciples and Place; /. + (} 
In Pow'r unpleas'd, | unpatient of Diſgrace. 
A fiery Soul, which working out its way, 
Fretted the Pigmy-Body to decay-; 
And or inform'd the, Tenement of Clay. .) 
A dating Pilot in extremity ; (high | 
Pleas'd- with the Danger, when the Waves went 


He 


Refule tis Age the needfull hours of. eſt 
| Puniſh a Body which he cou'd: not pleaſe; 91 Te 
Barikrupt of Life, yet Prodigal of @afe2 .,, 5 
And all to. leave, what\with his Ot E - wth, . '7 | 
To that unfeather'd, ro leg thing, a wy, b 
Gor, ,while his.Soul did huddI'd Notioos uy-z..7 . 
Andira's tapeiak Lump, the a, wx 
In Friendſhip falſe, implacable in Hate : E's 
peg Ruine or to Rule the State. /- $f 
To Compaſs this, the Triple Bond Shak. 5 

The Pillars of the Publick Safety ſhook: ..._ . |@, 
And fitted //rae/ for a Foreign Yoke, BS | 
Then, feiz'd with Fear; yer ſtull affecticls, Fame,, . 
Uſurp'd a Patriot's Alkattoning, Name-' | / - 
So eaſie ſtill it provesiin Factious Tunes, «7 
With mobi Zeal to ir 5s ae Crimes : | 
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Or, FN lr lenſ of he Sgihoen vs. vl 
From Cockle, that oppreſt-the Noble Seed: 
Ye ibs cnet terp had irwagy) 7.4 ; 
And Heay/nhad wanted one Immortal Song, [ 
But-wild Ambition lovesto flide, not ſtand ; 
And Fortutjeglee preſers to Virtues Land : 
Achitophel, qfown weary to poſicts 

A lawful Fane, and lazy Happinck 3 
Diſdain'd the Ge ic ro gather free, 
AndlapeabsCryvy bio Wrayao take the Tree 
\ Now, 


Q 


Were SLANG "2 ws ; J 

For, -govern'd by the Moos, the giddy Fews |: 7" 8:8-41 

Tread the fame'Ttack waenthe i memes 

And once intwenty years, theirScribes! agus 

By natural Inſtin& they change their Lord,” ” 

Achitophel ſtillwants a Chief, and none ': "2d mt 

Was found ſs fitas War-like Abſalom: , | 

Not, that he wiſh'd his Greatneſs to create; 4 

(For Poliritiafis neither Tove nor hater ) th 1 2152) 

But, for he knew, his Title notallow' d, : ' 

Would keep him ſtill depending on the Crond : 
D 2 Tae _ 
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$02 ; Mens Viſion,and the Old mens Dream | 
| anos Þ Thee, the Nations Vows confefs ; 
And, never fatisfi'd with ſecing, bleſs : 
Swift, unbeſpoken Pomps, thy ſteps proclaim, 
And ſtammering Babes are taught to liſpthy Name. 
How-long wilt thou the general Joy detain 
Starve, and defraud the People of thy Reign ? 
Content ingloriouſly to paſs thy days 
Like one of Vizcues Fools that feeds on Praiſe ; 
| | ; Till 


_ Or gather'd Ripe, qgrot: 0 Tree... 4»; 
Heav'n, has toall allotted, 7 apr 
Some lucky Revolution of their Fate: ® | 
Whoſe.Mations, /if we- watch and guide nds: 
| (For humane Good depends on huma coke 
Our Fortune rolls as from a ſmooth ng 
And, from thefirſt Impreſſion, takes. the Bent : 
But, if: unſeiz'd, ſhe glides away Uhm ous We 
And leaves repenting Folly far behiad.-- 

Now, now ſhe-mects you with a pranks, Oh, 
And ſpreads her Locks before her asthe flies. - 
Had thusOld David, from whoſe Lake youSpring 
Not dar'd, when Fortune-call'd him; to be King; 
At Gath an Exi'e he might ſtill remaing. ., © 147 
And Heav'ns Anointing Oyl had been in vain. 

Let his ſucceſsfull Youth your hopes engage ; 

But ſhun th” example of Declining Age : 

Behold him ferting in his Weſtern Skies, 

The ſhadowslengthning asthe Vapours riſe, 
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* * Thoſe hraps of People which one Stieaf did bind, 
7. off, and ſcatter'd by a puffof Wind. we) | 


© Naked of Friends: and round beſet with oY 
If 7hqr4os doubtfull Succour he hould uſe, ' 
'R Foreign Aid word more incenſe-the Fews : 
Proyd- Aigypr wou'd diſſembled Friedd(hip bring ; 
Foment'the War, but not ſupport the King : 
Nor wowd the Royal party cer unite 
With Pharaoh's Arms, t affiſt the Febifire ; 
Or if they"thou'd, their Intereſt ſoon wou'd break, 
And, with ſuch odious Aid, make David weak. 
All forts of men, by my ſucceſsfull Arts,. 


Abhorring Kings, eltrange their alter'd Hearts - 


From 


IRA AS 5c; can Fo 
And Nobles. is a/limited Command, , 
Giv'a by the Love of all To Nui Link 


Draw ,"_ the Mouldy Rolls of Noah's Ark... 
Whaz cannot Praiſe effett in Mighty, Mihds, 5 > 
When Flattery Sooths, and when Ambitiqn Blinds % 
Deſire of Pow'r,. on Earth Vitious Weed, _. ...*. 
Yet, ſprung from High, is of Celeſtial Seed: 
In God 'tis Glory : . And when Men Aſpire, 
Tis but a Spark too much of Heavenly Fire. 
Th' Ambitious Youth, too Covetous of Fame, 
Too full of Angels Metal in his Frame; _ 
Unwarily was led from Virtues ways; (Praiſe. 
. Made Drunk with Honour, and debauch'd. with 
bo Caf Half 


"Good, Gracious, Juf, Olean of th Las 
FX Anda by Wonders has eſpousd his Cauſe. 


ads 


"What wr gn he pardon'd of his ar 
© Whoth aft Revenge did to his Wrath expoſe 2 
— Fafic, Humble, Studious of our Good ; 

- Enclin\9'to' Mercy, and averſe from Blood. 

Tf Mildnek ill with Stubborn Iſrael Suit, 
"His Crime is God's beloved Attribute. 

What could he gain, his People to Betray, 

Or change his Right, for Arbitrary Sway 2 

Let haughty Pharaoh Curfe with ſuch a Reign, » 

His Eruitfull Nic, and Yoak a Servile Train. 


| If David's Rule Jeruſalem Diſpleaſe, 
The Dog:ſtar heats their Brains to this Diſeaſe. 
Why 


Well might I Mourn ; but Natures 
Wou'd Curb my Spirits, and reſtraint 


- ThePeopls might aſſert their Liberty; © 4 bf. 
Y But what was Right i in them, 'were Crime WIR a 
His Favour leaves me nothing to require; « 


Prevents my Wiſhes, and out-runs Deſire; VERS: 
Whatmorc can expect while David lives? © 7 
All bur his Kingly Diadem he gives: ® 77 
And that : But there he paug'd; then Sighing, faid, 

Is Juſtly deſtin'd fora Worthier Head, WO 
For when my Father from his Toylsſhall Reft, WW. 
And late Augment the Number of the Bleſt: |" A 
His Lawfult Tſſue ſhall the Throne aſcepd ; 

Or the Collat ral Line where that ſhall end. 

His Brother, though Oppreſt with Vulgar Spight, 

Yet Dauntleſs and Secure of Native Right, 
Of every Royal Virtue ſtands polleſt; 

Still dear to all the Bravelt, and the Beſt. 


His 


Wi ng WOE <A ens RO q; 
_ Yerb that Fate, Propitiouſly:Inclin'd, 1 - _ -. 
© Had raisd-my-Birth, or bad debagd my Mind, 
| ». , Tomy large Soul, not all her Treaſure lent, 
—, And then detray'dit 18 mean Deſcent. Y 
[its find, I find my my:mounting; Spirits boldly 
And David's Part diſdains my Mothers M 
| Why am Iſeanted by « Niggard Birth 2 
_ My Soul diſclaims the Kindred of her Earth ; 

-And, made fox Empire, Whiſpers me dio, 

k Deſire of Greatneſs is &God-like Sin, _ 
" HimStaggering ſo when Hells dire Agent found, 
While fainting Virtue ſcarce maintain'd her Ground, 
He pours freſh Forces in, and thus Replies : 

Th' Eternal God, Supremely Goodand Wile, 
Imparts not theſe Prodigious Gifts in vain ; 
What Wonders are Reſer 9 to bleſs your Reign ? 
Againſt 


f ea a... 


And more perhaps than Subjects ought DES 
For Laviſh'Gragts ſuppoſe-a Monarch tamey 
And more his Goodneſs than. his Wit proclaim. 
But rhe Torn, 


If not when Kings are Negligent or Weales- 
Leg give. on till he can. give ng more; X 
The Thrifty: Sanhedrin ſhall keep him poor:: 
And every Sheckle which hecan receive, 
Shall coſt a Limbof his Prerogative.- : ,- 
To ply him with new Plots, ſhall be my care; 
Or plunge him deep in forme Expenſive War ; 
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Which when his Treaſure can no more ſupply, - 
He'mult, with the Remains of Kingſllp, buy _ 


His faithfull Frieads, our Jealouſies and Fears, 
Call Jebufites; and Pharaoh's Penſioners: 


Whom, 'when/our Fury from his Aid hastorn,, 


fle ſhall be naked I pick Scorn- | 


54 


| And Jen aa 5to pronoynce Foe,”. 


His Right,yfor Sums of neceſſary Gold, | 
- Shall firſt be Pawn'd; and afterwards be Sold; - 
Till-time ſhall Ever-wanting David drix, 
To paſs your doubtfull-Title into La : 
If not;' the People havea Right Supreme 
; To make their Kings; for Kings are made for them. 
'Alt'Empire i is no.more than PowTin-Truſt : * 
Whick when reſum'd, "can be no. longer Juſt. © 
Succeſſion, for the general Good deſign'd, 
In its own'wrong a Nation cannot bind; 
If altering thar, the People can relieve, 
Better otie ſuffer than Nation grieve. (choſe, 
The' Jews well know their pow'r: &'er Saul they 
God was their King, and God they durſt Depole. 
Urge now your Picty, your Filial Name, 
A Father's Right, and Fear of future Fame ; 
- The Publick Good, "that UniverſalCall, 
To which even Heay'n fubmitted,” anſwers all. 


Nor 


Or let his Kindneſs by th Efſe@s beer fe, F 
Or-let him lay his vain Pretence' aſide.” 
God faid he loy'd your Father ; could he wg” 
A better Proof, than to Anoine him King R-1 
It ſurely ſhew'd he lov'd the Shepherd well, - 
Who gave fo faira Flock as Iſrael.” ws 462 EY | 
Would David have you: rhoughtyhis Darling MN? 
What mans he then, to Alienate the Crownt'Þ 's 
The name of Godly he may bluſh to bear+- © Hg 
"Tis after God's own heart to Cticar his Hain NY 
He to his Brother gives Suprertie Command; | oy \ 
To youa Legacy of Barren\Land : , < 
Perhaps th'old Harp on which he chrumsti Lays; 
Or ſome dull Zcbrew Ballad in your Praiſe.” 
Thenthe next Heir, a Prince, Severe and Wiks 
Already looks on you with Jealous Eyes ; o Cd FIRE 
Sees through the thin Di of your Arts, : [EP 
And marks the Progreſifſin t Feogſes ow 

Though 


ls the If; bis Ra for Fry ng, 
'Heſhoors with waa Bec c9%. ABA 
Th Hehe lg paſſes o'er, and Spares, 


. Vh hich for nolefa Stake than Life, you Draw ; 


ye-the warm People rio Coultiering time : 
For then Rebellion mayilbe thought a Crime. 
ſelf of what Occaſion gives, 

But try youriicle while your Farher lives: 
Ang, that. your Arcs may have a fair Pretence, 
Fax 97 takethem ia the King's Defence: |, 


Secure his Parſon ©o lanarogous Calne i 4 25: 
They who polleſs, the Prince, poſſes 1 p Lars '% p | 


Wi 1bſalow's Mild Nature ſuited R} +7 er 

Unblam'd of Life, (Ambitionſer aſide,),. 1] "48 | 
Not.ſtain'd with Cruelty, nar pull wi BTR G7 ' 
Had higher plac g has bndage og 
His Kingly. Virzues.might have claim'd a 
And bleſt all ather Countries buthis Ns 7 
But charming Greatneſs; :ſinceſo Aer 44g 

'Tis Juſter to,J.ament hum; ” <a AS gs 

Strong were his hapes & Ri "1 9s. 
With Blandiſhments © gain the 
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en Men, and Patriots i in x their Hearts: F 
Wicked , but ſeguc'd by Iapious Arts 
By chele the Springs of Property were bent, 
©" And wound ſo high, they Crack'r the Government: 


"The next-for Tat reſt ſought t'cmbroil the State, 
+ Fo fall their Duty at a dearer rate; 
_ Andmake their Jewi/b Markets of the Throne * 
BL ; -- Pretending Publick God, to ferve their own. 
BAE- © Kings an uſeleſs heavy Load, 
much, and.did toolittle Good. 
Br "were for laying Honeſt Dirvid by, 
On Principles of pure good Husbagdry. 
" \Wath them jayn'dall th' Haranguers of the Throng, 
» That thought'to get Preferment by the Tongue. 
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| ag s/n SS UOTE ARES 
Where Sanhedrinand Prieſt ade? 
And juſtifi'd their Spoils by Inſpiration 
For who ſo fit for Reign as 
If onee Dominion they c | 
Theſe led the Pack ; though ngt of 
Yet deepeſt mouth'd againſt the Gov | 
A numerous Hoſt of dreaming Saims tucetell 7 
Of the true old Enthuſiaſtick © LO0y 
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ih weight of 
#, and Wiſe pre Oh 
Thus, wicked bir in Will, of Medi wa 
He left not Fadtion, bur of of Tit was left. 


Kind Husbands, | and mere Nobles all 

And therefore, in the name 

The well-ttang Balaam Fes 

And Canting Nada i Obes” lo 

Who made new Porridge for rhe Paſchal Paſthal- 
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If any leifure-+ime be had from Pow'r, 
(Becauſe tis'Sia ts miſ-employ an hour: ) ** 
TS His Bugneſs was, ' by W 

4 That Kings wete Uſeld6, and a Clog 

And, that his noble Style he might 

No Rechabite'more ſhun'd the funies of Wire. | 

Chaſt were his Cellars; and ths Shrjevat Bounds, 

hm rt danci. +hepra a i ei 
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"Would tiren well- -breath'd Witneſs 6f th 
'Yer,: Corgh, thou thaly from Oblivion.pals; 1 3H WM. 
Erect thy ſelf thou Mopumental Bras. +>; + + 1; | 
Wig Aya roo mancrgran's: = 

| _ his birth: wergbaſe, yer Comer o | 
Frok 
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Vapoursvler theydhine in Skies. !, 


| Prodigious Actions may as well be.doge. - OI 
w By Weaver's- ir pp Peary 
"+ This Arch-Acteſtoriforche Publigk Good) | 


By that one Deed Enobles all his Bload. ; 
vr nr TR ou I | who || 


For hutnan Wiscou'd aver ack cevite's, | 
Same future Truths are mingled in hjeBoaky 3 4 
But where the Witnels faild,"the Prophet ſpoke; ©, © 
Some things like Viſioaary flights appeari; . om” 
The ſpirit caught him/up! the Lord knows ! 
And gaye him his Rghinica/ Degree, + hs "”y 
Unknown tqForeugn Univerſity.) . + 5 
His Judgment yet his Menx'ry HIRE T4 
Which piec'd his wondrous Evidence ſowell 3:77 
And ſuited 40. EE wo 
Then groaging undere Febjtick Critnes,” * ro 
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Crab might for Agay's Murther call+” 
F-2, Ja tertns «s courſe as Samze} us'd to Sari,” - 
Wy Miter is Erie —_ 
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And ſighs, beſpeaking pity er he {poles 
Few words he ſaid; but eaſie thoſ and) \*% 
More flow than Hybla-drops, and far more 
I mourn, my Country-men, your loft 
Thougt! far unable to prevent-your Fate: 
Behold 2 baniſhe-Man, for your dear 
. Exposda Prey to Arbitrary Laws! 
Yet oh! that I alogg/cou'd be undone, - /,,. 
Cut off from Empire, and no more 
Now all your Liberties a Spoil-are made; .- 
«Ex7t and Tyrus intercept your Trade, - 
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1 9g8inſt their Fachers uſe ; 
it Þ the near Sucodſr's Reign 7 
Þ00 other {rept complain, 41 1 
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Gmril Aion, dom ul 
Þ Ineecl0a7s will prove: 
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De, by which we Right enjoy; 


s were made; or is for ever bar'd- 
be who grreri Sdeurdcond ord 
Sr owndeed their own Poſterity, 
arr er Adam bind his furureRace 2. 


If they may-give and taſte w 

Nor Kings alone, (the pars 
But Governfnent it ſelf at length m1 my 
To Natures State, where all have | 
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” muſt be the Peoples 
Foes* 
re + ie tor ns of days; 
© lat Namiog is to Praiſe. 
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We me ({o Heav'n will have it)'« 
tho ttcartytanit cadel 

B' unequal Fates, 'ahd Providenoes Or —_—_ #- 
Yet not'before the: Goabof Henollr'woi | «1, 
All Parts falfilt'd of | SubjeRt ant of Son; 
Swift was the Race, but ſhotr the 
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And neyer'Rebel was to: Arts a Friend; : ae 

To theſe ſucceed the Pillars of the-Laws2; anal," | 
Who beſt: Tou'd plead, and beſtan judges. Cauſe: 7 | - 
Next thein's train'of Loyal-Pcers afcend,o ;3//uncl 6-2 
Sharp jadging Adriel, the Muſes Friend,|. HER wo | 
Himſelf a'Muſe: --In Saohedrigs'debator. J61STUCP. -» 
| True t&his Prince z: but nota Slave of State... - al: 

Whom David's Love wittrHonours did adern, +; 
That frony his diſobediear:Sog I 4d” 


| For Amic/4 Who un Amic!s praiſe a4 

- Of ancient Raceby birth, : but noblex yet 

Io his dit worth, 4nd without: TinloGeeas: 
The Sanhedrin Jong ridne: as Chicf be rald, 
Their Roafoy guided, 4nd their Palion oval 
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JF 1a Sanhedrins to plume the Regal Rights. 
The true Succeſſor from the Cs: 
The Plot, by hireling Witneſſes; improv. 
Theſe Iils they ſaw, and as their Dury Bound; 
They ſthew'd the King the danger of the Wound 5 
F z Thar 


b | That Alſalow; ambitious of the Crown,': ©. » © 

| | Wes made th La cove th People down: c 

- "That falſe Xchitophe/s pernicious Hate; - of 
_ Hadturnd the Plat to ruine Church and State: 

+ Tm Conc vans cheRabble worls:” 

| Jamſbies roQurk:" 


— 


--Ttifeve pofching ; af laſt, his Patience tir'd, 
© "Thus, fromhis is Royal Throne; by Heav'n.inſpir'd, 
: p * The God. ike David ſpoke; with awfull fear 
= His Lraintheir Maker intheir Maſter hear.. 

us longihave I by Native Mercy: ſway'd. 

I'd; my Revengedelay'd: 
weth'OffendingAge; 
SomucktheFeckgedid theKing Aſſwage. 
But now forfar my Clemency- they light, 
| Th' Offenders queſtion my Forgiving Right. 

# That one-was miade for:many, , they contend ; 
-» But'tis to Rule, for that'sa Monarch's End, 


— - * os OA os fo: ans ne end ee ESR. 5 


They 


ap finok a chwptillatrs my (cole pen? * 
F-Tis\time to ſhew'T am not good by Force. . * ME 
© Thoſe heap'd Aﬀronts that haughty Subjects bring, - 
- Are Burthens for a Camel, -not a King : . ; 
4 7 Kings a are the publick Pillars of the State, 
'& Born to ſuſtain and prop the Nations weight: 
JF 1f my young Sawpſor will pretend a. Call - 1 7 
To ſhake the Column, let him ſhare the Fall; - 7 * = 
But, oh, that yet he would repeat and live!. .- i} | = 
How eaſie 'tis for Parents to forgive |. 44 on pots 
With how few Tears a Pardon might be*won® 4, 
From Nature, pleading for a Darling Son ! 
Poor, pitied Youth, by my Paternal care, 
Rais'd up toallthe height his Frame coy'd bear; © 
Had God ordain'd his Fate for Empire Bora, hy 
He wou'd have given his Soul another turn : 
Gull'd with a-Patriot's name, whoſe Madera ſenſe 
| Is one that wou'd by Law ſupplant his Prince; 
The Peoples: Brave, the Politigans Tool ; 
Never was Patrjot yet, but was a Fool, 
i 3 Whence 


i 
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we LE 


"Rin acrer gh int ik WHA Abies; 
Good Heav'ns, how Faction cans Patrior Paine ! } 


; MyRebeleverproves my Peoples Saint: 1 
” ,-. Wou'd They impoſe an Heir upon the Throne? ” 
* | Let Sanhedrins be taught to give their Own. | C 
oye. A King's at leaſt a part of Government ; A 
PF. "And tnine as requiſite as their Conſent : 
HOP" | Without my leave a future King to chooſe, . 
|  Infers a Right the Preſent to Depoſe : 'F 
— antap petition me't' approve their Choice : } 

-"M But Z/au's Hands ſuit ill with FacoZ's Voice. 3 
F., My piousSubjeAs for my Safery pray, | 
-- . Whichtofecure, they take my Pow'r away, | 


.»From Plot#and Treafons Heav'n preſerve my Yeath, 


But ſzve me moſt from my Petitioners. 
Unfatiate as the barren Womb or Grave; 
God cannot grant ſo much as they can erave. | 
What then is left, bit with a jealous Eye 
To guard the ſmall Remains of Royaſry ? 
b-.” 


F: 7 


* No groupdleſs Clamours ſhall my Bi ends remove, 
nee were chey proves. = 
ac HE Kweli Oo 20G i 
; ir Servants in diſtreſs. os Y 
x | a _ w* to Saving were confin'd!,/ I 4 - 

Why am I fax, ike Heay'in, agint my mind, 
To make Examples: of another Kind ? TS Hat Fug . 
Muſt I at length the Sword of Juſtice draw 3 24% | 
Oh, curs'd Effects of neceſſary Law! 1 
How ill my Fear they by my Mercy ſcan, LACEY > 
Beware the Fury of a Patient Man. -  8- 
Lay they require, let Law then ſhew her Face;. 7” - 
They could not be.coatent to. look on Grace | 
Her hinder Parts, -bus with 8 daring Eye 
To tempt the Terrour of her Front, and Dy, _ . 

By their own-Arts, tis Righteouſly decreed, 
Thoſe dire Artificers of Death ſhall bleed. - 


F.4 Againl, 


Their be ial \ Bl x [ztbib will fight; 
by "Thuson my Foes; my Foes ſhall dos'me _ 
Nor doubt th' Event : for Factious Crouds « 
| Inther ft One all their Rage. 
ES: eh let "em rake an wkes, oof 
£ | © Ritife and Traverſe, and Delude their Force : 
-"But when they ſtand all Breathleſs, urge the Fight, 
of  Andriſ upon 'em with redoubled Might: 
- "For lawfull Pow'r is ſtill Superiour found, 
Ih © When log driv* n back, at length it ſtands the 
| [ground. 
"Be E kan: Th' Almighty nodding gave conſent ; . 
«And Peals of Thunder ſhook the Firmament. 
t Henceforth aSerics of new Time began, 
The mighty Years in long Proceſſion ran: 
Once more the God-like David was reſtor'd, 
And willing Nations knew their lawfull Lord. 
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Per Graiiim populos, medieque per | zlidis 
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7 lngrk, x Cr ang 0 and p ke | 
little. None of your Ornaments are wanting; 
' the Landſcap of the Tomer, nor the R 
the Anno Domini of your 7 
This muſt needs be a 7 arotefallh 
whole Party : eſpecially to thoſe w/ 
bappy as to purchaſe the Ori 
has made a good Market of \it« all his- ings are 
bought up already ; or the value of the\remainder ſo 
ab anc'd. that many a poor Polander, who would be 
glad to wor ſbip the Image, is nat able to go-to the 
coft of him : But muſt ke” content to ſer bim bere. © 
maſt confeſs [ am no great Artiſt ; but Sign-poſt olw 
ting will ſerve the turn to remember a 
eſpecially when better is mat to be had. Tet far your 
comfort the lineaments are true : and though face 
wot frue times to me, as he did to B. yet T have cov- 
ſalted Hiſtory ; as the Italian Painters do, 


þ os TN ore Medill: the Head wou'd be 
£ ot ang ff if it were plac'd on a Spike 
the Tower; 4. 1 le nearer to the Sun. © Whith 

ond then break” out to. better purpoſe. Tou tell us 
in your ha to the _—__ t Plot, that you 

ere, off your ' Modeſty : 1 

You ctr boars which "as teft you : for it 
Pas as: to rags" when you pur "out ' this Medal. 

Never wart their prattis'd ſuch-a piece of notorius Im- 

| awed tn the. face of "ay Eftabliſh'd Government. 
Fhelieve,when he is dead, you will wear him in T humb- 

Rings, @ the" Turks di «as if there 
were virtue"in his Bones-to preſerve you againſt Mo- 

narchy.* Tet all this while you pretend not onely zeal 

for the Publick good, "but a due wveneration for the 
perſou of the King. "But all men, who can ſee 2n inch 

The them,” may eaftly detect thoſe groſs fallacies. 

# s neceſſary For men in your circumſtances to 
tend both, "is granted you; for without them there 
| g's be no ground t0:taiſe a Fattion. ' But I would 

asf you one ervil queſtion, . what right has any man a- 
mong you," or any Aſſociation of men, '(to come nearer 
#0 yow, ) who out of Parliament, cannot be confider d 
in a publick Capacity, to'meet, as you daily do, in 
Fattious Clubs, to wilifie the Government, in your 

| Piſarſer aud-to libel it in all your Writings : > who 


made 


Re as .of-- ve 
\ King according to the Laws, x Farmers BB 
pa 87s the Executive Power, /with: No tee own. 
be'ss- inveſted ? png eyed pron) ps 
the love. Ly of his People ; and by. ery 
"you endeavour what in: you lies, $0.1 
ry Fo e Far All good Subjefts:abbor. the the 
of - Arbitrary 'Power, whether” it'be in one ofa 
if you were the Patriots you would ſeem, - you-wealeh 
nor at this rate incenſe the Multitude 0; aſſume * ah 
for no Jober man can fear it, either fromthe King'n.- 
Diſpofition, or his Prattice 5 or even, where youwwe 
® odioufly-lay it," from \ bis Miniſters, Gwe "us 
to emjoy the Government and the benefit af 
ander which we were born, and which we defere 
tranſi voter ” Peer . To 0u are _ the'Tr 
the publick Liberty: if you not 
pert; " a Croud, much leſs have you t0 4 ” = 
le-int management of Aﬀeairs; or to arraign what _ | 
you do not like : which in effet+ is every high is. be 
Gone-by-the- ik and Commcit Can you imagine that 
any reaſonable man will beli .reſpe# the'/perſon _ 
of his Majeſty, when 'tis ap} that your Seditious * 
Pamphlets are tuff d with particidax nr = on. 
him ? If you bave the confidence to deny (4-6, [5 
to be evincd from a thouſand Paſſages, which angry pe 
forbear to quote, becauſe 1 oy prota Do ey « 
be forgotten. 1 have perus 9. 
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* 7 know wot wherher you 
ws word, who ſays it was repor- 

-* marther'd" Francis 
iſe by df inftig 


vs of Theodor Beza': 
ini/ter, otherwiſe PC 
(for our Charch abbors fo deviliſh'a 
fr(b writ a Treatiſe of toner 

marthering Kings,of a different 

zou's "But 1 am able to prove from the 
| and Principles Gahan es 
daggers. fate # which if 1 
own Fundamental [ "and which 
ty no farther than your liking: 
' Houſe of Conimens goes on your 
| A eady to IOW, as if it were 
Law : {rye e pinch d with 
| | & of Parliament, 
u will not be oblig d 
Jes yoni ur be ay 
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' Iu the mean time you wad fais ts thling ah #. | 


A by 1 


<A wh ket pheanle ward | 
wa 4 one with the Queen's. aj 
ropjunition, as head. L it; tether i 


| wn 1-4 a Malefattour. 
.T have one onely favour to dine 


#hat when you think of anſi 
word employ the ſame_ Pens agai _ 
bared with f: much ſucceſs againſt Dion 
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fie the Brother-of us Fool, the. uthout of that . 
2 Premibill paſs with'his Readers for the next, of kin. 

+ And Perhaps 't:s the Relation that makes the kindneſs. 
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= Whatever the Verſes are; buy 'em up T beſeech you 
' out of pity; for T hear the Comventicle is ſhut up, aud 
the Brother of | Achitophel out of ſervice. _ 
; Now _ Footmen, you know, have the generoſity to 
= make a Purſe, for a Member of their iety, who | 
= has had his Ervery pull d over his Ears > and even. 
Proteſtant Socks are bought up among you, out of Vene- 
ration to the*name. 4 Diſſenter in Poetry from Senſe * 
and Engliſh, will make as good a Proteſtant Rhimer,as . 
a Diſſenter from rhe Church of England a Proteſfant+ 
Parſon. Befides, if you encourage d"young Begimmer,” , 
who kyows but he may elevate his jtyle a little, above” 
the vulgar Epithets of prophane, and /awcy Fack, and 
Atheiſtick Stribler, with which he treats me, when 
the fit of Enthufi1ſm is ftrong upon him : by whichwelh.” 
manner d and charitable Expreſſions, 4 was certain 
' bis Seft, before I knew his Name. What wo d 
have more i a man * he his damn'd me in your C, | 
from Geneſts to the Revelations : And has half-rh#. 
Texts of both the Teſtaments againſt me,; if yolk 
be ſo civil to your ſelves as to take him for your I 
terpreter ; and not to take th-m for Iriſh Witneſſes. | 
After all, perhaps you will tell me, that 'yok #etain'd 
him onely for the opening of your Cauſe, and. that your 
main Lawyer u yet behint,. Now he happen he meet 


pleaſe, for the ſbort on't is, tis indifferent to your bumble 
ſervant, whatever your Party ſays or think of him, © 
G UPON 
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Of the Following 


'P OF M. 


F NCE mare enrhſull.Poer Arms,t engage 


The threatning Hydra-FaQion of the Ape: 
-  Qace more prepares his dreadful Pen to wield, 
And ev'ry Muſe attends him to the Field :” 
By Art and Nature for this Task deſign'd, 
Yet modeſtly the Fight he long declin'd | 
Forbore the Torrent of his Verſe to pour, 
Nor loog'd his Satyre till the needfall Hour : 
His Sov'reign's Right by Patience half betray'd, 
Wak'd his Avenging Genius to its Aid. [Crown'd, 
Bleſt Muſe, whoſe Wit with ſuch a Cauſe was 


And bleſt rhe Cauſe that ſuch a Champion found. 
With 


(87) 

With choſen Verie upon the " he falls, 

And black Sedition i in each Quarter galls; 

Yet, like a Prince with SubjeQts forc'd r'cngage, 

Secure of Conqueſt he rebates his Rage z/ .. 

His Fury not without Diſtindion ſheds, 

Hurls mortal Bolts but ori devored Heads: 

| To les infeted Members gentle found, 
Or ſpare oral op ; Balm into the Wound. 
Y Suchgen's "ingratefull Tribe abuſe, 

| And treſpabs ori the 5 of his Muſe; 
Their wretched dogrell-Rhimers forth they bring 
To ſnarl and bark againſt the PoetsKing ; 
A Crew, that ſcandalize the Nation more » + 
Than all their Treafon-canting Prieſts before ! 
On theſe he ſcarce vozichſafes a ſcornfull Smiley” 
But on their Pow'rfull Patrons turns his Style. * 
A Style ſo keen, as ev'n from Faction draws + © 
The vital Poyſon, ſtabs to th' Heart thewr Cauſe. 
Take then, great Bard, what Tribute we can raiſe; 
Accevt our Thanks, for you tranſcend our Praiſe. 
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TO THE UNKNOWN G 


AUTHOUR 


Of" the Following 


POEM, 


And that of 
ABSALOM and ACHITOPHEL: 


HUS pious ignorance, with dubious praiſe, 
Altars of old to God®3nknown did raiſe ; 
They knew northe loy'dDeity,they knew 

.. Divine effects a cauſe Divine did ſhew ; 


Such is their cauſe, tho' the worſt Muſe {hall dare 
Their ſacred worth in humble Verſe declare. 

As gentle. Thames charmd with thy tunefull 
Glides in a peacefull Majeſty along ; [Song, 
No rebel Scone, no lofty Bank does brave 
'The eaſe pallage of his ſilent wave ; 


Nor can we doubt, when ſuch theſe Numbers are 


So, 


wh 5 + nb " : _ 
4 = \ 
: 4 P 
» 
< F) 


So, facred Poet, ſo thy Numbers flow, 
Sinewy, yet mild-as happy Lovers woe ; | 
. $t yet harmonious too as Planets move, 
Yet Be as Down upon the Wings of Love : 
How ſweer does Vertue in your dreſs appear ? 
How much more charming,when much leſs ſevere; 
Whilſt you our (ſenſes harmleſly beguile, | 
With al th' allurements of your happy Style; 
Y' infinuate Loyalty with kind deceit, Fs 
And into ſenſe th' unthinking Many cheat : 
Ss the ſweet Thracies with his charming lyre 
Into rude Nature virtue did inſpire ;- 
So he the ſavage herd to reaſon drew, 
Yet ſcarce ſo ſweet, ſo charmingly as you: ._ . 
Oh, that you would with ſome ſuch po 
Enervate A/bon to juſt valour warm ! |, [Chart 
Whether much ſuffering Charles ſhall Theme afforc 
Or the great Deeds of God-like James's Sword; -* 
Again fair Gal/ia might be ours, again _ Ro 
Another Fleer might paſs the ſubje 2 Main ; 
Another Edward lead the Britains on, - 
Or ſuch an Offory as you did moan : | 
While in ſuch Numbers you, in ſuch a ſtrain, 
Inflame tizeir courage, and reward their pain. 
Let falſe Achitophel the rout engage, 
Talk caſic 4bſalom to retel rage ; 
Let frugal! Shmme; curſe in holy Zeal, 
Or modeſt Corab more new Plots reveal ; 
Whil(t conſtant to himſelf, ſecure of fate, 
Good David ſtill maintains the Royal State; 
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Tho' each in vain ſuch various ills employs, 
Firmly he ſtands, and even thoſe ills enjoys ; 
Firm as fair A/bjox midſt the raging Main 
Surveys encirling danger with diſdain. © 
In vain the Waves aſſault the unmov'd ſhore, 


In vain the Winds with mingled fury rore, 
Fair 4/þiox's beautcous Clifts ſhine whiter than 
[before. 

Nor ſhalt thou move, tho' Hell thy fall conſpire, 
Tho' the. worle rage of Zeal's Fanatick Fire ; | 
Thou beſt, thou greateſt of rhe Britiſh Race, 
Thou'onely fit to fill Great Charles his place. 

Ah wretched Britains / ah too ſtubborn Iſle ! 


fo 


Rtif-neck'd 7/rae! on bleſt Canaar's ſoyl! 
Lrethoſe dear proofs of Heaven's Indulgence vain, - 
teltoring David and his gentle Reign ? 


py 'in'vain thou all the Goods doſtl know 


| Auſpicious Stars on' Mortals ſhed below, 

While all thy ſtreams with Milk, thy Lands with 
" ne flow ? 

No-more, fond Ile! no more thy {elf engage, 

In civil fury, and inteſtine rage ; 6. 

No rebel Zeal thy duteousLand moleſt, 

But a ſmooth Calm ſooth every peacefull breaſt, 

While in ſuch Charming nores Divinely ſings, 

The beſt of Poets, of the beſt of Kings. 


THE 


AGAINST 


EDITION. 


F all our Antick Sights, and Pageantry, . 
Which £xg/iſh Idiots run in crouds-ro- ſee, 
The Poliſh Medal bears the prize alone: ; 


A Monſter more the Favourite of the Town 
Than either Fairs or Theatres have ſhown. 

Never did Art fo well with Nature ſtrive; 

Nar ever Idol feemd fo much alive? 
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88 - The MEDAL wo 


On thereverſe, a Tow'r the Town ſurveys; 

Oer which,our mounting Sun his beams diſplays, 
The Word pronounc'd aloud by Shrieval voice, 
Letemur, which, in Poliſh, is rejoyce. 


—— | 

$0 like the Man ; fo  goldento the gh, ##5- 24 1 
' So baſe within, ſo-counterſeit and light. + ' Þþ + 
One ſide is fill'd with Title and with Faves 
_ Ard, leſt the King ſhou'd want-a regal Place, 


" 
EH 


= The Day, Month, Year; to the great AQ are join'd ; 


And a new Canting Holiday deſign'd. 

* Fivedays he fate, for every caſt and look ; 
Four'more than God to finiſh Adam took. 
But who can.tell what Eſſence Angels are, / 
Or how long Heav'n was making Lacifer !. ' 
"Oh,/: cou'd the Style that copy'd every grace, 
And plough'd ſuch furrows for an Eunuch face, 
- Cou'd it haye form'd his ever-changing Will, . 

- The various Piece'had tir'd the Graver's Skill ! 
- A Martial Heroe firſt, withearly care, | 
{ Blown, like a Pigmy by the Winds, to war. 
_ A beargleſs Chief, a Rebel, cer a Man: 

© (So young his hatred to his Prince began.) 


Next 


F His open lewdneſs he cou'd neer diſguiſc. 


TI Nex:this, Hove wildly will Ambition —— 
J | A Vermio,-wriggling i in th' Uſurper's Ear. 

F Bart'ring his venal witfor ſums of gold. 

3 J He caſt himſelf into the Saint- like mould ; 

JF Groan'd,figh'd and pray'd,while Godlineſs was gaing 
Y The lowdeſt Bag-pipe of the Squeaking Train. 

Y But, as'tis/hard to cheat a Juggler's Eyes, 


There ſplit the Saint; for Hypocritick Zeal 
'Allows no Sins-but thoſe it can conceal. 

Whoring to Scandal givestoo large a ſcope: 
Saints muſt not trade; but'they may interlope. 
Th' ungodly Principle was all the ſame ; 

But a groſs Cheat betrays his Partner's Game. 
Beſides, their pace was formal, grave and ſlack > 
His nimble Wit qut-ranthe heavy Pack. 

Yet ſtill he found his Fortune at a ſtay ; 

Whole droves of Blockheads choaking up his way : 
They took, but not rewarded, his advice; 
Villain and Wit exact a double price, 
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The Wretch turn'd loyal in his 6wn defence; 
And Malice reconcil'd him'to his Prince. 

Him, in the anguiſh of his Soul he ſerv'd; 
Rewarded faſter ſtill than he deſerv'd. 

Behold him now exalted into truſt ; 

His Connfel's oft convenient, ſeldom juſt. 
Ev'n in the moſt ſincere advice he gave 

He had a grudging ſtilf to be a Knave. 

The Frauds he learnt in his Fanatique years 
Made him uncafie in his lawfull gears, 

At'beſt as little honeſt as he cou'd : 

And, like white Witches, miſchievouſly good. 
To hisfirſt byaſs, longingly he leans ; 

And rather wou'd be great by wicked means. 
Thus, fram'd'for ill, he 1oos'd our Triple hold ; 
(Advice unſafe, precipitous, and bold.) 

From hence thoſe tears! that Hiwm of our woe! 
Who helps a pow'rfull Friend, fore-arms a Foe. 
What wonder if the Waves prevail fo far 

When He cut down the Banks that made the bar 2 


Scas 
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4 Satyre goin Slit, ” 


Seas follow but their Nature to invade;- how; 3oe 9 
Bur he by Art our native Strength betray'd: 
So Sampſon to his Foe his force confelt ; 
And, to be ſhorn, ky: damb riot her.Lealtc19 
But, when this fatal Counſel, found toolatey” i 
Expos'd its Authour to the publick hate ; /- ws 
When his juſt Sovereign, by no uimpious way, - 


Cou'd be ieduc'd to Arbitrary ſway ; 32:4. 
Forſaken of that hope, he ſhifts the fail ; 
Drives down the Current with a pop'lar gale; : 
. And ſhews the Fiend confeſs d withour's vail, - 


_ He preaches to the Crowd, that Pow 'r is lei, - 

But notconvey'd to-Kingly Goverament ; 
That claims ſucceflive bear no binding force; 
That Coronation Oaths are things of courſe; -//- 
Maintains the Multitudecan never err; © nt 
And ſets the People in the Papal Chair. 
The reafon's obvious; /nt'reft neyer lyes; -. 
The moſt have ſtill their Int relt in their eyes; | 
The pow'r is always theirs, & pow'r is ever wile, 
Almighty Crowd, thou thorteaſt all diſpute ; - 4 
Power is thy Eſſence ; Wit thy Attribute ! 

Nor 


,, How long we pleaſe it ſhall continue ſo. 


- The MEDAL | 
rr mmm mmm— _ 
Nor Faith or BNenton make thee at a flay, | 5 


. Athens, no doubt, did righteouſly decide, "the f | 
. When Phocionand when Sverates were try'd: 
As righreouſly they did thoſe dooms repent, 
' Still they were wiſe, what-ever way they went. | 
Crowds err not, though to both extremes they run ; 
To kill the Father, and recall the Son. {[then; 
Some think the Fools were moſt, as times went ; 
now the World's o'er ſtock'd with prudent men. | 
common Cry is ev'n Religion's Teſt j '* ©} 
The Turk's is, at Conſtantinople, belt ; 

1Tdols in India, Popery at Rome ; 

And our own Worſhip onely true at home. 
And true; but for the time, 'tis hard to know 
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This fide to day, andthat to-morrow burns; 
Soall are God #'mighties in their turns. 

A Tempting Doctrine, plauſible and new : 
Whar Fools our Fathers were, if this be true ! 
Whozto'deſtroy the ſeeds of Civil War, 
Inherent right io Monarchs did declare : 


4 | Soyje again Sedi ion. CE 


And, that 


« lawfoll Pow'r might never = 
/\Þ Secur'd Succeſſion, to ſecure our Peace...” [/- ar 
iT hus Property and Sovereign Sway, at laſt | 
'Þ In <qual Balances were juſtly caſt : & 


1 But this new Feb ſpurs the hot mouth'd horſe ;'. | 
Inſtruts the Beaſt to know his native force :  - 
To take the Bit between his Teeth and fly _ .+ 

| To the next headlong Steep.of Anarchy, *. 
Too happy England, if our-good we knew ; 

'Y Wou'd we poſſeſs the freedom we purſue ! 

FB The lavith Government can give no more: 

Yet we repine ; and plenty makes us-poor, 

God try'd us once; our Rebel-fathers fought : 

He glutted 'em with all the Pow'r they ſought : 

Till, maſter'd by their own uſurping Brave, - 

The free-born Subje ſunk into a Slave. 

We loath our Manna, and we long for Quails; | 

Ah, what is man, when his own with prevails! - 

How raſh, how ſwift to plunge himfelf in ill; 

Proud of his Pow'r, and boundleſs in his Will! - 

Thar Kings can do no wrong we muſt believe : 

None can they do, and maſt they all receive? 
Help 


" He Tiga) vr Gity we alt te an tres > | 8 
When neither wrong hor right er i A 
Already they have loſt their'beſt defence, : 

The benefit of Laws, which they diſpence: 

No juſtice to their righteous Cauſe allow'd ; 

But batfled by an Arburary Crowd. 

And Medals grav'd, their Conqueſt to record, 

The Stamp and Coy of their adopted Lord. 


The Man who laugh'd but once, to ſee an Aſs 
Mumbling to make the croſs-grain'd Thiſtles paſs , 
Might laugh again, to {ce a Jury ehaw | 
The prickles-of unpalatable Law. 
The Witneſſes, that, Leech-like, liv'd on Bloud, 
Sucking for them were med'cinal good z 
Bit, when they faſten'd on their feſter'd Sore, 
. Then, Juſtice and Religion they forſwore C 
Theit Maiden Oaths debauch'd into a Whore. 
Thus Menare mais'd by Factions, and decry'd; 
And Rogue and Saint diſtinguiſh'd by their Side. 
© They rack ev'n Scripture to confeſs their Cauſe; 
And plead a Call to preach, int ſpight of Laws. 
ok? But 


| But that's a. to RT 
1 | Te, has been us'd as ill in every Age; + 
F And is cooftrain'd, with patience, allto. take ; 
For what deferice can Greek and Hebrew make? 
Happy who can thistalking Trumpet ſeize; 
They make it ſpeakwhatever Senſe they pleaſe! 
'Twas fram'd, at firſt, our Oracle t enquire; 
But, ſince our Sets in prophecy grow higher, 
The Text inſpires not them; but they the Text(* 
[inſpire | 
London, thou great Emporium of our Iſle, | 
O, thou too bounteous, thou too fruitfull Nile, 
How ſhall I praiſe or curſe to thy deſert ! 
Or ſeparate thy ſound, from thy corrupted part ! 
I call'd thee Ni/e; the parallel will ſtand: , 
| Thy tydesof Wealth o'erflow the fatten'd Land, 
Yet Monſters from thy large increaſe we find, 
Engender'd on the Slyme thou leay'ſt behind. 
Sedition has not wholly ſciz'd on thee; 
Thy nobler Parts are from infeon free. 
Of 1/ſrae/'s Tribes thou haſt a numerous band ; 
But ſtill the Canganite-is in the Land. 


Thy 


Thy military cats brave and _=—_ 

 Norare thy difinchanted Burghers few. | bh 

The Head is loyal which thy Heart commands ; ; 

But what's a Head with two ſuch-gouty Hands ? 

The wiſe arid wea!thy love the ſureſt way; 

And are content to thrive and to obey. 

Bur Wiſedom is to Sloath too great aSlave; ; 

None re fo buſie as the Fool and Knave. 

Thoſe let mecurſe; what vengearice will they urge; - 

Whoſe Ordures neither-Plague nor Fire can purge ;- 

Nor ſharp experience can to duty bring, 

"Nor angry Heaven, nora forgiving King! 

In Goſpel-phraſe their Chapmen they betray 1 

Their Shops are Dens, the Buyer is their Prey. 

The Knack of Trades is hiving on the Spoil; 

' They boaſt c'en when each other they beguile. 

Cuſtoms to ſteal is ſuch a trivial thing, f 

That 'tis their Charter to defraud their King 

All hands unite of every jarring Sect; 

They cheat the Country firſt, and than infec. 

They,for God's Cauſe their Monarchs daredethrone; [| 

And they'll be fure to make his Cauſe their own. f 
Whether 
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What means their Trait'rous Comiitarion 5 fd 
Too plain tevade, too ſhamefull ro codifeſs. "oy 
But Treaſon is not own'd when "tis deſery'd; | wh 
The Meri, who tio Conſpiracy wou'd firid, WJ 
ho doubts, but had i taken hey bad join, wa 


Join'd, ii a mutual Cov'nant, of defence ; 

Ar firſt without, ar laſt againſt their Prince. | 

If Sovereign Right by Sovereign Pow'r they ſcan,... 

The fame bold Maxime holds in God and Man: | 

God were not ſafe, his Thunder cou'd they ſhun. 

He ſhou'd be forc'd to crown another Son. Y 

Thus,when the Heir was from theVineyard thrown, 

The rich Poſſeſſion was the Murtlirer#ows. hy. 

| In vain to Sophiltry they have recourſe : 

By proving theirs no Plot, they prove 'tis w 

Vantask's Rebellioti, and audacious Force. 
H Which - 
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a Miniſter, at arte? A ſ F ( 
Perhaps: : wholly to melt down. #"s : King; .4Þ t 
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eaſe, him by degrees of publique Care. , 
to.copſule his Di igoity and Fame, 4 
He d have Eg the Name; > 

- And hold the Cards,while Commons play'd the game. 

* For what can Pow'r give more than Food & Tg! 

T6 live at eaſe, and-not be bound to think {66s}: 


© Theſe are the cooler methods of the Crime ; ( 

— But their hot Zealots think 'tis loſs of time : - 

On utmoſt boutds of Loyalty they ſtand, th 

And gri/and whet like a Croatian Band ; W 
That wait#impatient for the laſt Command : 

*Thus Our-laws open Villany maintain ; w, 

* Thy ſteak br, but in Squadrons ſcour the Plaig : K: 


And, 


RY For; in ſome Soils Republicks wi 
Our TemprareIfle will'ti phe: fats" yo &* 
Of poplar Sway, or Arbitrary Reign®” "So £2 
Bur ſlides b&ween them both irito the beſt 7 "Hh | 
Secure in freedom, in a Monatch bleſt.” EPS 

' And though the Climate, vext with'various whs | 
Works through our yieldiiig Bodies, on out” Minds, 
The wholſome Tempeſt purges what Wbrecdky' 24 


To recommend” the Calthtehs that ſucceeds!” AE 
- hes 


| But thou, the Pander of the Peoplt arts, 
(O Crooked Soul, and Serpentine in Arts,Y. 

| Whoſe blandiſhthents a Loydl Land have Wa! 
And broke the Bonds ſhe plighted to her Lord; * 
What Cutſts on thy blaſted Name will fall" 
Which Age ro Ape their Legacy fall call; Call, ; 
For all muſt curſe the Woes that mult Jeſcend on ? 
Religion thou haſt none: thy Mercury 
| Has pad through every'Se&, or theirs through 
H 2 Bur 


nh. chy Stumm ferment their fainting Cauſe? 
1 of Madneſs raiſe; and toil and ſweat - | 
To make the formidable Cripple great. 
Yetjhou'd thy Crimes ſucceed, ſhou'd lawleſs Pow'r. & . 
Compaſs zhoſe Ends thy greedy Hopes devour, } 
\ Thy Ganting Friends thy Mortal Foes wou'd be; 
Thy God and. Theirs will never long agree. 
- Fbe thine, (if thou haſt any,) muſt be one 
* That lets the World and Humane Kind alone ; 
A folly God, that-paſles hours too well 
To promiſe Heav'n, or threaten us with Hell. 
That unconcern'd cani at; Rebellion ſit; 
And wink at Crimes he did himſelf commit. 
ATyrant theirs ; the Heav'n their Prieſthood paints 
A Conventicle of gloomy ſullen Saints ; x 


tn @ ma &% ow AK. = © x. 


A Heav'n, like Bedlam, flovengly and fad ; 7 
Fore-doom'd for Souls, with falſe Religion mad. I 
With- 


The fooling Poiſon of the ſev'ral Sets, 3 
+ Which wanting vent, the Nations Health cy 1 
Shall burſt its Bag; and fighting'our their oy gt 
The various Venoms on each othet prey.” +1 
| The Predbyter, puſt up with ſpirieuat Pridbþ" 3 . ' | 
Shall on' the Necks of the tewd Noblesride: + 
His Brethren damn, the Civil Pow'r defy; Pr 
And parcel out Republique Prelacy... © 
But ſhort ſhall be his Reign :. hisrigid Yoke © 7 
And Tyrant Pow' will puny Sets provoke ; 
And Frogs and Toads, and all the Tadpole Train 
[Crane. 
Will croak to Heav'n for help, from this devouring 
The Cut-throat Sword and clamorous Gown-ſhall 
In ſharing their ill-gotten Spoils of War: (jar, 
H 3 Chicts 


tin z his-ambitious Aim,... | 
pe > . 


tbe ings ſhall caſt a-new the Frame ; 
cacti that hore avi. Name. 


| Thus bore Broilsthe Factions woudi ingape;) 
Or Wars of Exit d Heirs, or Foreign Rage, 

Till halting Vengeance overtook our Age : 
And our wild Labours, wearied into Reſt, 
_Reclin'd us on a rightful Monarch's Breaſt. 


- Paget hc opprobria, vobs 
Et de, poruiſſe, & non potuiſſe refelli, 


THE.END. 


prgiſtet by ” od The 


N lofty Strains, faid I, ſome mighty thing, - +4 
Of Arms and War I mean to ; 
In equal Numbers, let the Verſes meet, 
Like the Aﬀion, brave and great. 
But Love untoward ftill, and till perverſe 
+ Was ſeen to laugh and maim my Verſe; 
H4 And 


up He Ga Sony ne 
by 3 og in eaGrn Gn | 
* , Nor ſhould Apalls come to the bloudy fray ; 
; _ —— Or Mars upon:the Harp to play : 

bs Ic e thy Empire, agd too great thy power; 


> DB am at more ?.. 
. | Would(t thou the Muſes too Controll, vain Boy ; 
4 "1%, Nor let their King his Harp enjoy ? 
wh | ** To loftier things, ſaid I, my thoughts I rails - 
© » "Than Boy'sor viler Woman's praiſe : 
ſavaiql ſtrove to ſing of lofty things, 
He Lurd me down and Clipe my Wings ; 


Yet froward I, and Stubborn ſtill remain'd, 


And ſtrugg] d much and mych Complain'd; 
With 
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ELEGY the » AR 
Engliſhed by Mr. Creech. 


H. me! why am [ ſo-uncafie grown ? 

Ah why fo reſtleſs on my Bed of Down ? 

do I wiſh to ſleep; but wiſh/in vain?” 

Why am Fall theredious Night in pain > 

What cauſe is this'that eaſe-that reſt denies 2 

And why my words break forth IO. 
ee 


| guts _ We, Jn ne 4 5 Ws 
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"Tis. _— robs 7 chooghanof aſt; 
Well, To, clyela, or mult -ghr? 

/Gepatieneom 941%, 7 

@2Burthen light:,:-- 

: a and. Sparks ariſe, 

Bur, Es weed, i 

The bard, moutt'd Horly fooarts for his ficrorlif- 

The Gentle's riden with a looſer reign. {dain, 

Love finooths the Gentle, but the fierce reclaims ; 


exth & fills their Sguls wi fames v 
 yeikd, Great Love, my former. Crimes forgive, | 
Forget my'Rebel thoughts, 2nÞ levime live : 


No need of force, I willingly obey, 

a, now unerm'd,” ſhall prove no'glorious Proj. 
Go rakethy Mother's Doves, thy myrtleCrgwn, | 

And, for thy Chariot, ers thalt lend his own;/ 

There thou ſhalt fit-in cy triymphanvpride, / [ 


And, whilſt glad ſhouts reſound:ow every ſide; - 
Thy gentle hands thy Mothers Doues'ſhall guide. 
And þ bf i 


- 4 EE x on 
| There ſober thoughts, andwh y 
' Love's rule; ſhall feel his'pk 
| Then all ſhall fear, all bow; yet all rejoyce, Mi 
I lo Triumphe be the publick Voice. © © © 3.46 - 
F.Thy conſtane Guards, ot oy hops cot ap;7 F2 
| By theſe Arong Guardsare Men & Godeo' Town... 
$+» Theſe Conquer for thee, Love, and theſe alone + 1 
W& Thy Mother from the' Sky, thy Pomp ſhall grace, | 
And ſcatter ſweeteſt Roſes in thy Face: £4 
FS. There glorious Love ſhall ride, profuſely dreſt 
With all the richeſt Jewels in the Eaſt: RF 
Rich Gemms thy Quiver and thy Wheels i EN. 5 
And hide the poornels of the baſer Gold. 
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Then 


L _ "= Kinſman Ceſar's bappy ſlaves, 
_ The fam cat that conquers faves, 


*ELEGY" the FOURTH. 
Inflrations.to his Mrs, how to behave her (elf 
at. Supper before her Husband, 

Engliſbed by Sir Ch. Scrope. 


Vnce to conſtrain our Joys, that ill-bred, rude, 
Familiar thing your Husband will intrude ; 
For a Juſt Judgment may th' unwelcome Gueſt 
At this Nights lucky Supper eat his laſt. 


How 


Y Obtorturing Sight! bur f 7M Fbefo, a5 
' Be'kind and learn what oy arch Joe 
 Uafit forall ve wiſh, cwill ſhew your Love. 
When call'd to Table youdemurely go, "of 
Gently in paſſing touch my hand or toe. "bY 
Mork all my Aftions well, obſerve my Eye, * © I* 
My ſpeaking Signs, and to each Sign reply. -* ©] 

If Ido ought of which you would complain," WO 
Upon your Elbow languiſhingly lean. "iN {oft | 
But if your pleas'd with what do orfay, ' ' 
Steal me a ſmile and ſnatch your Eyes away. | * 
Wheg you refle&t on our paſt ſecret Joys, >* hag 
Hold modeſtly your Fann before your Eyes: © © 
And when your nauſeous Husband tedious'priins, 
Your lifted hands.yith ſcornfull anger cloſe; 20: 
As if you call'd for vengeance from above 4 
Upon that dull Impedimeat to Love. ts 


-Gopt b refatd, if youlontath max 

 Norl d his Matrimonialright appear 

_ + Byany ill-tim'd-bouthold Aidcdatniticre. ”w 
Leenot his fulſome Artnes jonhpagit ave Waſte, 

(Occkihwau rigs maleaing paſſiva ali: 

my fierce, Eyes! with'rage 'would clainr their 

©  Yetwhatthus paſſes will be doneith light, ſown! 
* oh1/the Joys that may be kept from ſighr'; 

Legs lockt in-Legs; thighs preſſing thighs, and, all 

-The prong. that upLoves fury call. 

Arts which I ſ6-ſoft have us'd 

| emp now fear to be my ſel. abus'd. 

Fi To clear my doubts; . ſo far'your chair remove 
ay prevent th' Intelligence of Love. . 


Put 


Without yap promiſe. chis,. RY. you _ 9: 
When. my; ard go np Re 


of the hot $ 
6n my downey Couch! at eaſe was laid, 
Bigg with Expe@ance of the lovely Maid: 
The Curtains but half drawh, a light fer in, 
Such wii Shades of thickeſt Groves is ſeen ; | 
Such as remains, when the Sun the dway, x 
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nap omion rt St ha to ſlicowd. | 
And now my Love Coriins did appear, P 
Looſe ort her Neck fell her divided Hair ; rh. 


To her Rich bed came  —— 
So Law look'r, when all the Youth of Greece 
With adoration did her charms confels, 
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| lor 67 er.  uſef 
Soft moying words, no® Chare min x flat 
Thus 1 oerheard her to my.7 
Young Damoy's heart Wilt th 
- Helong has"lov'd thee, and by me 


BY (Fo learn thy, motions, which, gill 
.Ff tothe ky 


If to the ; he ch 
The other d: 
rig rt ey in ©e vllov.. 
pe [abr LN 
es Wonders from afar. 


'It ſpoils thy Shape; this Fucys is ill laid. 
Hear me, and be as happy as thou'rr fair, 
Damos is rich, apd what thou want'ſt can ſpare. 


T 2 Like. 


That is beſt paid. IP 
info1d 7atius Reign, 
their Love reſtrain. 


PIN Ro Oe 


X rind 8 7 5 — Þ 
a Us ' 


w 
o A 4%. 
th. $4 Wy 4-6 y 
. ' ng 1 
a © . 6-77 
: b 7 þ M $7 


7 p pa 


Xs 196t 
bale 
Abe. 


- 
r% 
\ P 


*, 


SY 
<7 * 
wy 


'® 
% b 
D - 


-F 
a 


PITT 3H os bs 
$s_* 


PP 


W., 
1 V4 
<= 


46. 
"> e 
'®. 


oF 4 


1-5 a ooh, doe per 


: 


p. « 


Gr TUIE a "A 


{1s 


Os. 
3» -Y 
ON es LF 
wo Py" 


* ah; 


ger a bY 
by * gw LS S'7 | 
Shri? try Gr ron ren # 


'H, penny 


| q 10 ».,. *% pF ney 
jos ates 


; F \# 
_ - gs wy 


= 
- Is 
TT TT1 C441 4108 
4 * - "y. . % 23 
| | 


bs wy 5 PAD b 
My Poll co preſent fromithe Baſs dead ans 


Therfites brave Achillts Fate farviv'd; 
and Hetter fell, whilſt alt his Brothers liv'd. | 
Why ſhould Felt "what Vows exdibns and 
How oft ſhe beg's thy Life, how : he pry'l S 
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[494 when Pe il aeron the is, | 


A ſilent foft diſcourſe io ery C $ 
And Tougyes in all the Features of her Face. 


You frown too often 


——_ ws dull by Stripes, if the conſtanzb blow 
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But now I'm layiſh 
And Moll forſooth 
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Which flocks of Birds continually receiy 
. In to- ts Sly Coen if iy ne 


Beyond 4' Meadow lay to 
Which" murfytring Warers 


Thoſe rmurmuring Waters conſtantly maintain. 
Within the Wood I thought ay ſelf to ſhade 
AE CRIY 
When” Lo a Cow , imagitary w 
Did ſeerty to feed whithin my rene" 
With a -promiſcuous Bite the did devour 
te cd" 
- The 


* Nay whiter f  rhah & ſqueez'd from the Tett, 
' That ſeem'd' © _ the Udder with regret, 
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pris jefmonth 
c 0 leave its native Þ 
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J with heavy Nleep; oppres', 
ji horney Head t9.celt ; | 


ATT h new, EINE her [wanton bloods 
Thrice with his. Beak her breaſt did gore, 
any hon Neck her. Glver. Hair, he: 4ore z 

| her Marg; and Paſture loaghgo leaves 
Os, 99gher, ALE 3 i ame) 
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Þ And whit Gr of that py Tir © Der 
F Atother Herd, Tm fare they grazd/nor' nigh, : 
$ To theni'ſhe| went, thinking relief might be iS 
* In freſher Paſtore, and freſh Company: 

Tell me, O tell me, ye that can reveal, : 
| The fatal Truths that boding Dreams conceal, 


1 on. 6 "obſeurely=49 ATEENS. | 
1 Ae yphicks made. of ſleopi ſleoping Thoughe? 


did ri experiencd Augyr fay,. 
Eircrimitance: Fe weigh. 
The ſcorching Heat: that you fo vainly ſtrove 
T'exclude with Leaves; was your | 
The Cow your: Miſtreſs was; ' What tou be 
By ſuch a' lovely Creature bur Sher * 
'The-/ Bull 'her happy Yoke-fellow: and Mate,” 
Did figure you in your unrival'd 'ſtateSi: © 
The Crow'that-ſeem'd the Heifers Breaſt ro\gore 
Was a damn'd Bawd thaturg'd her to turn Whore. 
[Your Miſtreſs as ſhe left" you did /bemoan 
You in a Widow'd Bed left cold, alone. 
The Spet"'6n her white'Breaft, I fear, will be 
A ſign of violated Chaſtity, : 
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This ks the wie Ines, when 1, 'J 


ir and Grief, reſolv'd to dye; 


Had wot. the Viſion, that did wound my Sight, | 


Kindly diſfolv'd into the ſhades of Night. 
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*ELEGY the S IXTH; 1 
Foun: as he was going to. his Miſtreſs | 


_ Eqghiſied by Mr.Rimer. 


1 \courk, thf/oobl courſe while forbea 
1 am in haſte now going to my Dear: 
Thy banks | 
Alas.ny haſte! feet River ler me paſs. (praiſe! 
No Bridges" here, no. Ferry, not an Oar, 

Or: Rope to hawl' me to- the farther ſhoar ? 
] have: remembred hee 2 little 'one, [down. 
Who- now, with all this floud com'ſt blundring 
Did 1. refuſe my Sleep, my Wine, my Friend, c 


To ſpur along and.'mult I here- attend? 
No art to help me to my "Journeys end! 
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-rich; thy Stream” how worthy 
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Ye Lopland, powers, mighe EIT 


' ' 1 may «-ſtride get over on ſwitch. _. 


Oh, for ſome Griffin, or | thar flying Hor 
Or any Monſter to affiſt my 'Courſe?.. (: 
I wiſh his-art that moinited - to the Mooa, 


In ſhorter journey word iny job be dones 4 0 | 


y Why rive for what crack-brain'd Bards deviſe; / 
4 Or fame their lewd unconſcionable lyes > - 

Good River, ler me find thy courteſie; - | 

41 Keep within bounds; and mayſt thou ne'er be ou 
Thou can't not think it ſuch a mighty boaſt; | 
A Torrent has a gentle Lover croſt; ' -/ 

'ÞF Rivers ſhou'd rather take the Lovers fide; 

"' Rivers themſelves Love's wondrous power have 
| *Twas on this ſe.te Irachus, pale and wan, [try'd 
Sickly and green, into the Ocean ran : 

Long before Troy the ten-years ſiege did fear, 
Thou, Xanthas, thou Neara's chains didſt wear. 
Ask - Achelons who his horns did drub, 

Streight he complains of Hercwles's club. 

Far Calydex, for all <Erolia 

Was then conteſted ſuch obtrageous. fray ? 

: ": bY Cie 


©. For 4/op's Daughter did ſuch flame 


"G69 - [ 


| Combe ans for Gold, jr yer for Br) 
Dezanira, it was'all:for thee.” te: | 

F'en Nile: rich, that\xowls, ahivan W_ Wide 

And uppiſh"over all his Country feowrs, 65 XI ( 

if | 

As not by: all that ſtock of waters'ſlack't.  ''} 

I'might-ad hiindred goodly Rivers name, ; 

But muſt-not paſs by thee, immortal 7hawe;; y 2 

Eer thou coud't {55-40 thy boſorme take,/! 

| How diiff thou wind, and wander for her fake? 
Theluflyo</—with broad Auwberiſtrove,-- 

Was it for Fame? 1 ay; it was for Love's 3 > 

 VVhat . makes the noble Owz'up: from the main. * 

VVith hideous roar come»briſtling|buok*again?: | 

_ He-thioks his deareſt Derwent left! behind, 

Or fears her falſe; in new Embraces joyn'd. 

Thee-alfo ſome ſmall Girt has werm'd; we gueſs, 

Tho woods and-foveſts'now hide thy ſoft place. / 

VVhilſt this I ſpeak, it-fovells and brouder-grows; 

And oer the higheſt banks imperuous flows. 

Dog-floud what art tome?" Or why. dot chock 


Our murusl'Joys? Irie 
f VVhat 
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4 vim OO indeed for 
Or high deſcent, a and glorighs is 
Noa ee er" 


(Nor, before this t 

Rais'd ns higitand-proud; © 
No holding thee, il-manner'd upſtart Floud.. - 

Not my Love-tales ear mike AN yy fn 


'” Thou——Zounds, thou art a——River for a horſe. | 
Thou had go Fountain, but from Bears wer-t 

From Snows and Thaws, or Search unſavgury mi 

" Thoucrawlſt, alang in. V Vigter foul and. poor, /*.. = 
In Summer ,puddl'd like a on-ſhores1..... «cir 
In- all thy days. when did'ſt &,courteſie?, dies Ie 
Dry Traveller .nger lay'd a, lip; to thee, 41.43 
Thee bane to Cattle, to the Meadows worle,,.. 
For ſomething,-all, I, for my Cat ; 
To ſuch unworthy wretch,, how am I ſhamd;. + 
That. I the generous amorous Rivers, nam'd...,; 
VVhen-Nale, and, Achelpxs I defplay'd, » 
And Thame, amd Ouz, what worm was in.my head? 
For thy reward, diſcourteous River, 1 
VViſh, be the Summers bor, the VViaeers drys. 
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: "x2 ; VEG v.he NINTH 
Reo by Death of Tibullus. 


en a4 by Mr. Stcpny. 


F Meihnon's fate, bewail'd with conſtant dew, 
Does, with'the Day, his Mothers grief renew ; 
If her Son's death mov'd tender 7heris mind 
;Toſwell with tears the waves, with fighs the wind; 
If mighty Gods can Mortals forrow know, 
And'be the'humble partners of our woe. 
Now looſe your trefſes penſive Elegy, | 
(Too well your Office and your Name agree.) 
Tibullus once the joy and pride of Fame 
Lives now, rich fuel on the trembling flame. 
Sad Cupid now deſpairs of conquring hearts, 
Throws by his empty Quiver, breaks his Darts: 
Eaſes his uſeleſs Bows from idle ſtringy ; 
Nor flies, but humbly creeps with Flagging wiags. 
BEA. He 


/ 1'93) 
He wants, of which he rob'd fond Lovers, reſt , 
And wounds with furious hands his peaſive breaſt. 
Thoſe gracefull Curles which wantonly did flow, 
The whiter rivals of the falling Snow, 
Forget thir beauty, and in diſcord lye 
Drunk with the fountain from his melting Eye. 
'Not more «£xeas loſs the Boy did moye, 
Like paſſions for them both prove equal love. 
Tibullus Death grieves the fair Goddeſs more, 


\ 


More ſwells her eyes, than when the ſavage Bore 
Her beautifull, her lov'd Adovis tore. 

Poets large Souls Heaven's nobleſt ſtamps do bear, 
(Poets the watchfull Angels darling care) 
Yet Death(Blind Archer) that no diff rence knows, 
Without reſpe& his roving Arrows throws. 
Nor Phebus, nor the Muſes Queen could give, 
Their Son, their own prerogative, do Live. 
Orpheus, the Heir of both his Parents skill, 
Tam'd wondring beaſts not Deaths more cruel will, 
Linus fad ſtrings on the dumb Lute do lie, 
Ja ſilence forc't to let their Maſter die. 
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Homer (the ſpring, to whom We Poets owe: 
Our little All, does'in ſweet numbers flow) |: 
Remains immortab onely in his Fatne, Mol 
His Works alone ſarvive the eavious flame. 

In vain to Gods (if Gods there are) we pray; 
And needleſs victims prodigally pay. ': ++ - 
Worſhip their ſleeping Deities: Yet Death 
Scarns Votavies, and ftops the Praying breath. 
To ballow'd fliriges intruding Fate will come, 
And dragg you from the Akar to the Tomb.:! 
© Go, frantick Poet,” with deluſions fed, 


Think Laurels guard your Confecrated head, 
Now the ſweet Maſter' of your art is dead. -- © 
What can we hope? fince that a narrow ſpan 
Can meaſure the remains of-thet, Great Man, 
The. bold, raſb fame that durſt approach fo nigh; 
And ſee Tibulns, and not trembling die, 
Durſt ſeize on Temples, and their Gods defy. 

Fair Vewes (fair &en in ſuch ſorrows) ſands, 
Cloſing her heavy eyes with--trembling hands. 
Anon, in vain, officiouſly the tries 

To quench the flame with rivers fom her eyes. 
His 


h——_ PI 


His Mother weeping doth TO Abt, 


His Siſter | i tat” ithevel's Bears © - ER 
Par of ef Mb Ruta ind her Teas, p; 
it! it of wo 17% ig mournfutl Rivals come, 


add a great h to his Tomb: 
Both hug 6th Kis fov'd” Aſtcs ki, 
And SN odtiach which reapt the' Greater bliſs. 
Thus Delia ſpoke, (when fighs no more cotld la 
Renewing by remembrance pleaſures paſt; 
«When Y ofith with Vigour did for joy combi, 
© was 7ibullis life, Tibullss mine 5 © 
«T entertain'd his hot, his firſt deſire, 

« And kept alive, till Age, his aQtiveFire. 
'To her then Nemefs (when groans gave leave) 
* As Ialone was lov'd, alone I'll grieve; 

« Spare your vain tears,” F*#nitwr heart was mine, 
* About my Neck his dying arms did twine ; 

*I ſnatcht his Soul, which true to me did prove z 
* Age ended Yours, Death onely ſtopt my Love. 

If any poor remains ſurvive the flames 

Except thin ſhadows, and more empty names; 
Free 
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Fro Ein ſhall 7jbullss rove, . 


Nor fear pr a we.. 
There thall Catalhu, crown'd wit | 


Ant nes Dee Re” 
But thou, rich Urn, obey my ſtrict commands, 
Guard thy great Charge from Sacrilegious hands. 
Thou, Earth, 7:b«llas Aſhes gently uſe,. 

And be as ſoft and cafic as his Muſe. 
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* BLEGY:the I 

To his Miſtreſs, Lofring her that Cf fe wil 

© | be falſe to him) ſhe' wou'd manage bep 
Ex I with Secrefie.- 


Engliſbed by Mc. Tate. : 


Can allow ſuch charms, loconſtaney 3 i 
But prethee hide your am'rous,Thefts from me. 
I gever meant your pleaſures to. confine, 
Jile privately, and I ſhall ne'cr repine. 
She's Innocent that can her Crime deny, 
And makes no fault till the diſcovery : 
'Tis madneſs your own frailty to betray, 
And what you ſtole by Night confeſs by Day : 
What ſhameleſs trading Punk of this lewd Age, 
But will ſecure the Door cer ſhe Engage 2. ._ - 
Yet thou tak'ſt pride to publiſh thy own ſhame, , 
Unjuſt to me, but falſer to thy fame. 
' Be wiſer, and if chaſt thou canft not grow, 
Pretend ag leaſt, and I'll belieyc. thee fo, 


Doe 


es) 
NNN ECT F 
Doe what thou do'ſt, but till forſwear it all, | 8 
NE Gt 
Yau hiyy your Grotto, your conyenient ſhade, + * 
Aplace for Loves moſt free Enjoyments'made, = 


(Remov'd from thencea modeſt Carriage tal 
And with your Bed your looſe deſires forſake, 


But there tindrbhs rhbs it) thy-Lover's. ſight, 

And Sally naked to the wanton fight-; 

Faſt wreath'd in your Enbraces4et him 1ye, / , 
AH iti your Boſorns ſweet trewſportsd Dye ; 
Your ſofteſt Language, rendereſſighs, xmploy, | 
And let the treinbling Bed confeſs your Joy: *':| 
Bur grow teſerv'd whey the looſe Seene is dons; / 
And with ybur Robes's modeſt /Meen put on" 
Impoſe uport the Cfows, impoſe'on me,” 1! | 
Whiſft Ignorant, 1 ſhall not Injar'd be. 

Why do lee your Billets come andpor' -- 
Your Pallet preſt, your Bed diforder'd too? / 

Your loofe and ruffled Hair each Morning _— 
Timply a bufie Night, and thorethai dredine; ' 
The am'rous Warmth ftill glowing on the theek, = 


And prints of eager kiffes 0n your Neek. 


At 3 
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CCL Iu__—————————— 
F At leaſt I wou'd not an Y li be : 


| Spo4febop capti;fhy Faric, ifinor Tpareane! 
When by your ſelf your looſe  Intrigues are told, 


F. Myferſe forfakes rhe) and my bloud grows colt. 


"Tis then I rage. by:fits wthdiLove and Scars, (\ 
And madly with on both a ſudden Fate. 

Purſue your Frade;-but ket-me never ſee't, 

And I ſhall neer enquire what Fops you meet; 
«If you with Wheedles or with Cullics fleepy* + 
*What Teritis you've tmade; "whether y'are kept or 
Eaſie thy Conqueſt is, when but to ſay — ſkeep, 
1 have not don't;/takes all-my rage away : 

Thus -ſtill:thy Cauſe ſhall Bt-irs merit ſpeed, 

Or by the favour of thy Judge; Succeed. 
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ELEGY rhe THIRTEENTH. 


He deſires his Miſtreſs if ſhe does C ackold 1 


him not to let him know it. 
Engliſbed by another Hand. 


Da not ask you wou'd to me proye true, 

Since you'r a woman and a fair one two, - 
AR what you pleaſe; yet ſtudy to diſguiſe 
The wanton Scenes from my deluded Eyes, 
A ſtiff denial will attenuate (great? 
That Crime which, your confeflion woyld mak 
And 'twere unwiſe to truſt the Tell-tale light, 
With the dark Secrets of the ſilent night. 
Tho' bought to be enjoy'd, a common Whore, 
Eer ſhe begins, will ſhut the Chamber door, _ 
And will you turn debauch'd, then vainly own 
How lewd you are, to'this malicious Town ? 
At leaſt ſeem vertuous, and tho' falſe it be, 
Say you arc honeſt ang V'll credit thee. 

Conceal 


So 


Try-all the ways, alas ras Is 
In folds more ſtrange than thibſe of Aretine*' - | 
With melting looks fierce Joys you may Excite; 
And with thick dying Accents urge delight. 
But when you're dreſt then ook as Innocent, 
As if you knew not what ſuch matters meant # 
Andtho'juft now a perfe& fiend you were; | 
Hide the true woman and a Saint appear: 
Cozen the prying Town, and put a cheat 
On it and me; I'll favour the deceit; 

M File 


| fir believ'd... 00 
what @ lewd wreteh thou arty! 


hy: Crimesreprove, 

Bur Curſe in-vain, for-(till-I find 1Jove. | 

Since ſhbis falſe, oft tomy felf 1 cry, /? 

Wou'd I wete: tis with thee Vdedye. | 

1 wilknot- ſee:your Maid to'letime know 

Who viſits you, where and: with whom.you go. 4 

Nor by yourdodging ſend my:Boy xo-foout; . - | 

And bring:he word who pailes in'-and; out. | 
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Injoy 


Hence the unfaſhionab  vertios id 


Such Scenes miuſt'not” ſych 2 Stage - WA 'ds; 
Me the bris&Wife by her dull Husband _—_ 
[11 raiſe their fancy; and Improve their breed?” © © 


Methe rawYourh whoſeBreaſt firſt flames do mis; 
Unknown to Cate, and'unexpert'of Love © © 
The rtiore expetieric't who my Woundshave kriows, 
Here iti ity ſuſtcrings triay diſcerti their own. _ 

M.z Theti 
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(Nw ai wich trembling hear 
g Nutnbersſhut me out'for fear, © OF 
| Jobe und his Thunder ſoon away I threw, 

could little doe ; 

I choſe fot Meaſures, ſuch as Love inſpire, 

And warn the willing Maid into-deſire : 


Sivcet Elegy my own my faithful/Arms, 

And ſoon the door grew ſofter tomy Charms; 

Charms which from Heav'n force down the bloudy | _ 
And ſtop the Courſes of the Sunat Noon; [Moon, 
Charms which the ſwelling Serpent burſt in twain, | 


And turn the Rivers to their Springs again. 
Should - 


/ Farewell ye bo wu jo fr. 
" Leceyery rming | 


\ Tis1 bot obliges 
Migees Love kind heat each tender't 
1a gentle Veiſe, Verſe diQured by | 


ELEGY the FIFTEENTH 
"oh the Sceond 
» a Ring ſent to "his Miſtreſs. - * 
4 Mr. Adams. 
Hou that the finger of my Fair ſhalt bind, ' 
In whomtheGiver's Loye ſhe'll onely find, 
Go, but accepted be, accepted ſo 
That an her Joyne oellaty may'ſt go; - 
3 it 


« 


5 


well as nies rods,” $ 


Bo TD win: the would bo wick flex dar”. 
©, When to the Bath ſh&dfecrtly repair ; . 
Yer then('O'then! Tſhould/my WF betray | 
, © While'L her Naked. Attnes her\Breaſts ſurvey, - 

While my devouring Eye would wander lower, 

I hould.ziſe Maniand be a Ring,no more. 

In vaio I wiſh, goy little. Preſent, go, ; = 
| * By thee ty Love, my hich by theo the'll knowr 
ow | PART 


"Nh all hisJoys at once wertſnatch'd away; | 
Teponraptdomnmdngrancy ond 
Spy d not the Snak#1yelutking in the grafs:' / *. ,- 
A mournfull ggiſe che ſpacious Vally fills, : i 
With echoing cryes from allths Neighboring hills; - > 
The Dryades roar'd eur in deep deſpair, * 
And with-united voice bewail'd the Fair.” -:.. 
For fuch a loſs he fought no yain relief, Ti 
But with his Lute indulg'd his tender grief; -'' F 
| M 4 by 


SS 
- Styx does all thefsefatreny 
Nine times with loathſome mud, & noyſome weeds, 
; Andall.the filth-which ſtanding water breeds: 
Tas reacht cen the deep Gaves of death, | 


"The Siſters with blue ſaaky curls took breath; Þ} * 


2 
<2 


. Zxion's Wheel a while unmov'd. remain'd, 
And+the greatDog histhree-mouth'd voicereſtrain'd. 
* Now fafe return'd, and all theſe dangers paſt, 
His Spouſe reſtor'd to breathe freſh air at laſt, - 
5:4 | F ollowing, 


op  1Can9) 


te fo Proſerpina was pleas'd, 
A ſudden rage-th' unwary Lover fſeiz'd; 
He when the firſt bright glimps of day-light 5 


© Unimindfull, and impatient, look behind, 
1 f CA IUnIEU6 could Tall cumin fn 
| dreadfull noiſe thrice ſhook the Srygia coaſt, 
3 Fs hopes now. fled, and all his labour loſt. 

\ Why haſt thou thus undone thy ſelf and me? 
What madgeſsthis ? * Again I'm ſnatch't from thee, 


' | near tbe, Porn mtg 


to behold" bim'or 

nr <a 
$20. beige. Reo opp ger 
. Would ner again conſentto ler him paſs.” *- 
© Thus twice undone, what courſe now couldhetake 
To redeem her already paſs'd the Lake ? - 
How bear his loſs > what tears/procure him caſe 2 
Or-with what vows the angry Powers appeaſe? 

"A . 


'Tis 
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'Tis faid, he FU wig mochela bewail'd his loſs; 2 
. On bleak and barren Rocks, on whale ©: 5 —_ | 
" While languiſhing he ſung/his Fatal z 
Ie mov'd een Trees, and made. > £ 
So- the fad Nightingale, when Childleſs made 7} 
By ſome rough Swain who ſteals her JOUNBAY'Ys "S 
Bewails her loſs under a/Poplar ſhade, - b. 3 
Weeps all or PE Rr ns} ORs 
Her ſorrows does'a | moutnhl regen: 
And melancholly muſick fills the Field. 
Marriage, noe Love paid efir-ariaps thin mind, 
But all alone; beatiby; Northern Wind, TE 
Shivering on'Taxais. wey banks remain'd, | 1 
Still of the'Gods and their vain grace &6mplain'd. | 
Ciconia Darnes,' enragd +0 be deſpisd,  — _ 
_ As they the ſeaſt of Barth ſolembis'd,”'” 5 © 
Rill'd the poor Youthzand ſirew'd abouthis limbs; } 
His Had torn off from the fair body fwims, 'Þ} 
Down that-fwift current, where the Hebre Bows, | 
Andftill his Tongue in dolefull accents goes ; 
Ak, poor Furidice, 't dying cry'd, IS - 
Euridice reſounds from every ſide. 


THE F 
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Ye rnnnad'n 


"THE ARGUMENT. 7 7 
| 8ireno and Diana loud each. other 
ſervice, 10:80 for ſometime into a Fore 
Country. . The Melanc, 


ing of the 
two Lovers is tas Sab the hr. 
Eclogue. m_ v | 


(9 by a ſtream, whoſe flowry bank might give 
; Delight to Eyes thathad"no Cauſe toprieve, 
The fad Siren fate; and fed his Sheep, © 


Which now, alas! he had no Joy to keep ; * 
" SInCe 


roa of his afflicted Nymph he ſpies; 
\ Sad as ſhe was, the loſt no uſual Grace, 
Bur as ſhe paſs'd ſcem'd togdorn the place :* o 
Thither ſhe cameto take her laſt Farewell, 
Her ſilent Look did | 


ater to a wag da, _ 5 
Striving to ſpeak, but could no word Command : 

' With mutual Grief both were ſo overcome, | 
The much they had to ſay had made 'em dumb. *'F 
There many a time they two had met before, I 
But met, alas ! upon a happier ſcore : ; 
Cruel reverſe of Fate, which all the Joys 

Their mutyal preſence ug'd to bring deſtroys. 


Sirens 


q 6-5 Sireno ſaw his Fatal body hav nai 
F And wanted firength the parting pang 


-- All drown'd in tears be gaz'd. | 


/ And the wich equal Grief the Sui fur 
JF Till his impriſon'd paſſion forc'd its 
$ Andgave him leave faintly at laſt to fay, 

4 STRENO. 
 O my Diana! who word have believ'd 
3 That when the fad Sireno moſt had griev'd,: 
2 Any afflition cou'd have fall'n on me 
"That wou'd not vaniſh at the fight of thee? 
7 Thy Charming Eyescou'd, on.Chndedifell, 
'B Let but Diane ſmile and all Vas well. - - 

F Abſent fries ny Soul ac Jo) could lng, 
Y- 4nd yet, alas!.1.dye to fee thee now. | 
DIAN A. 

SS Turn, O Sirexo! turn away thy Face, © .. 
' While all her ſhame a bluſhing Maid betrays; - 
3 For though my Eyes a ſecret pain reveal, | 
TY My tongueat leaſt ſhou'd my fond thoughts conceal: 
Y Yct1 wou'd ſpeak, cou'd ſpeaking doe me good, 
And ſince it is to thee, methinks i it ſhou'd. 

O Shep- 
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EE ITE 
O Shepherd think how wretched I _ be, 
Whew hither Preturn depriv'd- of thee ! 


Yf ie Y , ting” | ior within" this ſhade, 
hich tou 16 oft thy' tender Choice has made, 
I read my Name EngtaV'd ofi.cvety bark, _ 


"Ofour paſt Love the kind affeRting mark ; 


Then my deſpairingSonl'to death muſt fy, 
And mtiſt thou be content t6 Tet medye + 
Why doſt thou weep ? Alas ! thoſe Tears aro vain, 


Since 'tis thy Fault that*both of us Chit C 
" By this the Falſhood of thy Vows Tknow,” 
met = | 


Woudſt not 

VB RENO | 
" Geafe, ctrelNymph, fuch killing THiguage ceaſes 
And let the poor $rev#o dye in peace. | 
Witneſs ye Everlaſting Powers above, 
That never Shepherd bore a trner'Love! 


_ + Witfi'thtetT wiſh 't had been my happy doom, 


With thee alone to ſpend my Life to come; 
That we now part is by no Fault of mine, 
Nor yet, my deareſt Shepherdeſs of tl”: ; 


For 


TT 


{ : For ag yi did vwer mide excell, | 


What ever he ordains 
'& 1muſtmy Joy,! orelſs 
& Should Ito bit iyheglaan Wo: 
BF Thou might'ft to rheerhinkime diſleyal to9;" 
DI 4 Nag wi 
No, no, Siren, nowitov late T "Rnd, > 
How?fortd ſheis that car! believe Mankind; 
- Who ſuch Excuſes-for himſelf pretends = 
Will casly bearche'abſence Ye defends. | 1 
NY A little time; 1 ſear} with quite-daffce's. the 
Thy-thoughts'of tapto give #ndther plate 7 yay y 
Fool that | was my weakneſs roÞttray) 24 751! 
To on#'tiot moV®'witialF that cat fay:” - 
Go, cruel Mari-imbatle when'e'et y6ti pletie; * 
- But take. this With yoti'as you paſs the Seas :* 
Tho' with the fierceſt Winds the Waves ſhouts r6de, 
That Teinpeſt will be leſs than mine on _ 


SIRENO 


-4 Ons) 
Rn. G% ————— ———— 
eh AD 6 1428 ”_ 


That does my | £4550PunS t pain create. 

Ah fear not, to' what placerfocer 1 go, + 

+ That T ſhall ever-break\my facred Vow : 

VYhen for another I abandon thee, 4, 
May Heaveny.dpr fuch « Crime, abandon Me, , 


#7 4m 


Or violate the Faithhat hace Jigive : = 
Vie 60 thepiond: mgry Flocks lewd, 
May the ir Nll- wither where they tread j 


- And may-thisRivery;when I.came to drink, | | 

Dry upas ſoon as Lapproach the brink. 

Take here this Bracelet of my Virgin hair, 

And when for methou can'ſt a minute ſpare, 

Remember this. poor pledge was once a part 

Of her, who with-it gave thee all her heart. 
*- VVhere 
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 —_ 
_—_— —_ 
- 


Where &er tliou go'ſt may Fortune deal with thee 
Better than thou, alas ! haſtdealt with me. 
' Farewell, my Tears will give me leave to ſay 

No more than this, To all the Gods I pray 

Theſe weeping Eyes may once enjoy the ſight, 
Before they cloſe in Deaths eternal Night. 

SIREN 0. 
Then let Sirexzo baniſh all his fears, 

Heaven cannot long reſiſt ſuch pious Tears. 
 TheRighteous Gods, from whom our paſſion camie, 
Will pity (fure) fo innocent a Flame ; 
Reverſe the hard Decree for which we mourn, 
And let Sireno to his Joys return. 

I ſhall again my Charming Nymph behold, 

And never part, but in her Armes grow old : 
That hope alone my breaking heart ſuſtains, 

And Arms my tortur'd Soul to bear my Pains. |; 


- N THE 


( 178 ) 


THE 


STORY of LUCRETIA 


OUT OF 


Ovid es Faſizz. Book II. 
fngliſhed by Mr. Greech. 


m—— 


 T Ow Zargu:n the laſt King did govern Rome, 
Valiant abroad 'tis true,tho' fierce at home; 
Some Towns he won, ſome he did fawly beat, 
And took the Gab1z by a mean deceit ; 
For of his Three brave Youths his youngeſt Son, 
His Nature fierce, his Manners like his own, 
His Father s Child Outright pretends a flight, 
And came amidit the Enemies by Night ; [faid, 
They drew their Swords, Come kill me now he 
My Father will rejoyce to ſee me dead : 
See how his Rods my tender Entrails tore, 
(To prove thus true he had been whiprt before) 
The 
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The men grow mild, they ſheath their threatning ſwords 
And view his wounds, and thofe confirm his words: 
Then each man weeps, and each his wrongs reſeatss 
And begs to {ide with them, and he conſents. 
Thus gull'd, the crafty Youth, and once in Truſt, 
The firſt occaſion ſought to be unjuſt, 

And the unthinking Gabzz's Town betray, 
Conſults his Father for the ſureſt way. 

There wasa Garden crown'dwith fragrantFlowers, 
A little Spring ran through the pleaſant Bowers, 
The ſoft retreat of Tarquin's thinking hours. 

There when the meſſage came he chanc't to ſtand, 
And lopt the talleſt Lilies with his wand : 

With that the Meſſenger return'd, and faid, 

I ſaw your. Father crop the lofty head 

Of each tall Flower, but not one word to you ; 
Well, fays the Son, I know what I muſt doe, [gone 
And ſtreight_the Nobles kill'd ; When thoſe werg 
He ſoon betray'd the poor defenceleſs Town. 
When lo (a wond'rous fight) a Serpent came, 

And ſnatcht the Entrails from the dying Flame ; 


N 2 Phebas 


( 18 ) 


Phebus advisd,and thus the- Anſwer ran q 


He that ſhall kiſs (for fo the Fates ordain) 

His Mother firſt ſhall be the greateſt man. 

Thea ſtreight with eager haſte th' unthinkiogCrowd 

Their Mothers kiſs't, nor underſtood the God. 

But wiſer Brutus, who did a& the Fool, 

Leſt Targuin ſhould fuſpe& his riſing Soul, 

Fell down, as if 't had been a Caſual fall, 

And kiſs't his Mother Earth beſore them all. 

Now Ardea was beſieg'd, the Town was ſtrong, 

The men reſolv'd, and fo the Leaguer long : 

And whilſt the Enemy did the War delay, , 

Didolv'd in Eaſe the careleſs Souldiers lay, 

And ſpent the vacant time in ſport and play. 

Young 7arguis doth adorn his Noble Feaſts, 

The Captains treats, and thus beſpeaks his Gueſts ; 

Whilſt we lye lingring in a tedious War, 

And far from Conqueſt tired out with Care, 

How do our Women lead their Lives at Rome ? 

And are we thought on by our Wives at home ? 

Each ſpeaks for his, each ſays I'll ſwear for mine, 

And thusa while they talkr, grown fluſht withWine; 
At 


( 181 ) 


At laſt Young Co/latine ſtarts up and cryes, 

What need of words, come let's believe our Eyes; 
Away to Rome, for that's the ſafeſt Courſe, 

They all agree, ſo each man mounts his Horſe. 
Firſt to the Court, and there they found no Guard, 
No Watchmen there, and all the Gates unbarr'd ; 
Young ZTarquis's Wife, her hair diſforder'd lay 
And looſe, was fitting there at Wine and play. 
Thence to Lacretia's, She a lovely Soul, 

Her Basket lay before her, and her Wooll, 

Sate midſt her Maids, and as they wrought ſhe ſaid, 
Make halte, 'tis for my Lord as foon as made; 
Yet what d'ye hear? (for you perchance may hear) 
How long is't &er they hope to end the War ? 
Yet let them but return ; But ah, my Lord 

Is raſh, and meets all dangers with his Sword: 

Ah when I fanſie that I ſee him fight, 

I ſwoon and almoſt periſh with the fright. 

Then wept, and leaving her unfiniſht thread. 
Upon her boſome lean'd her lovely head. 

All this became, gracefull her grief appears, 

And ſhe, chaſt Soul, lookt beautcous in her Tears. 
| N 3 Her 


P 
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Her Face lookt well, by Natures art deſign'd, 
All charming fair, and fit for ſuch a mind. 
I come, ſays Collatine, diſcard thy Fear, 


——_—_— 


Ar that ſhe ſtreight reviv'd, and oh my Dear, 

She claſpt his Neck, and hung a welcome burthen there. 
Mean while Young Tarquin gathers luſtfull Fire, 
He burns and rages with a wild Deſire ; 

Her Shape, her Lilie-white, and Yellow hair, 
Her natural Beauty, and her gracetull, Air, 

Her words, her voice, and every thing does pleaſe, 
And all agree to heighten the diſeaſe ; 

That ſhe was Chaſt doth raiſe his wiſhes higher, 
The leſs his hopes, the greater his Deſire. 

But now twas Morning, and the warlike Train 
Return from Rome, and take the Field again: 

His working Powers her abſent Form reſtore, 

The more he minds her, (till he loves the more; 
"Twas thus ſhe fate, thus ſpun, and thus was dreſt, 
And thus her Locks hung dangling o'er her Breaſt ; 
Such was her Mein, and ſuch each Air and Grace, 
And ſuch the charming figure of her Face, 
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As when a furious ſtorm is now blown o'er ; 


The Sea ſtill troubl'd, and the Waters roar 
And curle upon the Winds that blew before. 
So he tho' gone the pleaſing form retains 
The Fire her preſent Beauty rais'd remains ; 
He burns, and hurry'd by reſiſtleſs Charms, 
Reſolves to force, or fright her to his Arias. 
[Il venture, let whatever fates attend, 
The daring bold have fortune for their friend ; 
By daring I the Gai did o'ercome 
This ſaid, he takes his Horſe, and ſpeeds for Rome : 
The Sun was ſetting when hereach'd the place, 
With more than Evening Bluſhes in his Face ; 
A Gueſt in ſhew, an Enemy in deſign 
He reach't the ſtately Court of Collatine, 
And's welcom'd there, for he was nearly kin. 
How much are we deceiv'd 2 She makes a Feaſt, 
And treats her Enemy as a Welcome Gueſt; 
Now Supper's done, and (leep invites to Bed, 
And all was huſhkt, as Natures elf lay dead. 
The Lamps put out, and ail for reſt delign'd, 
No Fire in all the Houſe, but in his mind: 

N 4 He 
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He roſe, and drew his Sword, with luſtfull ſpeed 
Away he goes to chaſte Lacretia's Bed ; 

And when he came, Lucreta, not a word, 
For-look, Lucretia, here's my naked Sword ; 

My Name is Targuin, I that Title own, 

The King's young Son, his beſt beloved Son. 
Half dead with fear, amaz'd Lucretia lay, 


As harmleſs Lambs, their Mothers gone away, 


Expos'd to ravenous Wolves an eafie prey. 
Her Speech, her Courage, Voice, and Mind did fail, 


She trembled, and ſhe breath'd, and that was all : 
What could ſhe doe? Ah! could ſhe ſtrive? with 
A Man! a Woman'seafily oercome. [whom? 
Should ſhecry out, and make Complaints of wrong, 
His violent Sword had quickly ſtopt her tongue. 
What ſhould ſhe ſtrive to fly ? that hope was gone, 
Young 7arguis held her faft, and kept her down. 
He preſt her Boſome with a luſtfull hand, 

That chaſt,that charmingBreaſt then firſt prophan'd, 
The Loving Foe ſtill ſues, reſoly'd togain 

With promiſe, threats, and Bribes : but all in vain. 


At 
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At laſt 'tis Folly to reſiſt, he cry'd, 

My Love will riſe to Rage, if long deny'd ; 
For F'll accuſe thee of unlawfull Luft, 

Kill thee, and ſwear, tho' falſe, thy Death was Juſt. 
Til ſtabb a Slave, and what's the worſt of harms, 
Black Fame ſhall'fay I caught thee in his Arms, 
Fhis Art prevaild, ſhe feard an injur'd name, 
And liv'd and ſuffer'd, to ſecure her Fame. 

Why doſt thou ſmile, Triumphant Raviſher 2 
This ſhamefull Victory ſhall coſt thee dear. 

Thy ruine pay for this thy forct delight, 

How great a price! a Kingdom for a Night ! 

The guilty Night was gone, the day appears, 


She bluſht, and roſe, anddouble Mourning wears, 
As for her onely Son, ſhe ſits in Tears, © 

And for her Father, and her Husband fends, 

Fach quickly hears the meffage, and atrends. 

But when they came, and faw her drown'd in Tears, 
Amazd they askt the Cauſe, what violent Fears, 
What real ill did wound her tender mind ; 

What Friend wasdead, for whom this Grief deſign'd: 


But 
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| But ſhe fate ſilent ſtill, fill adly cry'd, 
And hid her bluſhing Face, and wept, and ſfigh'd. 
Both ſtrive to Comfort, both lament her Fate, 
And fear ſome deadly Ill, they know not what. 
Thrice the would ſpeak, thrice ſtopt, again ſhe tryes 
Ta ſpeak her wrong, yet durlſt not raiſe her Eyes: 
This too on Zarquzs's ſcore, ſhe cry'd, I place; 
Fl ſpeak, I'll ſpeak, ah me! my own diſgrace, 
And what they could her mode(t words expreſt, 
The laſt remain'd, her Bluſhes ſpoke the reſt. 

Both weep, and both the forc't Offence forgive, 
In vain you pardon me, I cant receive ; 
The pity you beflow, nor can I live. 

This ſaid, her fatal Dagger pierc't her ſide, 

And at her Fathers feet ſhe fell and dy d. 

Her Soul flew through the wound, and mounts above 
As white, and Innocent as a Virgin Dove, ; 
Not fpotted with one thought of Lawleſs Love. 
Yet as ſhe fell, her dying thoughts contriv'd 
The fall as modeſtly as ſhe had liv'd. 

The Father oer the Corpſe, and Husband fall, 


And mourn, and both the common loſs bewail. 
While 
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While thus they mourn'd,the generous Brutus came, 

And ſhew'd his Soul ill-ſuited with his Name. 

He graſpt the Dagger reeking in her Gore, 

And as he held it thus devoutly ſwore; 

By thee, by this thy Chaſt and Innocent Bloud, 

And by thy Ghoſt, which Ill eſteem a God; 

Tarquin, and all his Race ſhall be expell'd, 

My Virtue long enough hath lain conceal'd, 

At that ſhe rais'd her Eyes, ſhe ſeem'd to bow 

Her head, and with her Nod approv d the Vow, 

The Pomp appears, and as it paſſes by 

The gaping V Vound expos'd to publick View, 

Fill'd all the Crowd with rage, and juſtly drew 

Curſes from every Heart, & Tears from every Eye. 

Young Brutus heads the Crowd, proclaims the 
[ wrong, 

And tells them they endure the King too long: 

The King's expell'd, and Conſuls they create, 

And thus the Kingdom chang d into a State. 


ON 
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On Mr. Dryden's 
KELILISIYD LATCH 


 — 
— 


Egone you Slaves, you Idle Vermin go, 

| Fly from the Scourges,& your Maſter know; 
Let free, impartial men from Dryden learn 
Myſterious Secrets, of a high concern, 

And weighty truths, ſolid convincing Senſe, 
Explain'd by unafteed Eloquence. 

What can you (Reverend Levi) here take ill? 
Men ſtill had faults, and men will have them till; 
-He that hath none, and lives as Angels do 
Muſt be an Angel; but what's that to you? 

While mighty Lews finds the Pope roo Great, 
And dreads the Yoke of his impoſing Seat, 

Our Seas a more Tyrannick Power aſſume, 

And would for Scorpions change the Rods of Rome; 

That Church detain'd the Legacy Divine; 

Fanaticks caſt the Pcarls of Heaven to Swine: 
What 
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What then have honeſt thinking men to doe, 
But chuſe a mean between th' Uſurping two? 

Nor can the «Afgyptias Patriarch blame a Muſe, 
Which for his firmneſs does his heat Excuſe; 
What ever Counſels have approv'd his Creed, 
The PREFACE ſure was his own Act and Deed 
Our Church will have that Preface read "took 


Tis true, But ſq ſhe will th' Apocrypha; [fay, 
And ſuch as can believe them freely may. 


But did that God (fo little underſtood ) 
Whoſe Darling attribute is being good, 
From the dark Womb of the Rude Chaos bring 
Such various Creatures,and make Maa their King z 
Yet leave his Favorite, Man, his chiefeſt care, 
More wretched than the vileſt Inſedts are ? 

O! how much happier and more ſafe are they? 
If helpleſs Millions muſt be doom'd a Prey 
To Yelling Furies, and for ever burn 
In that ſad place from whence is noreturn, 
For unbelief in one they never knew, 
Or for not doing what they could not doe! 


The 
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The very Fiends know for what Crime they fell 
(And fo do all their followers that Rebell) 
If then, a blind, well-meaning dan ſtray, 
Shall the great Gulph be ſhow'd him for the way? 
For better ends our kind Redeemer dy'd, 
Or the faln Angels Rooms will be but ill ſupply'd. 
That Chri/t, who at the great deciding Day 
(For He declares what He reſolves to ſay) 
Will Dama the Goats, for their /!/-natur'd faults, 
And fave the Sheep, for 4Ations not for Thoughts, 
Hath too much mercy to fend men to Hell, 
For humble Charity, and hoping well. 
To what Stupidity are Zealots grown, 
Whoſe inhumanity profuſely ſhown (own! 
In Damning Crouds of Souls, may Damn their 


Ill err at leaſt on the ſecurer ſide, 
A Convert free from Malice and from Pride. 


TO 
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TW 


M DRYDEN 


ON HIS 


RELIGIO LAICT 


— 


Hoſe Gods the pious Ancients did adore 
7 Þ They learn in Verſe devoutly to implore, 
Thinking itrude to uſe the common way 
Of Talk when they did to ſuch Beings pray. 
Nay they that taught Religion firſt, thought fit 
In Verſe its ſacred Precepts to tranſmit: 
So Solon too did his firit Statutes draw, 
And every little Stanza was a Law. 
By theſe few Precedents we plainly ſee 
The Primitive Deſign cf Poetry ; 
VVhich by reſtoring to its Native uſe, 
You generouſly have reſcu'd from Abuſe, 
VVhilſt 
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— 


Whilſt your lov'd Muſe does in ſweet Numbers ſing, 
She vindicates her God, and God-like King. 
Atheiſt, and Rebel too, She does oppoſe, 

(God and the King have always the ſame Foes.) 
Legions of Verſe you raiſe in their defence, 

And write the Factious to Obedience. 

You-the bold A4riax to Arms defie, 

A conquering Champion for the Deity 

Againſt the V'Vhigs firſt Parents, VVho did dare 
To diſinherir God-Almighty's Heir. 

And what the hot-brain'd Arzas firſt began ; 


Is carried on by the Socinian, 

VVho ſtill Aſſociates to keep God a Man. 
"But 'tis the Prince of Poets Task alone = - 
T aſlert the Rights of God's,& Charles his Throne. 
VVhilſt vulgar Poets purchaſe vulgar Fame 

By chaunting Clorzs, or fair Phills Name ; 

VVhoſe Reputation ſhall laſt as long, 

As Fops and Ladies ſing the amorous Song, 

A Nobler Subject wiſely they refuſe, 

The Mighty weight would cruſh their feeble Muſe. 


So 


rr is Day 

; AndHe, by frequent 

"Could draw a Minor-God w £28 
- But when great metoparem— rue ic. 

| The Thunderer ſuch horrour did beget, _ 

- That put the frighted Artiſt to # ſtand, * © 

4 And made hisPenfl drop from'sbaif'd Hand. 
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"THE-XXIL ODE. 
, OF THE - 


- FIRST. BOOK OF HORACE. 
Integer. 7 Vite, QC. 


ron Dine Friend, peedena defence 
6 The ſureſt Guard is Innocence : 
-- - None knew till Guilt created Fear 
-  » VVhat Darts or poyſon'd Arrows were. 


—i——— 


ed... 


, 
—_ — 


Integrity undaunted goes | 
"Through Libyan fands or Scythian ſnows, 
Or where Hydapſes wealthy ſide 
Pays Tribute to the Perf pride. 


For as (by amorous Thoughts betray'd) | 8 
Careleſs'in Sabin Woods I ſtray'd, .. 
A Griſly foaming Wolk, uafed, 

Met me unarm'd, yet trembling, fled. 


No 


<> 
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No Beaſt of more Portentous ſize, ' 

S In the Zercinian Foreſt lies ; Br 
IF None flercer, in Numidia bred, 

With Carthage were in Triumph led. 


\ 


Set me in the remoteſt place, 
That Neptune's frozen Arms embrace ; 
3 VVhere Angry Fove did never ſpare 
#.. One Breath of kind and temperate Air. 


Set me where on ſome pathleſs Plain 
The fwarthy Africans complain, 

To ſee the Chariot of the Sun 

So near their ſcorching Country, run. 


The burning Zone the frozen Iſles 
'$, Shall hear tne ſing of C#/ia's Smiles, 
'S All cold but in her Breaſt I will deſpiſe, 
* And dare all heat but that of Cadia's Eyes. 


Roſcomon 


O 2 
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THE VI ODE. 


OF THE 
THIRD BOOK OF HORACE. 
Of the Corruption.of the Times. 


— 


—<Hoſe Hs your Anceſtors have done, 
Romans are now become your own; | 
And they will coſt you dear, 1: 
Unleſs you ſoon repair i 
The falling Temples which the Gods provoke, 
And Statues ſully'd yet with facriligeous Smoke. 


Propitious Heaven that rais'd your Fathers high, 
For humble, gratefull Piety, 
(As it rewarded their ReſpeR) 
Hath ſharply puniſh'd your negle ; 
All Empires on the Gods depend, 
[End. 


Begun by their command, at their command they 
Let 
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Let Craſſus Ghoſt and Labienus tell 
How twice by Fove's revenge our Legions fell, - 
And with inſulting Pride 
Shining in Roway {poils the Parthiav ViRtors ride. 


| The Scythian and «£gyprtian Scum 
PS. Had almoſt ruin'd Rome, 
I: While our Seditions took their part 
J Filldeach-£gyprias ſail, & wing'deachScythiandart. 


Firſt, thoſe Flagitious times, 
(Pregnant with unknown Crimes) 
Confpire to violate the” Nuptial Bed 
From which polluted head, 
Infectious Streams of crowding Sins began, 
And through the ſpuriousBreed Gr guiltyNation ran; 


Behold a ripe and melting Maid, 

Bound Prentice to the wanton Trade; 
Fonian Artiſts at a mighty. price 
Inſtrud her in the Myſteries of Vice, 
O 3 What 


« "198. » { L 
fon 6_ OBS at os oe R F 
What Nets to x read, where ſubtile Baits to lay, 

(Clay. 


And with an EE of hand they form hs Rely 


Marry'd, their Leſions ſheimproves 
By practice of Adult rous Loves, 

And ſcorns the common tnean deſign | 
To take advanitage of her Husband's Wine, 

Or ſnatch in ſome dark place 

A haſty Illegitimate Embrace. 


No ! the brib'd Husband knows of all, 

And bids her rife when Lovers call ; 

Hither a Merchant from the Straits 

Grown wealthy by forbidden Freights, 

' Or City Cannibal repairs, 
" Who feeds upon the fleſh of Heirs, 

Convenient Brutes, whoſe tributary flame, 
- Pays the full price of luſt, & guilds the lighted ſhame 


\ 2, "Twasnot the Spawn of ſuch as theſe, | 


That dy'd with Panick Bloud the Conquer'd Seas, 
And 
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, And quaſht the ſtern <Eacides ; 
Made the prqud 4/an Monarch feel 
How weak his Gold was againſt Europes ſteel, 
Forc'd cen dire Famnibal to yield; [F ield. 
And won the long diſputed World at Zawas fatal 


1 But Souldiers of a Ruſtick Mould 

TJ Rough, hardy, ſeaſon'd, manly, bold, --- 

Either they dug the ſtubborn Ground, 

+ Or through hewg Woods their weighty ſtrokes 4, 
And after the declining Sun .. - [found. 

Had chang'd the ſhadows,and their Task was done, 

Home with their weary Team they; took their way, 

Anddrowgdin friendly Bowls the labor of the day. 


Time, ſeakibly all chings impairs, 
Our Fathers have been worſe than theirs, 


And we than Ours, next Age will ſec 
A Race more profligate than we | 
(Withall the pains we take) have $kill enough to be, 
| TIN” 
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THE IV. ODE. 


| OF:THE ( L 
FIRST BOOK OF HORACE | 


jOnquer'd with foft and eli Charms, 
; And never failing Vows of her return, 


Winter unlocks his froſty Arrgs 
To free the joyfull Spring ; $ 
Which for freſh Loves with youthful heat do's burn; 
Warm South-winds court her,& with fruitful ſhowrs 
Awake the drowfie flowers, 


wy s 


Who haſte and all their ſweerneſs bring | 


To pay their yearly Offering, * 


No nipping White is ſeen, 
But allthe Fields are clad in pleaſant Green, 
And onely fragrant Dews now fall : 
TIP forlakes his once warm Stall | 


ro | 
vo 
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| To bask in n tl Sun's HET warmer - bran; 
' The Plowmian leaves his fire and his ſleep, 
4 Wellpleas'd to whiſtle ro his labriog Teams, 
+ Whilſt the glad She pherd pipes to's frisking Sheep. 
Nay tempted by the ſmiling sky | ©: 
Wreckt Merchants quit the ſhore, 
q - Reſolving once again to try 
I: The VVind and Seas Almighty, power ; 
+ 'Chooſing much rather to be dead than poor, + 


Upon:the flow'ry Plaing, 
Or under ſhady Trees, ..- .. | 
Th herdeſſes and their Swaing 7 
to their rural Harmonies ; 
© Then ſteaf in private to the covert Groves, 
5 There finiſh their well heighten d loves, 
f The City Dame takes this pretence 
(weary of Husband and of Innocence) 
To quit the ſmoak & buſineſs of the Town, 
And to her Country-houſe retires, 
Where ſhe may bribe, then graſp ſome brawny 
Or her appointed Gallant come [clowns 
To 


 (x0a)- 


| : To foe her looſe deſires ; | 

Whulſt the poor Cuckold by his ſweat at home 
©” Maintains her Luff and Pride | 

Bleſt as he thinks in ſuch a beuteous Bride. 


———— 


Y » Since all the World's thus gay and free, 
5c Why ſhould net we ? 
Let's then accept our Mother Natures treat, | 
And pleaſe our ſelves with all that's ſweet ; 
Let's to the ſhady Bowers, 
Where crownd with gaudy flowers 
Well drink and laugh away the gliding, hours. 
Truſt me, Thyrfis, the grim Conquerer's death 
With the ſame freedom ſnatches a King's breath. 
He huddles the poor fetter'd Slave, 
To's unknown Grave. 
Tho' we cach day wath colt repair, 
He mocks our greateſt skill and utmoſt care ; 
_ © Nor loves the F air, nor fears the Go 
And he that lives the longeſt dy but young; 
And once depriv'd of light 
VVe're wrapt inmiſts of eadles Night. 
Once 


+ 
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| Once comme eo thoſe dark Gells of whichwe're told 
$ $Somany ſtrange Komantick Tales of Old, | 
(In things —_ Invention's juſtly bold) 
o& 61 are, and Wim? ' 
Se lo! ves and Wits 
-Na pfote ſhall your Plgtls tave,” 
Phyllis olehg you've prizd: 
Nay ſhe too in the Grave __. 
Shall lye like us deſpis'd. 
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OF-THE- | 8 F- 
ECOND' BOOK, OF HORACE.. 
but 7 Mr Duke. 


- - —_ 4 : 


a4 aa | ax 8 #1 4 


I Luſh not, my Friend, to own the Love 
" F VVhich thy fair Captives Eyes doe move: 
chilles once the Fierce, the Brave, 
toopt to the Beauties of a Slave ; 
- Teemeſſa's Charms could over-power 
Ajax her Lord and Conquerour; - - : 
Great Agamemmon, when ſucceſs» 
Did all his Arms with Conqueſt bleſs ; 
' VVhen Hefor's fall had gain'd him more 
Than ten long rolling years before, 
By 8 bright Captive Virgin's Eyes 
E'en in the midſt of Tiumph dyes. 


iy, My BD a wi oa mw ww .*» 4 


You 
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J- You know not to what mighty lige 
F The lovely Maid may make you joyn; - 
F See but the Charms her ſorrow wears, * 8 
& No common Cauſe could draw ſuch Tears ; 
.- Thoſe ſtreams ſure that adorn her ſo 
# for loſs of Royal kindred flow: 

'Oh! think not fo divine a thing 
Could from the Bed of Cominons ſpring ; 
S. VVhoſe Faith could fo unmov'd remain, 

” And ſo averſe to ſordid gain, 
VVas never born of any Race 
That might the nobleſt Love diſgrace. 
Her blooming Face, her ſnowey Arms, 
Her well ſhap'd Leg, and all her Charms 
- Of her Body and her Face, 
- I, poor I, may ſafely praiſe. 
Suſped not Love the youthfull Rage 
'From. Z7orace's declining Age, 

But think remov'd by forty years 
All his flames and all thy fears. 
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THE VIIL ODE 
| OF THE 
SECOND BOOK OF HORACH 


Engliſbed by Mr. Duke, ' - ; 


WE ever any injurd Power 

| b& which the falſe Barixe, ſwore, 
Falſe, fair Barive, on thy head 
Had the leaſt Mark of Vengeance ſhed; 
Tf but a Tooth or Nail of thee 
Had ſuffer'd by thy Perjury, 

- T ſhould believe thy Vows; but thou 
Since perjurd doſt more charming grow, 
Of all our Youth the publick care, 

Nor half ſo falſe as thou art Fair. 
It thrives with thee to be forfworr 
By thy dead Mothers facred Urn, 


2 (207) | 
__ _ —_ — — 
By Heaven and all the Stars that ſhine % 
F. Withayt, and every God within 'F 
i % Venus hears this, andall thawhile, oo 
F At thy empty Vows does ſmile, - os 
F Her Nymphs all fmite, her little Sor 
” "Does ſmile, and to his Quiver rug ; 
| Does ſmile and fall to whet bis Darts, 
* To wound for thee freſh Lovers hearts. 
3 $ee all the Youth does thee obey, 
Thy train of Slaves grows every day ; 
& Nor leave thy former Subjets thee 
" Tho' oft they threaten to be free, 
: Tho' oft with Vows falſe as thine are, 
| Their forfworn Miſtreſs chey forſwear. - 
'# Thee every carefull Mother fears 
| "For her Son's þlooming teader years ; 
- Thee frugal Sires, thee the young Bride 
In ZHynen's Fetters newly ty'd, 
Leſt thou detain by ſtronger Charms pY 
© Th expected Husband from her Armes. 


HORACE 
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"0K ACE and LYDTA4.. 
_ THEIX ODE” _} 
Engliſhed by Mr. Duke, = 


HORACE. 

Hilſt I was welcome to your heart | 

In which no happier youth had part, ® 
And full of more prevailing Charms, A 
Threw round your Neck his dearer Artes, 
I flouriſh'd richer and more bleſt 
Than the great Monarch of the Eaſt. 

LTDI A. 
Whilſt all thy Soul with me was fill d, 

Nor Lydia did to Chloe yield, 
Lydia, the celebrated Name, 
The onely Theme of Verſe and Fame, 
I flouriſh'd more than ſhe renown'd, 
Whoſe Godlike Son our Reme did found. 
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| fury of her Speed Rates 
he fax, be ghd; ber m8 | | Fe _—— : ” 
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| How bleft is fair ® 
ſhe Soees cn 1mos't 
Nhat Faſon from Medes : 
4+ | You Gal not hear, new 
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HA 'R "MACEUT RIA, 
WEORTHES 4» 


I - 
+ we 4 


| ENCHANTRESS” 


= is bent" iuroducd, 4 


| ſeen him in 
him to love 
| help 
by C 


- 
» « 


b- | Dy Charms and ps. 1M mov'd. 
Twelve 


Twelve arg an 5 De ora wid. » 
ible doars ho lic, of wt ſt 1 


Scorn'd and negleted if I live; ,or- = mm | 


Tnhumane as be is, he does. not k 
To ocey Miri fire he is iaclic'd, 


£ 8s : Fr ” "7 "SR 
0 . » : 2 i 
#f. A wa .3 ot © os. 


Shine, and ffi me with ONS light, 
ls, {Os and Jou, 


air] prin, | 


Inſpire ras! and may ® prove as ſtrorig 
6s Einchat th bald edets Song 

_ Bring hack the ſacred herbs, and pow: ful charms; WF. 
| er #5 Depbs 16 my armes. '2 


Tirow 


Bal: 145. }, GRE. 
Thre ea upon the” hatlow'd flames*: 7 yes 
| Inſenſibks, you Sot, when 1 command ? [ſtand 
© Or am I ſcorg'd, and grown a jeſt to you?" 
W Strew Salt, arid fay, thus Delphi Bones f few. - 
i $ "Bring, &e. wy 
Bi. Depbiind DT his Lewd lr” 1 
© And as that burns, aid does to Ahern, _ 
| And cracks, and in a glorious light expires,” 
miy falſe Delphi burtfin quicker Fires. 
Þ ring Src. ®: <> -- 
i, the Wax melts, which in the Firdt aſt, ©" ah 
$ in Loves flower flames may Delphi waſte : 
* And as thisWhicel with motionquick turn'dfouitd, 
” The ſeeming to go on, 'and quit its 
Returns, and in its Magick | JUAt 
'$, tho' averſe, We: evening, 
+ May he return, and till maintain hi Place. © 
Bring, &c:* oO | 
| Hail, Artemu, and ad ne from above; oo 
You all the ſhibbort Pow'rs be move, 
© Th inferna? Jutges and th' ow for : 
| ng, ofa th fondingBrus, ſtring; 
A , 


"Txe3 + 


| She comes, i comes, the raul Cry 
Of howling Dogs gives notice thei is nigh, | 
Bring, SC. 
. See! fileat are the Winds, « pacl ſleep ; 
Has calm'd the raging Seas, & ſmooth'd the Deep, 
But the rough'Tempeſt, that diflrads, my Breafh," 
No Calm can find, and will admit no reſt. E 
Oo Chaſtity, and vidlated [Fame | - 
I burn for him whoſe Love's my avoy ſhame. , 
Bring, &c. . F 
Thus thrice | facrifice, and thrice i pray : 
You execute, great ( dels, what I ay: 
Whoeer, ſhe be, thar his cnvy'&Bed, 
Proud by her Congueſt, and my Ruine, made, 
Her Honour loſt,) agd ſhe, undone, as], 
Deſerteg,aqd abandan'd;may the lye, 
As did gg. Bia's ſhoar, the royal Maid | 
By perjur'd Theſew Cruelty. betray'd. 
Bring Gt, 2. 


©, Hippomanes but taſted rage 5 


And wich, new bets hh I 
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Foe rig end Woods, & Mountains tops they go, 


Their rage no beunds,and they no ſtop can gc 
© Such is the plant,” and oh ! that I might: ſee. 
. {My Delphi With like rage-run home to me. #2 
F 4 %g Prog &e. * 7 
A fringe,which my lov'd Delphize once did wear, 
-_ once dear relique thus enrag'd I tear : 
F Hc cruel is the Love; that Leech-like dreins 
F From my pale limbs the bloud, and empty Veins! 
: ® Bring, QC, | 
'F 'To Morrow a dire potion I'll compougd ;. 
JF Now, 7heft)li, this Philter pread around 
"His fatal door- 
"(There all my thoughts, and. my loft ſenſes 4vell, 
& There tho' ill usd, my Soul/entinues (till) * 
J And ſpit and the jogratefull Man devove, 
"20: That flights my paſſion, and negledts: my Love. 
Bring, GC. 
& She's gone; and fince I now am left alone, 
FT What ſhall 1 fay ? what firſt ſhall Ibemoan? 
Þ What was the Cauſe? whence ſprung my ill plac'd 
Þ& Diana's Rites can tell, and fiital Grove; [Love ? 
''T R 2 When 


at). 


.. "'V'Vhea fair And*o to the Temple led, 
Her nuptial Vow to the chaſt Goddeſs paid, 


"With favage Beaſts the glorious Pomp was grac d, I 1 


; Anda fierce Lyoneſs amidſt 'em plac'd. 


Tell, fibver Phoebe, teli whence ſprung my flame, || 


; Tell, for you know whence the dire Paſſion came. # 1 ] 
Theachorila my Nurſe, would ſee the ſhow, _: 
She near us dwelt, and begg'd of me togo; 
Her Pray'rs, and my ill Fare at laſt prevail'd, 
There my#kind Stars, and better Genius faild. + 

Tell, &c. 

There alltfy Is began ; "a there, alas! 


L 


I Delphi faw, and Eudamippus pals: 


Their golden Hair in careleſs Curles hung down, | 
And brighter, (Cyathia,) far than you they ſhone... 


Tell, &c. 
I ſaw, and was undone! a ſubtile fire 
Ran through my Veins, and kindled liot defire; | 
The ſhining Pomp could now no more ſurprize, 
A nobler objet now employ d my Eyes. 
When that was ended, I forgot to go, 
How I return'd, or when I did not know ; 


n 


i 


ax 


Ten ha as many reſtleſs Nights SY lay, 
My Beauty to the fierce Diſeaſe a Prey. 
Tell, &c.. © v 
iy Fleſh all waſted, and. my Limbs all pale, 
FT FAnc all my Hair with the ſtrong Poiſon fell : ed5 
| cruel Love, to what doſt thou inforce? © © 
" Tow Eactnes had not recourſe, 
or Skill i in Herbs, and Magick Arts renown'd? 
lo remedy in their yain*Arts I found.” 
P Tell, &c. % ; 4 
y h Sickneſs waſted, and wick Grief 
Thus to my Servant I at lafeonfeſt: 
Tf Haſte, 7hefty/z, thy dying Miſtreſs ſends, 
My Health on Delphis} and my Life depends, 
& DPelphis, who gave, alone can cure rhe Wound; 
T No remedy for Love but Love is found : 
$ lo ative Sports, and Wreltling he delights, 
FE And in the bright — cy ſits. 
'F; ell, &c. 


| {There watch your >" ſoftly let him know 
Þ Simetha ſent you, then my Lodgings ſhow. 


id 


0 7 R 3 She 


She did, ach right his Gabadiag feer 1 EY an 
,, {ana but when lovely Delphi firſt appeard!- .; 
" 3+ Tel, &c. | #*+ i; 
A death-like cold ſeiz'd on me from'my Brow,"  .g9 
Like;Southern-detv, the liquid drops. didifiow, 4 
©» StiFand unittiov'd Hay, andon' my Tongue: I 
0 My dying words, when would ſpeak'em, + 
- ©, As when imperfect ſounds from Children _ 
| When in their Dreams toey out their MOONEY 
by Tell, [-Y y: * 
The cruel Man fat down upon my Bed, - | 
And then with Eyes calt downward thus he ſaid: 
In Love you are as far before me gone, 3 
As young Philiaus lately | DESTOn. 
Tell, &c. | 
Had not your Ln Stethge cull me home, 
By Love's ſweet Joys at Night I would have come, 
Arm'd with my Friends I had beſet you round, 
And my victorious Head with Poplar crown'd. 
Tell, &c.. 


1 
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C1 
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*Y 


Had FF. 


_—__ 


"Had you admitted me, it:had been well, fYlo6*- 
For l infwiſtnels, and-in form excel, þ 3 $2 
Tf But that my vanquiſh'd Equals beſt may tell ; © 
Dme ſmaller fayour then I had defir'd; | 
id thadeſtly but witha KiG retif'd 47. = 
you been cruel, and your Dgors been barr'd, 4%  * 
With Bars and Torches for the ſtorm 1 (a 'd- ines 
$ as &c. 


nar eng Lot 
And next, dur ns. K 
he ſaw the burning Pain w [endure; /- y 
'* elmo bends; + 

vr cool and gentle are/all other fires | 


5 \Comper with thoſe which cruel Love inſpires *& 
Tell, &c. : "By 
FLove, tender Maids can from their Bds excite, 

. Nordarkneſs them; nor danger 
” Love's mighty power can the young ife cobalt © 
q © From her warm ſleeping Husband's Armey roſteal, © 
FHe faid:- And I a fond, believing Maid © | wy 
Preſt, and reclin'd him gently on my Bed ; 


Y" 
4 


Va 


R4 Noy. * 


C2 


” a a new o heanoemahd with his TS Find Y 
Warmth to my Bloud, and Colour to my Face, * - 'F 
And, to be ſhort, with mutual Kifles fir'd, + - [ r 


ET 


\ 
£14 "ov *%,* 


To the laſt bliſs we cagerly aſpir'd, | 
And both attain'd; what both alike deſir'd;- % 
Now ſwift the hours, & wing'd with pleaſure few) | Lo? 
.*, "Calm were,our Paſſions, 'and no Tempeſt knew ; ' 
| No quarrelcould diſturb our peacefull Bed, 
'But'all thoſe Joys this fatal Morning fled. 
Aurora icarge had chas'd away. the Night, 
And oer the _— diffus'd her roſie Light, 
Philiſta's Mother came, {and as ſhe ſtill 
TheLove, and News 0 ' Towndelights to tell ; Y 
_ She told me firſt that Delphis-lov'd,” but who 
She could not tell;. but that he lov'd ſhe knew ; 
—_ All ins of ſome new Love ſhe ſaid the found, | 
Bg His Houſe adorn'd,& Doors with Garlands.crown'd. Þ| ' 
She tells me'true ; oh my ill-boding fears ! + 
- And Delphis treachery too plain appears : | 
© His Viſits were more frequent, now at laſt, 
"Since he was here twelve tedious days are paſlb. 
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H | | "Tis ſo: And can he then fo cruel prove, 
Am ſo ſoon forgotten, and my Love? 

* * Now I'm content;to ſee what Charms can do, 
1 k b Bur if he dares go qn to uſe me ſo, 

© Provoltd at laſt a Potion Tl prepare, 

( That by his Death ſhall eaſe me of my Care: 

& So ſure the Poiſon, and ſoſtrongtheDraught; 
| The Secret was by an Aſſyrian taught. | 

© You, Cynthia, now may to the Sea decline, 
* And to the riſing Sun your light relign ; 

My Charm's now done, and has no longer force 
» To fix your Chariot,” or xetar'd your courſe; 

y » I, what I can't redreſs, muſt learn to bear, 

F  Andafſad Cure attend from my deſpair. 

- Adieu, O Moon, and every glimmiog light, 
Adieu, ye gay Attendants on the Night. 


THE 
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THE 


CYCLOPSS 


Theocritus 14. 11th. 


Engliſbed by Mr. Duke of Cambridge, 
70 Dr. Shorr. 


Short, noHerb, no Salve was ever found 
To eaſe a Lover's heart, or heal his wound ; 
No Medicine this prevailing Ill ſubdues, - 

None, but the Charms of the condoling Muſe: 
Sweet tothe Senſe, and ealie to the Mind. 

The Cure, but hard, but very hard to find. 

This you well know, and ſurely none ſo well, 
Who both in Phyſick's facred Art excel, 


And 


og 


/ 


And in Wit's Orb among the brighteſt ſhine, 
The Love of Phehus, and'the tunefull Nine. 
Thus ſweetly. fad of old, the Cyclops ſtrove 
© To ſoften his uncaſic hours of Love. 
q © Then When hot Youth urgd him to fierce deſire, 
1- And Galatea's Eyes kindled the raging fire, 
/ ” / His was no common Flame, nor could he move 
In the old Arts, and beaten Paths of Love; 
+ Nor Flowers, norFruits ſent to oblige the Fair, 
” Nor more to pleaſe, curl'd his negleRed Hair. 
His was all Rage, all Madneſs ; To his Mind 
] No other Cares their wonted Entrance find. 
\ Oft from the Field his Flock return'd alone 
: ' Unheeded, -unobſerv'd: He on ſome ſtone, 
&- Or craggy Cliff, tothe deaf Winds and: Sea 
" Accuſing Gc:latea's Cruelty; 
Till Night from the firſt dawn of epening Day, 
Conſumes with inward heat, and melts away, 
Yet then a Cure, the onely Cure he found, 
And thus apply'd it to the bleeding. Wound ; 
From a ſteep Rock, from whence he might ſurvey 
TheFloud,the(Bed where his lov'd Sea-Nymphlay,) 


- 
+» ? 
o , 


—— — 


His 
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His drooping head with Sorrow bent he-hung, 
And thus his griefs calm'd with his x ks Song. 
Fair Galatea, why is all my Pain -- 
Rewarded thus? foft Love with Fel diſdain ? 
 Fairer than falling Snow or riſing Light, ' 
Soft to the touch as charming-to the ſight ;- A $ 3 
Sprightly as unyok'd: Heifers, on whoſe head ++ \ 4 1 
The tender Creſcents but begin torpread ; — 


Yet cruel you to harſhneſs m 6 J 
Than unripe Grapes pluck'd " the ſavage Vine, © 
Soon as my heavy Eye-lids ſtal'd with ſleep, 
| Hither you come out from the foaming deep ; 
But when Sleep leaves me, you together fiy, 3F 
And vaniſh ſwiftly from my opening Eye, [ſpy 1 £4 
 Swiftas young Lambs when the fierce Wolf they 
I well remember the firſt fatal Day 
That made my Heart your Beauty's eaſie Prey, 
'Twas when the Floud you, with my Mother, left, 
Of all its Brightneſs, all its Pride bereft, 
To gather Flowers from the ſteep Mountain's Top, 
Of the high Office proud, I led you up ; 


To 


(283 ) 
OO — Rl — 
Þ& - To Hyacinths, and Roſes did you bring, 
' And ſhew'd you all the Treaſures of the Spring, 
F © But from that hour my Soul has known no reſt, 
& Soft Peace is baniſh'd from my tortur'd Breaſt, 
1 rage,” I burn. Yer-ſtill regardleſs you 

-* Notthe leaſt ſign of melting Pity ſhew : 

= No; by the Gods that ſhall revenge my pain ! 
| No; youthe more I love the more diſdain. 
> Ah! Nymph, by every Grace adorn'd, I know 
” Why you deſpiſe andfly the Cyclops 1o ; 
” Becauſe a ſhaggy Brow from ſide to ſide, 
*  Stretch'd in a line, does my large Forchead hide; 
And under that oneonely Eye does ſhine, 
| And my flat Noſe to my big Lips does joyn. 
Such tho' Iam, yet know, a Thouſand ſheep, 
The pride of the Sicilian Hills, I keep ; 
With ſweeteſt Milk they fill my flowing Pails, 
And my vaſt ſtock of Cheeſes never fails ; 
In Summer's heat, or Winter's ſharpeſt cold, 
My loaded Shelves groan with the weight they hold. 
With ſuch ſoft Notes I the ſhrill Pipe inſpire, 
That every liſtning Cyc/ops does admire ; 


While ' 


| ta) 


While with it often td Night govgig uy 
Thy powerfull Charms, and my ſucceſleſs flame. 
For thee twelve Does, all big with Fawn; I feed, 
And four Bear-Cubs, tame t5 thy hand,”T breed. 
Ah! come, to me;/fair Nymph, and you ſhall find 
Theſe are the ſmalleſt Gifts for thee deſign'd. =} I 
Ah! come and leave the angry Waves to roar, 
And break themſelves againſt the founding ſhoar. 3 
How much more pleafant would thy Slumbers be 
In the retir'd and peacefull Cave with me? 2 
There the ſtreight Cypreſs and green Laurel joyn, 
And creeping Ivy claſps the cluſter'd Vine ; : 
There freſh, cool Rills, from «/£tnq's pureſt Snow, 
Diſſolv'd into Ambroſial Tiquor, flow. * * Þ 
Who the wild Waves, and brackiſh Sea could chuſe, "FF * 
And theſe ſtill Shades,& theſe ſweet Streams refuſe? ,}. 
But if you fear that I; o'er-grown with hair, 
Without a fire defie the winter Air, 
Know I have mighty ſtores of Wood, and know 
' Perpetual Fires on my bright Hearth do glow. 
My Soul, my Life it ſelf ſhould burn for Thee, 
And this One-Eye, as dear as Life to me , 


—_ 


Why 


TY 708 
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' . Why was not I with Fins, like Fiſhes, made, . --'/ 
| That, like them, might in the Deep have play'd? 
F Then would {dive benezth the yielding Tide, 
+ And kiſs your hand if you your lips deny'd. 
oF To thee I'd Lilies, ad red Poppies bear, / 
"+ And flowers that Crown each Seaſon of the Year. 
Þ - Bat Imrefolv'd I'll learn to ſwim and dive 
PF Of the next Stranger that does here arrive, 
© "That th' undifcover'd Pleaſures T may know 
& Which you cojoy in the deep Floud below. 
FT Come forth, O Nymph, and coming forth forget, 
'F Like me that on this Rock unmindfull fit, 
- (Of all things elſe unmindfull but-of thee) 
| Home to return forget, and livewith me: 4 
/& - With me the ſweetand pleaſing Labour chuſe, 


—__ 


\ T6 feed the Flock, and milk the burthen'd Ews, 
#$ To preſs the Cheeſe, & the ſharp Runnet to infuſe. 
- My Motherdoes unkindly uſe her Son, | 
S By her negle@ the Cyclops is undone ; Fi 
© For me ſhe gever labours to prevail, . 
5 Nor whiſpers in your Ear my am'rous Tale, 


No ; 


(1h) 


— 
No; tho' ſhe knows languiſh every day, / 
And ſees my Body waſte, arid ſtrength decay. 


But I more Ills than what I feel willfeign, 
And of my Head, and of my Feet complain 
That, in her Breaſt if any Pity lye, 

She may be ſad, and griev'd as well as L 


O Cyclops, Cyclops, where's thy Reaſon fled 2» p 


If your young Lambs with new plucke boughs you fed, Þ 


And watch'd your Flock, would you not ſeem more”. 
Milk what i mext,purſue not that which flies. [wiſe : 


Perhaps you may, ſince this proves ſo unkind, th 
Another fairer Galatea find. 


Me many Virgins as I paſs invite | FF 
To waſte withth&ta in Love” s ſoft Sports * Night, iv 1 


"And if I but incline,my liſtning Ear, 
New Joys, new Smiles in all their Looks appear. 
Thus we, it ſeems, can be belov'd; and we, 
It ſeems, are ſomebody as well as ſhe. 
*- Thus did the Cyclops fan his raging fire, 
And ſooth'd withgentle Verſe his fierce Deſire. 


Thus paſs'd his hours with more delight and caſe, © 


Than if the Riches of the World were his. 
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By Mr. -Duke. 


_— 


Ly ſwift, ye Hours, ye ſluggiſh Minutes fly, _ 
Bring back my Love or let her Lover dye. 
| Make haſte, O Sun, and to my Eyes once more, 
| My Celia brighter than thy felf reſtore.” ' | 
I ſpight of thee, 'tis Night when ſhe's away, 
Her Eyes alone can the glad Beams diſplay, . : 
That make my sky look cleat,and guide my day. 


FO when will the lift up her ſacred Light! 

F And chaſe away the flying ſhades - .of Night! 
{ With her how faſt the flowing hours run on ? 
© But oh! how long they ſtay whey ſheis gone? ® | 
So ſlowly Tine when clogg'd with Grief does move; 
Þ& $o fiſt whed born upon the Wings of Love! 

3 I Hardly 


(Þ5- 


ba 
Hardly three days, theynell wa, Dm 
© Yet'tis an Age ſince I beheld her laſt.  - 
O my auſpicious Star make haſte $0 riſe, @ 
To charm our H and bleſs c our longing Eye! 
'O how Iloag dear Eyes to gaze, - 
nd chear my own with their refleed rays! 
©» How my, impatient, Seul does long, 
T hear r checharming Muſick of. thy Tongue! 
zere pointed Wit with ſolid Judgment grows, 
And in one Faſie ſtream united lows. © Hy 
When cer you ſpeak, with what delight we hear,', | T 
Youcall up every Soul to every Ear ! 145 
Y Nature's too prodigal to. Waman-kingd, '4 'F 
"I Ey'n where ſhe, does negleR r adorn the wind 
© Beauty alone bears ſuch reſiſtleſs ſway, ; 
As makes Man-kind with joy and pride obey. 


E 4 ade . 

= S-$.4 C ys 
"- : __ _ 
. > # x 


*: 


* Butob!"when Wit and Senſe with Beauty's joyn'd,) 
"The Woman'sfweerneſs with'the manly mind, Þ 
When Nature with fo. juſt a hand des mix, 7 


The moſt cngaging Charms of either Sex ; 

Ang out of both that thus in one combige 

Dow-Gaitting tormg,not humane but Divine, | 
What's 3 ”- 


Whar's hex command ow, og 
b hi chu ICS ent ® © c 
our Zeal thy anger to create, 

es thy debt, nor is'our hoik mY 


| p 'f have the Liberty to diſobey. 
{ 'er the does a Poct 
"{ ſe gives hicm Verke burfor thy 
Had 1 aPen that could a 
Sor Ovid's Nature and 
Then the Hanne + <6 ; 
& $ould be bur ſocond in the liſt of Famie'y\ nj 


y give exch ſhade ſhould with thy Praiſe bs 
a the ud Poor 0 our Wider wn 


"v5 443 


PROLOGUE 


- To the Univerlity of Oxon. 
Spolen' by WM. Hart, at the Afting of the the 


Silent Woman 


Wrinen by M. Drydens . 


knew 
T Hat Greece, when I flouriſly i= A 
: /* CAtheway Judges,) you this day renew, 

Here too are AnnualRi 1 
And here Poetique, prizes loft or w6n. 
Methinks 1 ſee you, crown'd with Olives fit, 

ikea acred Horrour from the Pit. 
A Day of Boi 
Whereeven'the Beſt are but by Mercy free: [ſee 
A Day wb none but Foh»ſon durſt have wiſh'd to IF 
Here they who long have known the uſefull Stage, ! 
Come to.be taught themſelves to teach the Age. 


& 
[4 - 
: "4, 
? 1 
=? 


5 your: Commiſſioners our Faber: ny 
HA the Virtue which you ſow: 
your Lyceum, firſt themſelves mad,” 
id delegated thence to. Humane kind. FE 
ut as Embaſſadours, when: home, 
Fo hew Toftufticas.to their Princevitimey, | + 
> Poets:who your Precepts'have forgot; 
Rurn) add bagthey may be'better taught; 
; 4 ies and: Faults elſe-where by them ate: ſhown, 
it by your Manners they corred theirown. 
[ty illiterate Writer, Emperique like, applies 
Þ mindsdiſeas'd, unſafe, .chance Remedies: -. 
The Learad i ia. Schools, where, Knowledge - Fr 
tudics with Care th' Anatomy of Man; - [began, 
wees Vertur, Vice, and) Paſſions in;their Cauſe, 
JA id Fame from Science, not from zomnys draw} 
$0 Poetry, which isin Oxford made- , 
{ i Art, in London onely is a Trad, \ * , 
There haughty Dunces whoſe un i 
ld neer ſpell Grammar, wouldbe reading Meny 
Such build their Pocms the Laucretian way, | 
b many Huddled Atoms make-a Play, 
S 3 


. - And if they hit in Otder bene Char: 

- They call-that Natnte;; which ct 
'To ſuch a Faine: let mere Towns Wits aſpire, - 
| Andeheir gap Noaeasthir on Circ dmire 

_ hefind Forgiveneſs here's : 1 
- Would: -wiſbir rathe+ thai a1Plaudie there. | 
. He owns: peo va pig Popmgrbectin 
Bur knows that Righr'is-jrrthe Senares hands. 4 ki 
Nor immpudert enough:wo/hope your-Praiſe, '', i 
Loy ar-cheMuſes fer; Wreattrh&lays; | 
And where-he took je up-reſigns Days: 


E Pre. 06 VE; "Spoken bj th fem 
”_ Writes ly. Mr, .Dryden. 


Pot Dutch Pealant, wing'd with all] uy 
| wer With more haſte, when the wal 8 


a 
= 


[arms draw ear, 
"Th _ our Poetique Train comme down © * 


{For refuge hither,” from th' infected Town ; 
Heave 1 


OBI, hs: _ B.-7% 
: caven for out Sinsthis Suramer has thought. fir g..-9 
To vide w with all the Plagues of Wit. 
| q 4 French Troop firſt fvepr all things in. irs way? 
t thoſe hot Monfenrs were too quick to ſtay 5 
byes, to our Colt in thar ſhorr tithe,” we find/. Fw" 
They left their Itch of Novelty behind. + ae" 
Th Aigien Matty bes pen ahae thee F:. 
3% I quite delauch'd the Stage with lewd Grimace 8, 
Inſtead of Wit, and your Delight . - 
| \ [as thereto ſee two H abby-borſes fight, 
Evtout Scaramoucha with Ruſh Lance rode in, 
zAnd ran a Tiltat Centaure Arlequin. . 
For Love you heard how athorous Aſſes hriy'd; 
$ ad Cats in Gutters gave their Serenade. | 
Nature was out of Countenance, and each Day 
Some new born Monſter ſhewn you fot a Play. 
- {1 Bur whanakanſe.co ſiriks the Stage quite dumb, 


T Thunder and Lightning now for are play's, 
3 And ſhortly Scenes in Lapland will be lay'd: 
| Art Magique is for Poetry profelt, 
And Cats _ Dogs, and cach obſcener-Beaſt 


TEN 


"4 
K 


Ca) 


io which Beyprias Ries once did —_ 


- Upon our Engliſh Stage are worſhip'd now.” 
Witchcraft reigns there, «od raiſes to Renown 
| Fey: and. Simon Magus of the Town. £ 1 

Fletcher's deſpisid, your Foh»ſon our of Faſhion, * I 
| -- And Wir the onely Drug in all the Nation | 4 F 
oy mb this low Ebb our Wares'tv-you are ſhown, 'F. 
© By. you thoſe Staple Authours worth is known, 4 X 
For Wit's a Manufacture of your own. 43 
- When. you, who only can, their Scenes have prais 4 


Well boldly back, and PFvocs Price is rad.” 


" C. 
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ou Subjeds, have their Parts afſign'd | | 


| \ following Nature, you thirtk fit * 
To ſeek repoſe in/the cool ſhades of Wit, + 
And from the ſweet Retreat, with Joy ſurvey 
What reſts, and what*is conquer'd, of the way. ; 
Here 


( 265”) 
Here free your ſelves, from -Envy, Care and Strife, 
ST You view the various turns of humane Life : 
F. Safe in our Scenethrough dangerousCourts you go, 
F 4d undebauch'd, the Vice of Cities know. 
|, Your Theories are here to Prafice brought, 
* As in Mechanick operations wrought ; 
L And Man the Little World before you ſer, 
ng once the Sphere of Chryſtal, ſhew'd the Great 
leſt ſure are you above all Mortal kind, 
foro paar forums you can ſuit your Mind. 
____ to ſee, and ſhun, thoſe Hs we ſhow, 
"And Crimes, on Theatres alone, to know : 
{With joy we bring what our dead Authours writ, 
* And beg from you the value of their Wi. | 
| That Shakeſpear's, Fletcher s,& great: Johnſon's claim 
T May be renew'd from thoſe who gave them fame. 
L b None of our living Poets dire appear, 
3 For Muſes fo ſevere are worſhipt here; 
©. That conſcious of their Faults they ſhim the Eye, 
1 . | xrupanerarinl from Sacted places fly, 
"JF Rather than ſec th' offended God, and dye. 


(266) - 
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We bring-no Imperiections, but our own, 
Such Faults as made, are by the Makers ſhown. 
And you have been ſo kind, that.,we may. boaſt, 


The greateſt Judges {till can pardon moſt. T 
Pocts mult ſtoop, when they would pleaſe our Pit, | 4 
Debas'd even tothe Level of their Wit. 1 A 
Diſdaining that, which yet they know, will Take, © 
Hating thernſelves, what their Applauſe muſt make: 4 
But when to praiſe from you thuy would aſpire ' | 
Though they like Eagles mount, yourFove is higher: 
So far your Knowledge,” all their Pow'r tranſcerids,” ; 
As what ſhould be, beyond what 7s, extends. 
& 

Fpilomy ſpokenat Oxford by Mex Marthall 

Witte by Me Dryden. 


FT has our Poet wiſht, this happy. Seat ; F 
Might,prove bis fading Muſes lat retreat; LY 
I wonder'd.at his wiſh, but now I find LL 
He ſought for quiet, and:content of mind ; I: 
Which goiſefull Towns, & Courts can never ktiow, 
And onely in the ſhades like Laurels grow. | 


Youth, | 


CC  —_——————————_— — 


> Youth, cer is lees the World, here cs ret, " 
FF And Agereturning thence concludes.it beſt, * 
© What wonder if we court that happineſs; : 4. 
F ._Yearly to ſhare,” which hourly: you poſſeſs, 77 | 
Teaching ev'a you,(while Fes 2b ue*_ upp, þ 
2 Your Peace to value more,- and. better know? + 


"F Tis allwe can returh for favours paſt, 


Whoſe holy Memory ſhall everlaſt, 

For Patronege from him whoſe care preſides -; 

$ Oer every noble: Art;>and every Sejence qudaeh? bx 
Bathurſt, a namethElearn'd with revetence kriow, © 


3 And ſcarcely morets his own ir, lo 


Whoſe Age enjoys but what his 
To rule thoſe Muſes whoay befor heſerv'd : | 


0 His Learning, and untainted Manners too 


We find (Athenians) are deriv'd to you ; 

Such Ancient hoſpitality there reſts. 3, 
In yours, as dwelt in thefirſt Griigian-Breaſts, © 
Whoſe kindneſs was _—_—— 
Such Modeſty did-ro our Sexa#ppear, 

As had there been no-Laws we need not fear, - 
Since each of you-was our Protector hereii 
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Converſe ſo jp nod ſo tri Vertue —_ 

As might 4pollo with the Muſes own. x 
Till our return we- mult deſpair ro-find = 
"Io ſo 3ſt, ſo Tqowing, andſo kind.  # 
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\ Iſcord, & Plots which have undone our Age | | 

With the ſame ruine, have o'erwhelm'd the. 
-0 Houſe hasſuffer'djn the common Woe, [Stage, F 

- VVe have been troubled with Seyrch Rebels too; — 

hrea,are from, Thames toTmeed departed,) I 

: ur Siſters, all the kinder bearred, ., > Þ 

; To Edenborough 3c e,/ or Coacht, or Carted,, TH 

VVith bonny Bleycap therethey a all Night. _ 

For Scotch half. Crowngin Engliſh Three-pence hight. "WF 

Qne Nymph, to whom, ſat Sir Fohn\Falfaff's lean, 

There with ber ſiggle Perſan fillsthe Scene. 

Another, -with long uſe, end Age.decay'd, 

Div'd hereold V.Voman, and roſe there a Maid. 


+ - Our Truſty Door-keepers of former time, 
There ſtrut and ſwagger-in Heroique rhime: 


Tack 
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Tack but a Giphat he: to Drugget ſute, 


þ. And there's a Heroe made without diſpute. 
3 And that which was a Capons ray! before, 
'F - Becomes a plume for Irdian Em 
F Bur all his Subjects, to expreſs ”_ 
F Of Imitation, go, like Indians,. bare; 
& Lac'd Linen there would be a dangerous thing; - 
F lt might perhaps a new Rebellion briag,. 
+ The Scot who wore it, wou'd be choſen King, © 
” But why ſhou'd I theſe Renegades deſcribe, 


© VVhen you your ſel ves have ſeen a/lewder Tribe. by” | 
3  Zeag has been here, and to this learned Pit, 


$ VVith 7i6AQton lander'd Zug/iſb Wit. 


You have beheld ſuch barb'rous Mac's appear, 


k . » As merited aſecond Maſſacre. 


Such as like Cam were branded with diſgrace, 
And had their Country ſtampt upon their Face: 


T When Stroulers durſt prefiime to pick your purſe,” 
| VVe humbly thought our broken Troop not worle, 


How ill ſoe'er our Aftion may deſerve, 
Oxford's « place, where V Vit can never ſlerve. } 


PRO- 


-PROLOGUEI 


"1a THE. 


* Linivetfity of OXFORD: , 


By. Mr. Dryden. 


"Ho Aﬀorscannot much of Learning boa, 
_ © Ofallwho want it, we admire it moſt... 
' VYe love the Praiſes of @ Learned Pit, 
- As we remotely-areally'd to Wit. | 
VVe ſpeak'our Poets Wit, and Trade in Ore, - 
Like thoſe who touch upon the Golden Shore : 
Betwixt our Judges'can diſtintion make, 
Diſcera how mich, and why; our" Poems take. 
Mark if the Fools, or Men of Sence, rejoyce, 
Whether th' Applauſe be only Sound or Voice. 
When our Fop Gallarits, or our City Folly 
Clap over-loud, it makes us melancholy : fraiſe; 
VVe doubt that Scene which does their wonder 
And, for their Ignorance contenr their Praiſe. 

F Judge 


* 
Is 
WF: by 


*<a a7 TY 
| —— 
| Judge ryrowy if we who ad, and yang aig.” 
 Shou'd not be proud of giving you delight. 
"I Lexdox likes grofly, but this gicer Pit 
'F Examines, fathoms all the Depths of Wit: 
4 The ready Finger lays on every. Blot -- 
\ Knows what ſhou'd juſily pleaſe, & what ſhou'd net, 
© Nature hgr felt lies open to your VIEW 
Few jokes by her what enghs her is era 
& VVhere out-lines falſe, and Colours ſeem too faint 
& Where Buriglers dawb, and where true Pocts paint, 
I Bur by the Sacred Genius of this Place, 
” By every Muſe, by each Domeſtick Grace, 
7 4 Be kind to Wit, which but endeavours well, 


And, where you judge, preſumes. not to excel. 
'F Our Poets hither for Adoption cone, 
"F As Nations ſu'd to. be made free of Rome, 
Þ Notio the fuflragatiog Tribes to ſtand, 
'F But in your utmoſt, laſt, Provincial Band. 
"| If his Ambition-may thoſe Hopes purſue, - 
{ VVho with Religion loves your Arts and You, 
| f Oxferd 6-hims 6 dewene Nach be, 
= Than his own Mother Univerſity. 
4 Thebes 


af (mga 


Thebes did his green, a Youth ingage, 2 
te chuſes Athens in his riper 2 | 


. _— : 


—_ 


The Prologue ; at Oxford, 16 = 
way By. Mr. Dryden. . 
Heſpi, the firſt Profeſſor of our Art, Iz 
At Country; Wakes, Sung Ballads from s Þ 
Conroy this true, if Latin be no Treſpaſs, {Cart:,| 
Dicitar & Plauſtris, vexifſe Poemata Theſpis. 
But Eſcalus, ſays Horace in ſome Page, 
Was the firſt Mountebank that trod the Stape : 
Yet Athens never knew your Learned Sport; 
Of Tofling Poets in a Temwnu-Court ; 
But 'tis the Talent of our E»g/i/b Nation, 
Still to be plotting ſome new Reformation : 
And few years hence, if Anarchy goes on, 
Jack Presbyter ſhall here ere his Throne. 
Knock out a Tub with.Preaching once a day, 
And every Prayer be longer than a Play. 
Then all you Heathen Wits ſhall go to pot, 
For disbelieving of a Popiſh-plot : 
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FF Your Poets ſhall be ug'd like Infdels 
' And worſt the Author of the Oxford Bells + -/ 

* Nor ſhou'd we ſcape the Sentence, to depart, 

1 © Ev inour firſt Original, a Cart. | $3874 

' No Zealous Brother there wou'd want a Stone, 

* To maul Us Cardinals, and pelt Pope Foan + 

Þ Religion/Tairniog, Wit, wou'd be ſuppreſt, " 

_ + thhayt Whore, 'and Trappings'of the Bealt : 

 F$cot, Swaroz, Tom of Agquin, muſt go down, 

"Y- As chief Supporters of the Triple Crown ; 

'$ And A4rifotle's for deſtrution ripe, 

4} Some fay hie call'd the Soul an Orgatipipe, 

$ VVhich by fome little help of Derivation, 

Shall then be prov'd a Pipe of Infpiratiort. 
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The Prologue to Altumezar :. 
Written by Mr. Dr -yden, hs | 
* & fay this Comedy pleasd long ags} 


Is not enough to make it paſs you tiow; 
= . Ye 
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Yet, ti your Anceftors had wy 

 V'Vhen few Mea cenſur'd, and when fewer writ. | 
And Johnſen (of thoſe few the beſt) choſe this -. 
As the beſt model of his Maſter-piece : 
Subtle was got by our Albmazar, 
That Alchymiſt by this Aſtrologer ; | 
Here he: was faſhion'd, and we may ſuppoſe, 
He lik'd the Faſhion well; who wore the Cloaths; 
But Bex made Nobly his, what he did mould, 
What was anothers Lead, : becomes his/Gold : 
Like an unrighteous Conqueror he Reigns, 
Yet rulesthat well, which he unjuſtly gains. - 
But this our Age ſuch Authors does afford, [word: 
As make. whole; Plays, and yet ſcarce write one 
Who in this Anarchy of Wit, rob all ; | 
And what's their Plunder, their Poſſeſſion call. 

* Who, like bold Padders, ſcora by Night to prey, 
But rob by Sun-ſhine, i in the Face of Day. 
Nay ſcarce-the common Ceremony- uſe, 
Of ſtand Sir, and deliver up your Muſe ; 
But knock the Poet down, and, with a Grace, 
Mount Pega/us before the Qwaer's Face. 
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Faith, Y-- 
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— ___ 


ouw7 if you have « ſuch Coumty Te oms aka, 
+ 'Tis time for all true Men' to leave that Road!” 
 Ferit were modeſt, could it but be &aid _ 
They ſtrip the Living, 'bnt theſe rob the. Dead: 
Dare with the Mummies of the Muſes Phy, - 
* And make Love. to tiiem' the Egyptian way: 


" Or as a Rhiming Author would have faid, WY | 


Joyn the D&ad-Living to the Living Dead, © 


Such Men in Poetry may claim A 7 pron. 


They have-the Licenſe, tho' they want the Art! 
' And might, where Theſt was prais'd; for Lawrldts 
Poets, not of the Head, but of the Han” [ſtand 
* } They make the Benefits of others fludying; | 
Y Much like the Meals of Politick fack-Pudding,”' © 
| Whoſe diſh to challenge, no man hasthe Courage, 
Tis all his own when once h' has ſpit i'th' Porrige. 
But, Gentlemen; you'teall concern'd in this, | 
You are in fault for what'they do amiſs.” 
For they their Thefts ſtill undiſcoverdthink, 
And durſt not ſteal, unleſs you pleaſe to wink. 
Perhaps, you may award by you Decree, 
They ſhou'd refund, but that can never'be. 

T 2 For 
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\ For hould you Toners of Repritl a —_— 
— A write that which go Kadero $ 


Prologue to Aviragu Reviv a; | 
| | Spoken by Mr. Hart. 


Written by Mr. Dryden. | 
Ith fickly Actors and an old Houſe too, // 


with cur Ale-houſe Scenes, and Cloaths bare F + 
- "Canneither raiſe old Plays, nor new adorn. [wort Þ. / 
Tombs "ils cont not undo us quite, [ 
1s grown your dear delight, 
> Who with broedbloudy Bills call youcach day, 
'  Tolaugh and break your Buttons at their Play. 
Or ſee ſome ſerious Piece, which we preſume 
Is fall'n from ſome incomparable plume ; 
And therefore, Meſfexrs, if you'll do us Grace, 
©" Send Lacquiesearly to preſerve your Place. 
- We dare not ont your Priviledge intrench, 
Or ask yow why you hke 'cm? They are Frexch. 
| | There 


We're match'd wich glorious Theatres & new, Þ ©. 


(277) 
W 3 hnkioa ans g2-wich Gonrals exceeding, I I 
1 Neither to hear nor ſee-bur ſhow their Breeding,” F.. 
” Each Lady ſtriving to out-laugh the reſt; __ *. 
| To make itſeem they underſtood the Jeſt: _. 
| Their Countrymen come in, and nothing pay, *- 
To teach us Engliſh where to clap the Play ; 
+ Y Civil /zad: Our Hoſpitable Land, 
1 Bears all the charge for them to'underſiand : | 
- Mean time we languiſh, and neglected lye,:,- 4, 


Like Wives, while you keop better Company ; © | bs 
} And wiſh for our own fakes, without a Satyr,” _ 


£You'dilefs Rn I | 


Rt 4 | #444 ) 3 uh 


Proloy en the firſt day 
of the King's Houſe- —— 
after ths Fre.” © 

Writ r by Me, Dryden. 
O ſhipwrackt Paſſengers eſcape to Land, [ſtand 
So laok they, when on the. bare Beach they 
# Dropping and cold, and their firſt fear ſcarce o'er, 
vega, Famine 0n a Defart ſhore, | 
| * of Fram 
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| From tatart lard Climate vrieweetant:l 
© Whence evn the Natives; forc'd'by = 
Fi'® "Our Stage does humane chance-preſent to view, | 
*But neer before was ſeen ſo ſadly true. 7 
'— © Yoyarechangd too, 'and your pretence to =; 
 . Is but a/Nobler Name for Charity. 
_ 3Xour own Proviſions furniſh out our Feaſts, ak 
VVhils:you the Founders make-your ſelves the 
' Of all Mankind beſide Fate had ſome Care, | 


But for poor Wit'no portion did prepare, 

_ , "Tis.left a Rent:Charge to the Brave art Fair. 

. » -»Youcheriſh'd it,' and now its fall you mourn, © + 
Which blind unmanner'd Zelots make their ſcorn, 
Who think: that Fire a Judgment on the Stage, 
Whidh, ar'd not Temples in its furious Rage. 

'Byz as our new built City riſes higher, 


Sa from old Theatres may new aſpire, 
Since Fate contrives Magnificence by Fire. 
Our Great Metropolis does far ſurpaſs 
What cer is now; and equals all that was: 
Our Wit as far does Foreign Wit excel, 

. And, like a King, ſhou'd in a Palace dwell. 


\ 


<a 


* But we with Golden ones are acialy fed; 


Y : Talk high, andentertain you in aſhed : 


C © Your preſence here (for which we hanats =" 
| Will grace Old Theatres, and build up New, 


1 
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Prologue for the Women! when 
they Atted at theOld Theatre 
in incolns=1 in-Fitlds.” "© 

__ Weitten by. Mr. Dryden. 


ſhard, 
Were none of you Gallants cer driven fo 


As when the poor kind Soulwas under 
Andcould not do'tat home,in ſome By-ſtreet,[guard 
To take a Lodging, and in private meet ? | 
Such is our Caſe, We can't appoint our Houſe, 
" TheLovers old end wanted Rendezvouz, 
But hither to this truſty Nook remove, 
The worſe the Lodging is, «the more the Love. 
For much good Paſtime, many a dear ſweet hug 
Is ſtoln in Garrets on the humble Rugg, 

Here's good Accommodation in the Pir, 


The Grave demurely in the midſt may fit. 
| T 4 And 


: For thoſe that make the moſt triumphant ſhow, 


JREDEIR VE 
And ſo the hot Mw on the Side, 

Ply Vizard Maſque, and &er-the Benches ſtride : | 
Here arc convenient upper Boxes too, ” 


All - that keep Coaches muft not ſit below.” 
There Gallants, you betwixt the Acts retire, 
And at dull Plays have ſomething to admire: 
We who look up, can your Addreſſes tnark; 
And ſee the Cfeatures coupled in the Ark: 
. Soweexpect the Lovers, Braves, and Wits, 
The gaudy Houſe with Scenes, will ſerve for Cs, 


Ow) 


— at the opening of the. 


New Ho 


Marth 26- 1674. 


Written by Mr. Dryden. 


Plain built Houſe after ſo long a ſtay, 
Will ſend you half unſatisfid away; 

When, fall'n from your expected Pomp, you find 

A bare convenience only is'deſfign'd. 

You who cach Day can Theatres behold, 

Like Nero's Palace, ſhining all with Gold, 

Our mean ungilded Stage will ſcorn, we fear, 
» And for the homely Room, diſdain the ny” 
, | _ 
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_ IL CIT. —_—_ ' 
Yet now chap Druggets to a Mode are = , 


And a plain Sute (fince we can make but one) 

Is better than to be by tarniſht gawdry known 
who/are by your Favours wealthy made, | 

- he Summs may carry on the Trade : 

We, broken Banquers, half deſtroy'd by Fire, 


With onr ſmall Stock to humble Roofs retire, 
Pity our Loſs, while you their Pomp admire, 
| For Honour we no looger ſtrive, 
We yield in both, and only, beg to live. 
Unable to ſupport their vaſt Expence, 

Who Build, and Treat with ſuch Magnificence ; 
That like th' Ambitious Monarchs of the Age, 
They give the Law to/our Provincial Stage: 
Great Neihours enviouſly promote Exceſs, 
While they impoſe their Splendor on the lefs. 
Bpt only Fools, and they of vaſt Eſtate, 

Ti extremity of Modes, will imitate, 

The dangling Knee-fringe, and the Bib-Crayat. 
Yet if ſome Pride with want may be allow'd, 
We in our plainneſs may bejuſtly proud : 


dom Our 
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; Our Royal Maſter wilfd-it ſhould be fo,. -; 
 Whatc'er he's pleas'd to own, pen WE. 
© That facred Name gives Ornament and Grace, _._ 
| And, like his ſtamp, makes baſeſt Mettals paſs. 

| Tere Folly now a ſtately Pile to raiſe, [Plays 


T To build a Play-Houſe while you Throw down 


\ Whilſt Scenes, Machines, and'empty Opera's reign,” 

And for the Pencil you the Pen diſdain. i 
While Troops of famiſht Frenchmes hither drive, 

And laugh at thoſe upon whoſe Alms they live: 

Old Egliſh Authours vaniſh, and give place 

To theſe new: Conqu'rors of the Norman Race; 

. « More tamely, than your Fathers you ſubmit, ' 


F You're now grown Vaſhals to'emin your Wit: 


The mighty Merits of theſe Men of Fraxce, 

Keep Time, cry Bes, and humour the Cadence: 
Well, pleaſe your ſelves, but ſure 'tis underſtood, 
"That French Machines have _neer done Emgland 
[I woud not prophefie our Houſes Fate: [good: 
But while vain Shows and Scenes you over-rate, 
*Tis to be fear d— 

| That - 


Mark,when they play, how our fine Fops _ 


te And havo th' Excuſe of Youth for Ignorance. 


ER — KheddCartizew, | 
Machines and Tempeſt wrt TY 
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Epilc Me by the Table Author. 3 


5 what our mien Gid was cadly ' 
p nn nun 
A Charm that ſeldom fails with, wicked, you. 3 } 
A: Country Lip may havethe Velvet touch, ; | 


Tho# ſhe's no Lady, "you, may think-her ſuch, ; 

A trong Imagination may do much,  _ 
- But you,loud:Sirywho-tho! your Curls look big, [| 
Criticks in-plume'and white vallancy Wig, | 
| Mo lollingon our foremoſt Benches. ſit, 

And ſtill charge firſt, (the true forlorn of Wit) 
Whoſe favours, like,Sun,' warm where you roul, 
Yet youlike him, . have neirher; heat nor Soul; 

\So' may your Hats your Foretops never preſs, 

' Untouch'd yout Ribbons, ſacred be your drels ; 

So may you ſlowly to Old Age advance, 


0 


(abs). 

'Þ So may Fop'corner full of Noiſe remain. />. 

{ And drive far off the:dull attentive Traip jju71, 4»; 

$ So may your Midnight Scowrings happy prove,, 

F And Morning Batt ries force your way to love; . 

 F + So may not Fraxce your VVarlike Hands recally. 

© But leave you by cach others words to/fall: 

F As you come here to ruffle Vizard Punk, + i 
- 'V'Vhen ſober, rail-and roar when you are drunk. 

© Butto the Wits we can ſome Merit plead; | * 

- And urge what by themſelves has oft becn faid; 
Of ill-pav'd Streets, and long dark VVVinter Nights 5 

- . The Flanders Horſes from gold bleak Road, | , 
VVhere Bears in Furs dare ſcarcely: look abroad. « 
The Audience from worn Playsand Fuſtian Stuff . 
Of Rhime, more nauſeous than three Boys in Buff. 
Though in. their Honſe the Poets Heads appear, 
VVe hope we may preſumetheir V Vitsare here 
The beft which a wv naenne 


For, like kind Cuckcolds, tho' w' havenot the way 
To pleaſe, we'll find you abler Men who may. 


If 
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_ fthey ſhou'd fail, he laſt recruſes we bieed.- | 


"A Troop of frisking Monſieurs to ſucceed - 
(You ou know the French ſure cards at time ofneed.) 


. 
» vere - 


An OUR: ® 
F Writtcn by Mr. Dryden, 


Ere you bur half fo wiſe as y are ſevere, 

War ras.7 5" argena not need to |} 
> f fear | 

To his green Years your Cenſiires you would ſuit? 

Not blaſt the Bloſſom, bur expe the Fruit. 

The Sex that beſt does pleaſure underſtand, 

VVill always chuſe to err on t'other hand. 

They check not him that's awkard in delight, 

But .clap'the young Rogues Cheek, and ſet him 

Thus heart'ad well & fleſh'dupon his prey, (right. 

The Youth may prove a Man another day. 

Your Bey and Fletcher in their firft young flight, 

Did no Yolpone, no Arbaces write. 


But 


; ” And each were guilty of ſome fighted Maid. 
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; 'B But - hopp'd about, and ſhort Excurſions mads 
| From.Bough to Bough, as if they were afraid, 


' Shakeſpear's own Muſe her Pericles firſt bore, 
The Prince. of Tyre was elder than the Moore - ... 
© 'Tis miracle to fee a firſt good Play, + 

All Hawthorns do not bloom on Chriffmas-day, 

- A lender Poet muſt have time to grow, 

© And ſpread and buraiſh as his Brothers do. 

- Who till looks lean, ſure with ſome Pox is cuſt, 
But no Man can be Fa/faff fat at|firſt. 

Then damn not, but indulge his ſtew'd Edays, 
Encourage him, and bloat him up with Praiſe. 
[That he may get more bulk before he dies, 
He's not yet fed enough for Sacrifice. i 
Perhaps if now your Grace you will not grudge, 
He may grow up to write, and you to judge. 


| 


An 
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** An Epilogue for the King's Houſe, * | 
- VVriccen, by Mr. Dryden... |. 


FE act by fits & ſtartslike drownink Mit, 
_ Bur juſt peep up, & then dop dowh Hai ; 
1 thoſe who call us wicked, change their Sency . 
For never Men hy'd more on Providerice. "= h 
Nat Lott'ry Cavaliers are half fo poor; *Þ 
Nor broken Cits, nor a Vacation Whore. " 
Not Courts, not rune on the Rerits © 
M the three laſt aments. 

| E Pharaoh cou'd Divine, 1 


uote rdhis Dream of 7 leanKirie, 

And chang'd his Viſion for the Muſes Nine. 

The Comer, that they ſay portendsa Dearth, 

Was bur a Vapour drawii froth Play-boaſe Earth. 

Pent there ſince our laſt Fire, and £3/ly ſays, 

Foreſhews our change of State,and thin Third-dayt 
-*fis not our want of Wit that keeps us poor, 

For then the Printer's Preſs would ſuffer more. 
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= cach Day de Vioom ſpit, 
þ They chrive by Treaſod, and we ſtarve by Wit. 


wo 


” = 


Four farthings out to buy the Z/arfield Maige 
{70x which i dulr er, und ors would Hig uf 
© Demecritus his Wars with Heraclitus,  "\} \\/ 
"Such are the Authors who have rartadou's; 
b | And exercis cis'd you Criticks of the Town. 
'Þ- Yet theſe are Pearls to your Lampooning Rhimes, - 
4 Y abuſe your felves more dully than the Times. 
- Scandal the Glory of the Zug/iÞNation, = 
Is worn to Raggs,” and ſcribbl'd out of faſhion; | ' 
F Such harmleſs Thruſts, as if, like Fencers wiſe, 
1 had agreed their Play before their Prize : - 
aith,they may hang their Harps upon the Willows 
Tis juſt like Children when they box with Pillows. 
Then put an end to Civil VVars for ſhame, | 
| Leteach Knight Errant who has wrong'd a Dame, 
i | Throw down his Pen, and give her as he can, 
The'fatisfaQtion of.a Gentleman. 


” 


V Pro- 


Looking Confelſs the truth, which of you has not laid - 


*Prologu to the Princes of er EV FI 


| VVrinte by Mr. Dryden. 
Hon ming i your Bar if 
does'much my. Mind perplex, -/ 
Thert'y Tre in-che Play againſt our Sex. 


A Man that's falſe IT | 


And kiſſes every liy thing.he meets ! 4 
Aker OO ent 
One that does ſomething tothe 
Out 06 him, Traytor, fora filth * | 
| Nay; andhes the pack of gllthereſt;; + | Y 
Yooes emf at wark : They all deceive, 
 Somis Fen has chang'd the Text, Thalf believe, | 
Thote Ada cozen'd our poor Grandame Bve. | 
To hide thict faults they rap our Oaths and tear: 
Now ho' we'lye, we're too well bred to ſwear. 
So we compound for balf the Sin we owe, 
But men are dipt far-Sout and:Body roo. ['em, 


| -- 
az ® 


_ ; þ 
_ EE III —_— 7 I Ve. 


PL : X, MP 4 


Adies! (I hope there's nn betind co he L | 


on 


he l 


And when found out excuſe themſelves, Pox cant | 


With Latin ſtuff, perjuria ridet Amaitum, 
In 
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3m | nor BookLearn'd,to kriow ehar word 
Br 1 ſuſpeR * 'tis Latin for a Rogue, | 7 ISS 
1. m fure 1 never heard hire Sefiriteh-o hollow'd . 
IF tin iny poor Ears, het eto _—_—_ 
i 27m) can ſich perjurd Vit 
' « dchitopber's not my ſo raſe fs 
, With Yows an ſi refſgh N "I 


es 


| Epi Fx FRG of LEV Es. - 
| by Mr. OI" 


To irtake apietids to you beſpatter'd Men! 
V A+ | We 


Two, 1 


. We Women love like Cats, that hide their Joys, 
"By growling, ſqualing, and a hideous noiſe. -- + 1 
1Traild at wild young Sparks, but without lyingy. 
Never was Men worſe thought onifor high-flying; 
201g4l ot Love _ herpart, 
at leaſt, a noble Heart. . ; 
Gin ſome lewd Lampoon,, 
ket} tt er þ Vigjour known," 


V 


' Wefear to give, & ar & 
Since Modeſty's the Veer of our 
Pray let.it be to our.own Sex. | 


When Men uſurp it from the Female Nutth, *. 
'Tis but a Work of Supererogation. — "- «4 
We ſhow'd a Princeſs in cheÞlay. 'Tis true, © 
Who gave her Ceſar more than all is duc. 

"Told 


Had ſhe confels'd a$r on 
True: {recite es, 
| But damg'd Confeing Þ | 
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Fuchs fieros Wolf! " 
"hs Wea | 


x4 


E ems 1 x96 ), 
__ ; tyll me, canſt 

le 5 hs and the.is "oy; =; 
A'Griehdo "6 may prevail- aboy | : 
Ae —_— a Dogon | 

thete is none. Ti bytl. = mi 

= |. [there.ma 
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| Damon. They ſhould 
7000" pier my Thyrfo, m6 J 
| {than a 


_ Beauty u9d She were ones ng "= 


= 


0 —_ q « Ll . 
| s * << 
p F : > ; > ha 
#3F7 
Z '4 . % Os # b | Vo | 
TH. 2, C3 ; 
% © 1 xy | 


Such's Youth, : 


| Ohfo true, ſo kind was he! 


eofher partes. ing on ga { 
Oar with fair Hal the Þ Ze 
Leſs gay the glorious Ki 
Nor Ara, with all mn 
No Hydra's ſhe, or monſtrous Bulls Phy 
Who with their flaming Noſtfils blaſt the Air , 
Nor Dragons Teeth fown'in the wondring Field 
Do ſhort-liv'd Harveſts of arm'd Brethren yield : 
But viral Fruirs ſhe brings, Wine, Oyl, and Corn, 
Fo And faireſt Cartel do her Meads adorn. | 


op Clitumnus, flow, 1 : 
© a Congueſt, — 


grk nab Joker forms i impart. 

Her Marble Rocks iato- fair Cities riſe, 
Which with their pointed Turrets pierce the Skies 
Here, pleaſant feats by which clear ſtreams do pabs 
Gaze. on their ſhadows in the liquid Glaſs : : 
There, big with. ſtory, ancient Walls do, thow 62] 
Their reverend heads;: beneath fam'd Rivers flow. 
The |. 
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1 | The Sea, which: would frond the happy: yl 
q -  Do'sit on-bath fides with his Arms embrace: 
x _ pom ſtately Galleys which the Adria ridey +. .. 
; F. _ the World's Tribute with each geatle-Tide. 
| Ehe ſpacious Lakes with level proſpect pleaſe, 
© Or ſwell; an imitation of the. Seas. /,. -- 3 147 
* What thaud I tell how Art coud undertake. 
To make a Hiyen inthe Locrine Lake? 
The-rocky Mole which bridles in the Main, 
> Whilſt angry; Surges ſpend. their Rage in vain. | 
| As Cafars Armsall Nations can ſubdue, ;: | 
So Ceſar's Works can conquer Nature too. 
-Her very Eatrails veins of Silver hold, _______ _ 
, And Mountains arg all under, argh'd with Go 
| op her chief Wh /ok- RL wore 
Are Men for labour, Gikeralstnid6to reign. Fovls 
She bred the Mar fin who ne'er knew to yield, 
* | And tough DgiHiay, fir for cither Field: 
| Triumphant Cortagers, whoſe frugal hand 
Held both the: Spade and Truncheon of command ; 
Decii deyoted for the publick good, ' 


* Compounding for whale ——_ with their blood: 
4 WIA Camilus 
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-Comilli faviour of the ſinking Stare, 

Who'reſcu'd Rome ev'n from the midſt of Fate. 

Marii who Roman Eagles bore fo far, 

And Sejpiv's, the two Thunder-bolts of War. - 

Youlaſt; Great Ceſar, whoſe green Years did more 

Than Generals old in Triumphs could before. < 
You towards th'Eaſt your glorious courſe do run 
India forgets now to adore the Sun. 

Hail !. happy ſoyl, Learning and Empires Seat, 

Mother 'of Hero's, Saturs's ſoft Retreat, 

*%., To you I Gracian Arts'in Triumph bring, 

And your uſt Praiſe i in _—_ Numbers ſing, 


The. Ninth Ode ar the Fourth 
- Book of. Horace. 


By Mr. Stepuey, 


rſes Immortal (as my Bays) I ſing, 
When ſuited to my trembling trig: 
When by ſtrange Art both Voice and Lyre agree 
To make one pteaſant Harmony. 


All 


wy 


3» Sa akel. _—Y 


All Poets are by their blirid Captain led, 
| (For none cer had the facrilegious pride 
To tear the'well-plac'd Lawrel from hisaged head,) 
* Yer Pinar rolling Dythyrambique Tide, 
Hath ſtill this Praiſe, that none preſume t5 fly © 
Like him, but flag too low, 6r ſoar too high. 
| Still does Stefichorut his Tongue 
Sing ſweeter than the Bird which on it hung. 
Aunacreon ne'er too old can grow, 
Love from every Verſe does flow: 
Still Sappho's ſtrings do ſeem to move, 
Inſtruding all her Sex to love: 


| o. 
Golden Rings of flowing Haif, 
More than #ellex did inſnare ; 
Others a Princes Grandeur did admire, 
And wondring, melted to deſire. J 1 
Not only skilfol Texter knew 
To dire Arrows from the bended Ewgyh. 
Troy mire thatt vince did fall, 
Tho” hireling Gods rebuilt its nodding Wall. 
uy X % Was 
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Was Stenelus the only valiant He, 
' A SubjeR fir for laſting Poetry ? 
Was Hefor that prodigious Man alone, 
Who, to fave others Lives, expos'd his own? 
. Wasonly he fo brave to dare his Fate, }. 
And be the Pillarof a tott ring State? 
No, others buried in Oblivion lye, 
As ſilent as their Grave, 
Becaufe no charitable Poet gave 
Their well-deſerved Immortality. 
3 | 
Virtue with Sloth, and Cowards with the Brave, 
Are levell'd inthe impartial Grave, 
If they no Poet have. 
But I will tay my Mafick by, 
And bid the mournful ſtrings in ſilence lye ; 
Unleſs my Songs. begin and end. with you, 
To whom my Strings, towhom my, Songs are due. 


| No pride does with,your riſing Honqurs grow, 
' You meekly look on ſuppliant Crowds below. 


fy -*s S3+74 


| | Should 
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Should Fortune change your happy Stats, 
Youcould admire, yet envy not, the Great. 
Your equal Hand holds an unbyaſs'd Scale, 
Where no rich Vices, guilded Baits prevail. 
You with a gen'roos Honeſty deſpiſe, 
What all the meaner World fo dearly prize, 

Nor does your Virtue diſappear, 
Wath the ſmall Circle of one ſhort-liv'd Year. 
Others, like-Comets, vifit-and away ; 
Your Luſtre((great:as theirs) finds no decay, 1 
But with the conſtant Sun makes an eternal 1.6 


4. 
We barbarouſly call thoſe Bleſt, ; 


Who are of largeſt Tegements polſleſt, 

Whilſt ſwelling Coffers break their Owners reſt. 
More truly happy tboſe.! who can 

Govern the:Jittle/\Empire, Man: 

Bridle their Paflions, and: direc their. Will 

Through all the-glitt'ring paths of charmipg.I1l. 

Who ſpend their Treaſure: freely, -as'twasgiv'a 


y_s — . . Heav'n, 
X 3 Who 
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Who in a fixt unalterable ſtate; | 
\ 


Smile at the doubtful Tide of Fate, 
And ſcorn a-like her Friendſhip and her Hate. 
Who Poyſon leſs than Falſhood fear, 
Loth to purchaſe Life fo dear : 
But kindly for their Friend embrace cold Death, 
And ſeal their Countries Love with their nia 
| I 


HOR. Ode 15. Lb. 2. Imitated. | 


Jam pauca gratro jugera, 


In ſur ſecul:! lexuriam. 
' (.__.- 2... By, Mr. Cherwood. 


Hen this utweildy Factious! Town, 
T To ſuch prodigious Bulk is grown, 
It on whole Counties:ſtands, and now 
Zand will be wanting for the: Plow; |/ 
Thoſe remnants. to: the Boors forſake, 
Frith muſt the Nagion undertake. 
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Asin a Plague the Fields ſhall deſart lye, y 
Whilſt all men to the mighty Pe/thouſe fly. 


2. 


If any Tree is to be ſeen, 
'Tis Myrtle, Bays, and ever green. 
Lime-trees, and Plane, for pleaſure made, 
Which for their Fruit bear only Shade. 
Such as do Female” Men | content, ' 
With «ſeleſ5 ſhew #nd barren' feehit. 

The Britiſh Oak will ſhortly" be as'rare, © 

As Orarige-Trees here once, or Cedar were, 


3. | 
Not by theſe Arts, my Maſters, ſure 
Your Fathers did thoſe Lands procure. 
They.preferr'd Uſe to.empty ſhew, 
No ſoftning French refinements knew. 
Themſelves, their Houle, their Table, plain, 
Noble, and richly clad their Train. 
| Femprance did Health without Phyſicians keep, 
"And Eaboxr crown'd hard Beds with caſie ſleep. 


X 4 To 
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A. 

To th' Publick xich, in private poor, 

Th' Exchequer held their greateſt ſtore. 

They did adorn their-Native;Place 

With Structures, which their Heirs deface, 

They in large Palaces. did dwell, 

Which we to. Zndertakers fell. , 

Stately Cathedrals they did found, 

Whoſe Ruines now deform the Grougd. 
Churches and Colledges endow'd with Lands, 
Whoſe poor Remains tar Sacrilegious Hands. 
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N Storms £ —_ do hide. 
And no kind Stars the Pilot guide, 


| Shew me at Sea: the boldelt there, 
' | Who gors not wiſh forguiet here... 


For 


(aun. 
For quiet (Friend) the Souldier fights, 
Bears weary Marehes, {lgepleſs Nights, 
For this feeds hard, and lodges cold, 


Which can'tbe bought with Mllsof Gold,” 7 


Since wealth and power 'too'weak we find 


To quall the Tumules of = Mate, I <A 
Or" from the Mc ©, 
Dive thence the v,92w74 


Happy the man with little bleſt 

Of-what bis Father Jeft poſſefty 7 »» 
No baſe deſires corg t his head, ' Þ |} 
No fears diſturb liim in his bed, T 


What th then in « qhich oh Ya end, 
Can all our vain __ : - 
From ſhore to ſhore why ſhould we run 


Whert none” is tireſcrne ſelf cn ſhun» | 


For banful Cas it ll pr, 
And overtake us tinder fail, 
"Twill 
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Twill dodge the Great man's Train behind, 
\ Out-run the Roe, out-fly the VVind, 


If then thy ut rejoyce to day, 
Drive far to Morrows cares away. 
In laughter let them all be grown'd, 
No perfect ooh is to be found. 


''# 
Ohe Mortal Rels Fates ſudden blow, 
Another's lingring Death comes ſlow ; 
And what of life they take from thee, 
The Gods may giveto puniſh me. 


Thy portion/is a wealthy ſtock; 

A fertile glebe, a fruirful flock, 

Horſes and Chariots for thy caſe, 

Rich Robes to deck and make thee pleaſe. 


For me a little Cell I chuſe, 

Fit for my mind, fit for my muſe, 
Which ſoft content does beſt adorn, - 
Shunning the Knaves and Fools I ſcorn, 


. THE 


(ms) 
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Firſt. it Epode 
HORACE| 


©2043 TROWN the | 
Hen you, Mecimn, with; your Train, 
Embarking on the Royal Fleet, 
Expoſe your ſelves'tethe rough Main, 

And Cz2ſar's threatriing Danger meet. 
VVhilſt in ignobleEaſel amileft/betiind, 
And ſhall call you eruel, -ortoo kind. 

2. 


Paſtimes and VVine, which Verle inſpire, 


Are taſteleſs all now'you are gone, | \ 
Untun'd is both'my mind, an#Lyre, 
And in'filt Courts I ſeem alone. 
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The reliſh you to my enjoyments give, 
And life, depriv'd of you, cou'd hardly ve. 
| 3. | 
Then ſhould I a-young Seaman grow, 
And take a Cutlace in my-hand? 
Yes, with you to the Pole Id go; 
Or tread ſcorch'd Afric's treacherous rnd. - 
AndI perhaps could fight, qrſuch as 1, 
) | At leaſt, inſtead of better meagou'd dic, 
4 
You'll fay, what are my pains,to you ? 
I'm-not for' War, and Adctiog. made:  ;+-; 
Bid me my humble:Care purſue, | 
Seck Winter Sun, and Summer ſhade. . 
Whilſt both your great Example, and Commands 
Require more active, and expericnc'd. hands. . 
6 

If you fay this, you never knew, 

- "Friendſhip, the nobleſt part of love ; 

| What for her Fawn can the old One do 
Or for her young the timorous Dove ? 


They're 
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They're more at caſe, tho' helpleſs, being near, 
And abſence, even inſafery; cauſes fear. T 
6. 
This Voyage, and a Hundred 'more, 
To gain your favour Twou'd take: 
But don't what's faid on vertaes ſcore, - 


a all is 
CU  ————— 


— 


For ſervile flattery miſtake. | 72 
No City Palace, or large Country Seat 
I ſeek, noraimfo low'as to be Great, 4 


> 7. 
I never lik'd thoſe reſtleſs minds, 

Which by mean Arts, with mighty pain; 
Climb to the Region of the Wind, 

Then of Court Hutricines complain. 
Kind Heav'n afſutes me 1 ſhall neer be poor, 
AndOs—» be damn'd to encreaſe his ſtore. 


(239) 
"EP ILOGUE intended to have been' ſpo- 
7 hen bythe Lady Henr: Mar: Wentworth 
when Caliſto was afted at Court. 


A S Jupiter I mademy Court if vain, | 


> — — 


' Tl now aſſyme my Native ſhape again. © 
+ Fm weary to be fo unkindly us'd, | 
"And would not be a God to be refus'd. 
_ State grows uneafie when it hinders love, 
A glorious Burden, which the Wiſe remove. 
Now a3 a Nymph I need nor ſue nor try, 
The force of any lightning but the Eye. 
Beauty and Youth morethana God command ; 
No Fove could &er the force*of theſe withſtand: 
'Tis here thet Sovereign Pow'r admits diſpute, © 
Beauty ſometimes is juſtly abſolute. 
Our ſullen Catoes, whatſoc'er they fay, 
Even while they frown and diQtate Laws, obey. 
You, mighty Sir, our Bonds more eaſie make, 
And gracefully what all muſt ſuffer take. 
Above thoſe forms the Grave affect to wear ; 
For 'tis not to be wiſe to be ſevere. 


True 
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A mow 
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True wiſdom may fome —— admit, 
-&nd ſoften bufineG\with the charthsof wit.) '- 


[Theſe pracefut Iehutgſs with your dedrel fp 
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And from the midi of fighting Nations brought. 
You only hear it thunder from afar, 
And ſit in peace the Arbiter of War. 


Peace, the loath'd Manna, which hot Brains deſpiſs ; ; 


You knew i its worth, and, made it carl y prize : 
And in its happy lefure ſit ang ſee 

The promiſes of more felicity. 

Two glorious Nyp 
Whoſe Morning Rays4 Noontide firike and ſhine, 


Whom you to ſuppliant Monarchs ſhall diſpoſe, 
To bind: your Friends and to diſarm your Foes. 


Y IRGILi] 


of your one God- like line, Þ& 


Is. 
Fe ©. 


<& ' were 8A yh thee 4 f JO, 
} teran Soldiery, for , having: bees dipt ( ty 
» preſumed in the ſame Guilt with their Borderers Es 
+ Cremona ; who in the Civil Wars, jo wit 
þ <=: 7% bor. Theſe ar yo are ti 
- perſonate Mel 3 as A 
City of Rome, mae Baths - of nog are 
Md The drift of this Eclogue, is to cele- © 
brate the Munificence of A towards Virgil, +» 
whom he makes his tutelar God, and the better to 
L ſet this off, he brings in Melibeus, viz. By Man- 
tuan Nezghbours , ® patheticall relating their own © 
Y' 2 deplo-/ 


vr" wn V5, "ts 7 
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; | " Src] M it DB*EUS: : +7 
"FN | AW Shades, whitth aged Oaks diffuſe, * , 
oh (P79, Sjoy your ruxal Muſe, [2 
F 'c leaveour Homeand(onceYour pleaſant Fields, 
- -# ative Swainſro rude Lotruders yields ; 
White yorf th Songs your” ippy Love proclaim, 
; And cvery” Grove Terths Amarillis tame. 
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- In peace your Herder fopth 
iS ver fi Ft SY 


1 [5 I for theſe. 


” What die elec from qi DIRvrd at 


, 


| Cee known toLocuſtsand to me. 
| Oh was it not muck better to ſaſtain, 


© The angry days of Amarillix Reign ? 


; Þ 
£ "| ”, 


Whew all the i} /aS'b AW: 
As on th Clifes,fboye the the Seq'l, F 
I viewed! my Imagein tees en Fonds, 
And: 1þ:1 look as handſome Lear, + 4:4 
To vie with: Daphnis ſelf, -4 wou -nor. fear, 20 
Ah wou'd(t thow ence'1n Cottages. delight, +11 1K 
And love, like me; 07 7: op Gt 1] 
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Whete; 


fize'l banks 
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With bvely White eximel'd ber 3 
Fo dren the bagging | ce'a'" day, 
ind-both at bone farthy- acceptance ſtays 
JOft The/tylifor/zhem has /pin'd, and ſhe'\\, 
{F Shalt have RGEng magna my Gifts and- 
£ Ge | #2 \ Ln 
2, "Come'to my Anivi thou lovely-Bay, and take 
"IF The richeſt Preſents that the Spring can make. 


See 


ſelves have had 
In Woods, nd Poricqatlgo a God. (aboad," 
Let Pallas in the T owns ſhe built, reſide, _ ©? 
"To me aGrove's worth all the-World befide: JF. 
Lyons chaſe Wolves, thoſe Wolves a Kid in prime, } 
That very Kid ſeeks Heaths of flow'ring time, 


While Þ 
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4 Juſt nowell EFlocs wrſe the ſhades and —_ 
p; F' + Andevery Lizzard creeps into his hole : 


Fn © Beokiſhi Theſty1i- the weary Reapers ſecks, 
*k And brings their Meat,their Onions & their Leeks? 


And 


: Re wa - 
p £ > 
=——Y Ao . >... 4 


FOR 


M whilſt tracy thy lteps, m. every Tree © 
nd every Buſb, poor-Inſettsſigh with me : 
| has not been” better to have born | 
peeviſh 4maryli'sFrown and Scorn, -/ 
C KA Reaper chan'this d deep deſpair? 
zh He was black/and Thou artJ&vely hit [ 
charms Beanty! 'tis a fading Grace; 
tnottoo: much;ſweer Yourbo that: fair F ace: 
mgs are not always 1d that pleale-the fight, - 
be exit Black-berries when we {torn the whute. 
& Thou doſt: deſpife me; Thou dolgfcorn my. ame, 
Yet doſt not knowime, morhow rich Iam... t oY 
x thouſand tender Lambs a:tbouſand Ki 
& thouſand Ghats 1 —_— 4 
My Dairy 'follf-and my large-Herd affords, . 
» 's ummer and Winter, Cream, and'Milk, and Curds« ts | 
F, 1 pipe as well, as when through Thebar Plains, | oy —- 
F 4rphion fed his Flocks, or charm'd the wand? - - 
"& Nor is my Face fo mean, I lately ſtood, | 4 
F And view'd my Figure in the quiet Flood, 
And think my ſetf,though it were judg'd by, 19u, 
T 4s fair as Daphni's, if that Glaſs be true: 


Z 
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Oh Fi with abave EE, —» =yly_ 4 
The quiet Fields, and lowly Cottages! - oo, 
Oh:that with me you'd live, and hunt cher, Fi . 


He ſaid, and dull Amyutas envy” 
* +Bcſides, T found two, wanton Kids at play 
> *2- If yonder Vale, and thoſe 1 brought away, 1, 
7 ; Paths Hodtiovt Creatures, and of ſpotted hue, / Þ. 
'Which ſackle twice a day, I keep for you: f 
+ Theſe Thef/ hath begg'd, and begg'd in vain, F* 
©. *4 Bagnow they're hers, ſince you my gifts diſdain: Þ, 


Come F 


07 


br SRD 4 Boy, Nos their Backers ll, 
| With Poppy, Violet, /and Daſadil, 
bbs: Roſe, and thoufand other fragrant Flowers, 
To pleaſethy Senſesin; thy, ſofteſt cy 
| de Neig gathers rdlight my Bo 
wo Alexis, be no longer co 
11 « fop. Gheſaurs too! IP. 
4 Robo p Amaryliir us'd/totlove. 2 
© The gloſlie Plum, and juicy Pears 4 bring 
by Delightful All, and many prerry! thing, 2. - 
bs $6 The Lawreland the Myzta Tee! : 
| L onfugdly pam a they both \oſeon ( 


4% 
*% 


$ 7 "Ah Corydox ! Thou art a fooliſh Swain, | 
+. Andcoy Alexisgdoth thy Gifts diſdaig 4 1, 
* Or if Gifts could prevail, if Gifts, could woot, 9 
 Tolas can preſent him more than-you. . .* © 
” What doth the mad Man mean?; He idlely brings - 
® Storms on his Flowers, and Boars into his Spripgs. 2 
3; * Ah! whom doſt thou avoid ?-whotn fly ?t 94, 
+ And charming Paris too, have liy'd in Woo = * 
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Let Pallas, ſhe, whole. Art « & che a Toad 


Live there; let us delight in Woods alone+ | © 4 
2 The'Boar, Ee 3 
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| what | sf 
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*! Grp apt pruti'd Vine 


* © Come/tather min atctn] work , prepare - 


Thy uh ones 4 le thy care, 4 E 
Come, mind thy.Plow,and'thou quickly find. bh -i% 


mother, EOS ay 
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{THRID, ECLOGUE. 


Ell me ; a) tell whe weep theſtare ? 
4 D4METAS YT 
\ 'Egon's, for Egon gave 'em to my care. 
| MENALCAS. © 
Whilſt he:Neers courts, btit courts 1n vain, 
And fears that I ſhall prove the happier Swam. 
Poor Sheep ! whilſt he his hopeleſs Love putrſaes, * 
Here twice an hour, his Seryant milks his Ewes; 


E 3 The 
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The Flock" is Addie d edi Anh \wigg the Tear!) [ 
But find no moiſture, and then idly bleat, - | 
DAMET | 
| No more of that, Menalcas, ep tell,” W.: 
NOW what, for T "remember well; 

The 1, where, and what the Fool deſi ign'd, q, 

iad hapned,but the Nymphs were hand, 
7 MENALCAS. (Clownih 

| "Twas then Ferhaps, ; When ſome obſerv'd thi + {4 

Spoil Mico s Vines, and*cut his Olives down. M = 
vs ”". . DIMETAS © ls 
ay 6: rather when, where thoſe old Beeches grow, | [ Ed 
You, broke, oung Daphn?s Arrows and his Bow, 6 
You-ſaw them” given to the. lovely Boy, 1 '% 
HTS d you, and envyd at his Joy, wy 2 

t hopes of ſweet revenge thy Life ſupply'd, Þ 

RN hadſt thou not done miſchief thou hadſt dy'd: Þþ 
2 MENALCAS. | 
What will not Maſter Shepherds dare to do, 
When their baſe {laves pretend ſo much as you ? 
"Didnor I ſee, not1, you pilfering Sot, | 
When you lay doſe,and fnapt rich Namon's Goat? FF 


His 
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| HisSpoch- Dog barks! Tcry 'd, the Robber, 7 
| Guard well your Flock, you skulkt behind a Tree. 


" DAME TAS. 
>T tell Thee Shepherd. 'twas before my own, 
| We two pip'd for him, and Ifairly:won : 
This he would own, and gave me cauſsto, boaſt, 
| Tho' he refus'd to pay the Goat heloſt,  - 
MEMALCAS. © 


1 eh ' You pipe with him !_ never hadft a Pipe, 


Well joyn'd with Wax, , and fitted to the Lip, | 
+ But under Hedges to che long- -ear'd Rout, 
{ We'rt wont,dull Fool,to toot a ſchreeching Note; 

DAMETAS. v- | 
"And ſhall we have a Ttial of our Skill > 


1 - Tay this Heifer, 'twill be worth your while, 
-#- Two Calves ſheſickles, and yet twice a day ' 
3 She fills two Pails; Now ſpeak,what dare youl: hay. T% 


MENALCAS. Þ 


F 1 cannot ſtake down any of. my Flock, 
* My Fold is little, and but ſmall my Stock : 
- Beſides, my Father's covetoully croſs, 
T My Stepdame curſt, and they will find the loſs: 


L 4 For 


wa 


For For both ſtrict LIOFS ks a®tions keep, 4 S 1 
Once; and oh, twice count any. 
*.*, Cons 
But yet Tll lay when you muſt grant as good; 

- (Since you will loſe) two Cupsof Beechen nooks 
Alcimedon made them, 'tis a work Divine, by 1 
And roundthe brim ripeGrapes and Ivy twine z | T* - 

' $0 curiouſly he his the 'vagyo 2 
And with pale Ivy cloaths th 
It doth my Eyes, and-aln a 
Pm fare your Mouth maſt water at, the fight-: 144 Y 
Within two Figures neatly carv'd appear, q "4 
Conon, and He,who wast? that made the Sphear,au, "i 
And ſhow'd the yarious-Seaſons of the year, ) Þ- 
What time to ſheer eur Sheep, whattime to plow, Þ; 
, "T'was never us d, I kept it clean-till now. &. 
EE DAME TAS, 
| Hhideces roo made 1ve two Beechen Pots, TT 
" And round the Handles wrought ſinooth Ivy- Þ 
Gnojs 3 | 
; Orphews within, and following -wood, around, 
With bended Tops, ſeem liſtning to-the ſound. 


A) 


” md pans = OE 1 


7 never EE akew, WM chemforts 
Jos to my Heifer, theſe ++ wad 
1 pay thee off, pet wit come, lets try, 
+ And he ſhall þe our Jadge, that next comes by ;: - 
bee, 'tis Palemon 3) come, Il neergive ver, 
Uh thou ſhalt never dare to challenge more. 
| :\DAMETAS. vo 
® Begin, J' not-refuſe the skilful'ſt Swain, 
5 Ifcorn to turn my; back forany Man 3; 
4 j 1know my (lf; but pray judicious Friend;\-1 
0” (Tis no ſmall matter) carefully: attend. 
41 42 oy PALEMON 
© Since we have choſen a-convenient place, | 
' Since Woods are :cloath'd 2 Leaves; the Fields 
(with Graſsz 
=X Trees with Fruit, ans ſeems fine and gay,” 
" Dametas firſt, then next Menalcas play, | 
E By turns, for Verſe the Muſeslove by turns, 
'DAMETA'S. 
— My Maſe begin with Jove, alf's full of Fove,”- 
? The God loyes me, and doth my- Verſes love.» 


M E- 


( 448; Js 
*  M 'B NA LCA 8 
And Phebws mine .: on Phebws 1'll beſtow, 
The bluſhing Hyacinth, and Lawrel bough. 
| DAMETAS. 
Sly Galatee drives me oer the Green, 
And Applesthrows, then hides,yet would be ſe 
PS. MEN AL CAS. 
But my Amynt as doth'his Paſſion tell, I 
Our Dogs ſcarce know my Delia half ſo well. SR. 
DAMETA'S. b% vo 
Pll have a Gift for Phillis cer be long, +Þr 
I know were; Stock-doves build, I'l1} take theip/ i 
MENALCAS. (young? Fel 
I pluckt my Boy fine Pears, I ſent him ten, 2} (i o 
'Twasall 1 had, but ſoon VII ſend again. Mi 
DAMETAS. (Lovel 4 
What things my Nymph did ſpeak 5 what tales of ” k 
Winds bear their Muſick to the Gods above. * "\ 
MENALCAS. 1 
What boot's it Boy, you not contemn my flame? 
Since whilſt I hold the Net, you hunt the Game. 


al 
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* | 4 MB TAS. 
My Birthday comes, ſend PhzVis quickly home, 


h | 'H at my Shearing-time, Jolas come. 


MENALCAS. 
11love Phils, for her Charms excel, 
be ha; fareereto deb Youth, a long farewel.. 
DAMETAS. + (blown, 
Volves ruin Flocks, Wind Trees, when newly 
4* bens Corn, me my AmiryPi's Frown. | 
MENALCAS. 
= ſwells the Corn, Kids browze the tender 


me 
-_- 


| {'n Goats love fallow ;' fair Amyntas me. (Tree, 


DAMETAS. 


I Mine Polio loves, though 'tis a ruſtick Song, - 


ul feeds a Steer, for him that reads thee long. 
MENALCAS. 

y Nay Pollio writes, and at the King's command, 

{ Muſe feed the Bulls that puſh, and ſpurn the Sand. 
DAMETAS. 


FA Pollio have what &er thy wiſh provokes, 
- Myrth from his Thorns,and Honey from his Qaks. 


ME- 
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|  MENAECus. 4 
Leak loves Baviws Songs, may fancy thine, 
The ſame may CITI his Sw - $ / 
Ye Boys that pluck the Beanties of the Spring, 4 
Fly; #y,/aSnake lies' hid; and ſhoots a ing] 
ai. M ENALCHS. 
, Riwatcith# Stream dijo opalie Phcop tool 
The Bank may fail, the Rain is hardly 
DAMETA86 i - 
Kids from the- River drive, and'{lirig your Hoo "_ | by: 
Atibn 111 aſh'them in the ſhallow Brook,» 'Þ 1: 
| -  MENALCAS. | 
Drive to the Shades,when Milk is drain'd by hea 
In'vain the Milk-maid ſtroaks an empty Tear. b 
DAMETAS. . 
How lean my Bull is in my fruitful Field ! 4 
Love has the Herd, and Love the Herdſman kill, 
MENALCA'S.  % 
Sure theſe feel none of Loves devouring wa] 47 


Meer skin & bone, & yet they drain their Dams 
Ah me! what Sorcereſs has bewitch'd my Lambs ! 
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DAMETAS. 


{= non ore tore oF? 


NALCAS, 
Tel me ey of Kin in-riling Flowers 


4 , nd be 
: re writ an grony angPAe ſhall yours. | 


4; 
_- P __ 


Dt judge wi You dow malt exc, 


3 I | equal happy. both 3 and-all zhat prove 2 


*Þ Abitrer, or el{efear'« p Lover © gt 
T* bt my work calls, ets reak the Meeting off, 


| 4- vys ſhut your ſtreams, the Fields have drunk 


bs 
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— ECLOGUR 
+POLLID.. | 


The Poet celebrates the Birth-aly -Salonius, 

 Conſulſhip of bis Fw - 

g of Salone, « City in L 3, fo 

mY [ Var are etcd fo "| * 

2 Gli mr er Saviou 
Birt 


| i Muſe. begin aloftier ſtrain! (the Plain, 
Thengh lowly Shrubs and Trees that ſhade 


Delight not all, if thither I repait, 


K. + . 

| "oy xd, 
4 " 

4 'S,-. 

$a 5F "3 > 


My Song ſhall make 'em worth a Conſul's care, Is 


The laſt great Age foretold by ſacred Rhymes, 
Renews its finiſh'd Courſe, Saturnian times 
Row! round again, and mighty years, begun 
From their firſt Orb, in radiant Circles run. 


The 


x ng 


Wes) 


—_ 
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| The baſe degenerate Icon-off-ſpring ends; 5 
*A golden Progeny from Heay'n deſcends z 
'Ochaſt Lucie ſpeed the Mothers pains, 
4 haſte the glorious- -Birth 3 thy own Apollo 
_- (reigns! 
The lovely Boy, with his auſpicious Face, 
wel | Ties Conſulſhip and Triumph grace; , 
M «Months ſet out with bim. to their ap- 
K.. | (pointed Race. 
'Þ ſhe F ather baniſh'd Virtue ſhall reſtore, .*/. 
| nd Crimes ſhall threat the guilty world no more. 
'm Son ſhall lead the life of Gods, and be __ 
©By Gods and Heroes ſcen,and Gods and Heroes ſee. 
The jarring Nations he in peace ſhall bind, 

F And with paternal Virtues rule Mankind. ; /,.. 
Unbidden Earth ſhall wreathing Ivy+bring,.; ..) 
And fragrant Herbs ( the promiles of Spring) $ 

As her firſt Off rings to her Infant King. 


© The Goats with ſtrutting Duggs ſhall homeward 


"( ſpeed, 
| And hoe Herds, ſecure from Lyons feed. 


o_— 


wg. —— ard i. s/o 


Hs Coli HiogFlwrobe cw; y, 
The Serpents Brood ſhalt diet the fagred C j 
Shall Weeds'and poilYidiis Platite' uſe ts 

Fach cotton Buſh thilf $544 Roſes wear, 
But when Henoick Verſe his Youth ſhall raiſe, 
And frontit to/F apo ip FW 


jnpen ep Mine mot ee = | 
i kat Oaks ſhall ſhow'r of Honey weepÞ 


an "throvifh the marted tary. pharacy 
» (hall - 

Yee, ap Frand ſort foorſteps ſhalt remain, #PJ A 

The Merchant- amen eps 17 Ha. ir :.4 I: 


Great Cities ſhall with Walls be compaſ'droun '$ 
And ſharpen'd Sharesſhall vex the fruitful Hokd ia 
Anothet Typhir ſhall new Seas explore, #18 
Another Argos on th* Iberia Shore SP, 
Shall land the choſen Chiefs : F 


Another Helen other Wars create, -  (Fate* 'Þ 
An@preat Achilles ſhall be ſent to urge the Trojat F 
But whento ripen'4 Man-hood he ſhall grow by 
The greedy Sailer ſhall "the Seas forego 3 
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[Nod hall cut the Waves for Greig Wwe: 
2r every Soil ſhall every Product bear. 
The labouringHind hisOxen ſhall disjoyn,(Vine: : 


doPlow ſhall hurt theGlebe,noPruning-hook the 
N 2x Wooll ſball in difſembled colours ſhine. 

ut the luxurious Father of the Fold; 

With native Purple, ovunborrow'd@bld;' 


FA n Landes Thrian Robes the Lamb ſhall blear.. 

he Fates, when they this happy Web have ſpun, 

* Shall bleG the facredClue,and bid it ſmoothly run. 

M ature in years, to awful Honours move, 

F 'O.of Caleſtial Stem !' O foſter Son'of .Fove { ©" 

+5 +-labouring Nature calls thee to ſuſtain ++ 

ive nodding frame of Heat, 8& Farth,and Main z 

$ee to their Baſe reſtor'd, Earth, Seas,and Air,” 

©. And joyful Ages from RN, ſtand crowding to 

s (appear. 

'F Toſing thyPraiſe,wou' dHeay' nmy breath prov 
" Infuſing Spirits worthy ſuch a Song 3 A 
"Not Thracian Orphews ſhould tranſcend my La 

: - Nor Linus crown'd with never- -fading Bayes: 


Aa Though 


h' bjs pompous Fleece ſhall proudly rex # 
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Fm 


Though each his Hell "oy Parent ſhou'd inſire 

The Muſe inſtruct = Voice, and Phebus tunett 

+: py 626 Ay a 11 en 

*$Shou'd Pon contend'with me, & thou my 1 % 

Arcadian Jedges ſhould their/God condemn. 
Begin, auſpicic us Boy; to caſt about © - 

Infant* Eye: ark. th' a ſmile, thy Mothe 

the Ef _- » fingle ont 

Thy Mother well 6. that ſhort delight, 

5 5g Qualms of ten long, Months a 

Ph. (Travail to requity 

n ſiniles the : frowning Infars Doom is . 

God hy! nt the Board, nor Goddefs k ? 

(the Bal /+ 
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' THE 

l þ FIFTH ECLOGUE. 
© D4 PH N IS. - | 
s &- | Duh h FA ; Dukes, ma by 


Is 


At hh. 


MENALCAS. Morsus. 


MENALC48% 
Opſuc, fince chance does us together bring, 


LY 1 And you fo well can pipe, and Ican web 
"Why fit we not beneath this ſecret Shade, - 
By Elms and Hazels mingling Branches made? 
M 0OES:VS.-5. IF 

Eour Age commands Reſpe&, and I obey, | 
Whether you in this lonely Copſe will ſtay, _... 
J Where weſternWinds the bending Branches ſhake, 

” Andin their play'the Shades uncertain make : 


& T7 


Aa 2 Or 
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IP, $96 2 
Cr m_ to "i ent Caye you $06-4/14{ 38 
The better-choice | ſee how the wild Vines grow,” 
Luxnriant round, and ſee how wide they ſpread," ; 
And in the Cave their purple cluſters ſhed | . "hs 
- £4. MENALCAS, | 


Amyntas only drmpoagiens ith you. 
| "MOPSUS. 


— 


EY +46 Ls. hw [OPS | AP We ; z 
Why nor 3s well contend with, Phoebus to0? * 
: MEN CAS. RS Pn w 


'B in, begin, whether the monrnful. wet Ke : 
- dying Phillis, whether Alcon's fame, WH 


#4 

La 
, CY 
bs 


| Ox.Codru's Brawls thy willing Muſe provoke $5 q. 


Begin, young Tityrus, will cend the Flock. 
MOPSUS.. 

Yeurll begin, and the lad Song repeat, 
That onthe Beech's Bark Tately-writ, 

X And' ſetto ſweeteſt Notes; yes, Il begin, 

Ang after that, bid you Amyntes ling. 

| MENALCAS. i 
Ae wack ol bt be Batre grows, | 
Yields to the beautiotis Bluſhes of 'theRoſe, 


mot #C 357 ) 


| Or bending Ofiers to the Olive-Treez 
[50 much, I judge, Amyntas yields to thee, 
MSP: 5: -:- 
Þ eterd, to this Diſcourſe, here put an end, 
a is the Cave, fit and my Verſe attend. 
MOPSUS. | 
When the ſad fate of Daphnis reach'd theirEars, 
* The pitying Nymphs diflolv'd in pious'Tears. /' 
"Witneſs, you Hazels, for you heard their Cries; | 
- itneſfs, you Floods, fwoln with their weepitig 
® The mournful Mother(on his body caſt) (Eyes. 
| The fad remains of her cold Son embrac'd, 
"And of th' unequal Tyranny they us'd, 
© The cruel Gold ni cru mcard;” | 
” "Then did no Swain tnindhow his Flock did thrive, 
\Nor thirſty Herds to the cool River drive 5 
. The generous Horſe turn'd from freſh Streamshis 
*F And on the ſweeteſt Graſs refus'd to feed. (head, 
' Daphnis, thy death, even fierceſt Lions mourn'd, 
4 1 And Hills & Woods their cries and groansreturn'd. 
'* Dephnis Armenian Tygers fierceneſs broke, 
And bronght 'em willing tothe Sacred Yoke : 


© | Aa 3 Daphnis 


_ 1 


\ (358 Jy: i: 


Debbuis to Bacchis Worſhip did edn G 
The Revels of his conſecrated. Train $*'\; 8 
The Reeling Prieſts with Vines and Ivy crown's 9 

- And their long Spears” with 'cluſtered: b 


v > 


As Vines the Elm, as Grapes the Vine adorn, © 
As Bulls the Herd, as Fields the ripen'd Corn ; © 
Such-Grace, ſuch Ornament wert thou'to all 3 
That glori'd tobe thine : fince'thy fad Fall, * 
No more Apolo his glad preſence yields,  - 

. And Pales {elf forſakes her hated Fields. i 
Oft where the fineſt Barley we did ſow, | 4 
Barren Wild-Oartes, and hurtful Darnel grow $7 
And where ſoft Violets did the Vales adorn, 
The Thiſtle riſes and the prickly Thorn. | 
Come Shepherds ſtrow with Flow'rs the hallow! 

Bo (ground, }_ | 

 Thefacred Fountains with thick Bonghs ſurround; f 
® Daephris theſe Rites requires: to Daphni's praiſe $; z 
:% Shepherds a Tomb with this Inſcription raiſe, 
| Here fam'd from Earth to Heaven I Daphnis le 5 
Fair was the Flock T fed, but much more fair was I, J || 
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— 

b- Lange 2h, MENALCAS. " 

Sach, divine Poet, romy raviſh'd Ears. , | 

Are the ſweet numbers of thy monraful Verſe: 5 

* A30.tir'd Swains fofr the Grafs, , 

"A Wh eſheſt pO. that through green Meadows 
| "> © Tg (pals 
TT onbedandh nme 

b thy Maſter does his equal meet: | 

panen Xx, YOUr Voice you try,0r tune your Reed, 

& Swain, tis you alone can him ſucceed | 


of 
S 


” * as I can, Lin return, will fing :. 

j{'- thy Daphnjs to che Stars, will bring, 

*Itoothy Daphnis to the Stars, with you, ..... % 

” "ka raiſe 3 for Daphnis lov'd Menalcas tO0, + A K 
MOP S U S., bat 

b there a thing that I could more deſire? Ei 

"4 For neither can there be a ſubje& bigher, * 

i Nor, it the praiſe of Stzmichor be true, 

” T ca it be Jes ſung than 'ris by you? 
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"MENA4Lcas 4.18 

Daphris now wondring at the glorious ſhow, 4 
Through Sn gh Pavurenr Abes'er am 4 % 

| (phanr' 70, ? < 

* And ſeabichn Thovng a and the fixt Stars] ÞÞ. 
; »l, 


Theres new Joys is glad the Woods, & 
Pan and the Dryades, and the chearful Swains. tf * 
The'Welf no Ambuſh for theFlock does lay, by þ 
No cheating Nets the harmleſs Deer betray, - | 
gp a =P Peace cotnimands, and Nature 
| (does obey.) 
Hark! the glad Mountains raiſe to Heaven heir 
( Voice! 
Hark! the hard Rocks in myſtick tunesrejoyce! 
+ Hark! through the Thickets wondrous Songs # 
| (reſound:? is 
A God ! A God! NS Boar! he is crown'd! © 
O be propitious ! O be good to thine ! 
See | here four hallow'd Altars we deſign, 
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'' ; To Daphnis two, to Phebus two we raiſe, 


© To pay the yearly Tribute of our Praiſe : 

Thnctel to Thee they each returning year 

# £ Two bowls of Milk and two of Oyl ſhall bear : 

+ Feaſts T1! ordain, and to thy deathleſs praiſe 

TT | Votaries exalted Thoughts to raiſe, 

"Wo _ in fall Goblets flow, 

And give a taſte of Near here below. 
E? \ Damet ſball with Li#:an gon joyn, 

+ To celebrate with Songs the Rites divine. 

; a * Alphiſtbews with a reeling Gate, 

} Shall the wild Satyr's dancing imitate. 

| When to the Nymphs we Vows and Offerings pay, 

-When we with ſolemn Rites our Fields ſurvey, 
+ Theſe Honours ever ſhall be Thinez The Bore 
*-Shall in the Fields and Hills delight no more 3 
- No more in Streams the Fiſh, in Flow'rs the Bee; 

ty Ere Daphnis. we forget our Songs to Thee : 
Off rings to thee'the Shepherds every yeas, 

| Shall as to Bacchws and to Ceres bear, 


R_ 
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To Thee as to thoſe Gods ſhall Vows be Ps | | 1 ; 
And Vengeance wait on thoſe, by whom they are. *Þ 
 (notpaid, © 


ve” EE — —— 


MOPSDUS. | 
What Preſent worth thy Verſe;can Mopſus find? 4 7 


Not the ſoft whiſpers of the Southern Wind 
So much delight my Ear, or charm my Mind; |. 
Not ſounding ſhares beat by the murmuring tide, ſs. 
Nor Rivers that through ſtony. Valleys glide, | bs, 27 
MENALCAS. = 
Firſt you this Pipe ſhall take ; and tis. the ſame Þþ 
That play'd poor Corydons unhappy Flame : Ecl.2, 
The ſame that taught me Melibewss Sheep. Eel.z, 
 MOPSUS. 
Yau then ſhall for my lake this Sheephook keep, - , 
Adorn'd with Braſs, which I have oft deni'd 
' To. young Artigenes in his Beauties pride. 
And who won'd think he then in vain could ſue? - 
Yet him I could deny, and freely-give it you, 
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THE 
"$IXTH ECLOGUE. 
T- SILENOS. 


4 k 


RE N Engliſhed by the Earl of Roſcomon. 


— 


Aim being only to have Virgil underſtood by ſuch 
” . who do not abs and Lake and cos / 
+5 be acquainted => ome Names and Paſ- 


. ſages of this Ecl direFed. them 

"*» Figures to the ror nc cript, where they will find 

beſt account that I can give, of all that is ont of 
the common Road. | 


Firſt of Romans ſtoop'd to Rural ſtrains, 
. 4 Nor bluſh'd to dwell among * Sicilian Swains, 
# When my * Thalia rais'd her bolder Voice, 

And Kings and Battels were her lofty Choice, 
- Phebw did kindly humbler Thoughts infuſe, 
* And with this Whiſper check th' aſpiring Muſe, 


( 364). L + 


A ths (Tityrws)) his Flocks ſhould " 
And chuſe a Subje& ſuited to'his Reed. *© * 1 be 
Thus I ( while each ambitions Pen prepares - . © 
To write thy Praiſes * Var#s, and thy Wars) * 
My Paſt'ral Tribute'in low Numbers pay, 5 B 
And though I once preſum'd, 1 only now obe F A 


But yet (if any with indulgent Eyes' 
Can look on this, and fuch a Trifle prize ) Ws 
Thee only, Varvs, our glad Swains ſhall fing, © 
And every Grove and every Eccho ring. TP 
Phebas delights in Varws Fav'rite Name, 

And none who under that Proteftion came," 
Was ever ill receiv'd, or unſecure of Fame. 


Proceed my Mule. 
+Young Chromis and Mrraſylus, chanc'd to ſtray, Þ}. 
Where ( ſleeping in a Cave) Silenwrlay, I the 
Whoſe conſtant Cups fly'fuming to his Brain, * © |. 
And always boyl in each extended Vein; 
His truſty Flaggon, full of potent Juice, FF 
Was hanging by, worn thin with Age and Uſe; | 
Drop 


* 
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| David frow hisbead.a wreath eaatnds 
? o # In haſte 'they. ſeiz'd him, -and-in haſte they 
4+ | (* bound; 
" Togee, for both had been deluded long 

With fruitleG hope p his Inſtruftive Song : 

F But while with fear they doubtful ftood, 
T. - #gle, the faireſt © Nazis of the Flood, 

Y - With a7 Virmilion Dye his Temples ftain'd. 

' Waking, he ſmil'd, and maſt Ithen'be chain'd? 
IL Look me, hecry'd; *rwas boldly done, to find 
'F And view a God, bar 'tis too bold to bind: / 

| (The promis'd Verſe no longer T'it delay, © 

(She ſhall be fatisfi'd another way,') 


M5 


1 + With that, he rais'd his tunefal Voice aloud; 
The knotty Oaks their liſtning branches bow'd; | 
4 _—_— Beaſts, and Sylvan Gods did crowd; 


| For lo! he Ft the Worlds tations Birth, 
F How ſcatter'd ſeeds of Sea, and Air, and Earth, 

*F {And purer Fire; through univerſal Night, 

And empty ſpace-did fruitfully unite, / 


From 
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From whence th' innumerable race of things, 
By circular ſucceſſive Order ſprings.  N 0 


By what degrees this Earths compatted Shaw's 
Was hardned, Woods & Rocks and Towns to beads F 
How finking Waters (the firm Land to drain) 
Fill'd the capacious Deep, and form'd the Main, .. ; 
While from above adorn'd with radiant light, Ne 4 f, 
A new-born Sun ſurpriz'd the dazled fight; xt - F. 
How Vaporsturn'd to Clonds obſcure the Sky, FS 1 
And Clouds difſolv'd the thirſty Ground ſupply.z/ 18 
How the firſt Foreſt rais'd its ſhady head, . © - 


Till when, few wandring Beaſts. cn inked 
(Mountains fed. 


Then Pyrrh $ tony Race roſe from the Ground, * 
' Old Saterz reign'd with Golden'plenty crown'd, . 
And bold Prometheus (whoſe untam'd defire ' 
*Rival'd the Sun with his own heavenly Fire) 
Now doom'd the Seythian Vulture's endleſs Prey, 
Severely pays for animating Clay. (tell? - 
He nam'd the Nymph (for who but Gods could 
Into whoſe Arms the lovely * yl fell ; 


a t. > | 


"fd 


Al- 
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F . | Alcides wept in vain for Hylas loſt, - 
"3. He in vain reſounds through all the Coaſt. - 


r 


j "He with compaſſion told Paſiphae's fault, | 
Ab! wretched Queen! whence came that guilty 
42h (thought ? 
| ; © The 19 Maids of Argoe, who with frantick Cries 
And imitated Lowings fill'd the Skies, 
4 '* (Though metamorphos'd in their wild Conceit ) 
Did never- burn with ſuch unnatural heat. (ray, 
Ab! wretched Queen ! while you on Mountains: 
'He on ſoft Flowers his ſnowy ſide does lay ; 

Or ſceks in Herds a more proportion'd Love : 
Surround my Nymphs,ſhe crys,ſarround theGrove 
* | © Perhaps ſome footſteps printed in the Clay, 

Will to my Love dire& our wandring way 3 
' Perhaps, while: thus in ſearch of him 1 rome, - + 
} ©» My happier:Rivals have intic'd him home. 


\- 


He ſung how Atalanta was betray'd 
By thoſe Heſperiar Baits her Lover laid, 


And 
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Ye | And the fd Siterowho 10 Tree were run}. | 


* While, with the World thi ambitious Iroth 5 


YE : p te vo 
'T FILTH. 


All he deſcrib'd Was reſins to tte Bras 
RITA, PEAR IEor e171 op IM D 


He raught which Mule did by Apoll's will 0 


Guide wandring ** Gal/zs to th'*Aoniar Hill : 


(Which place the God for ſolemn Meetings ch 


+ With deep reſpet the learn'd Senate noſey® 


The Hero's welcome, dre dk cant 5 
This Harp of old to Hefod did belong, * 


To'this,the Muſes Gift,joyn thy: harmonious Songz 


Charm'd by theſe ſtrings Trees eng from the 

(Ground, 
Have follow'd with delight the peel ſound, 
- Thus conſecrated thy. ** Grynaar: Grove 


"” 

Shall have no equal-in Apollo. Love. in 
| 9 

Ll 


Why ſbould I ſpeak of the *+ Megeriez Maid, > 
For Love perfidious, and by Love betray'd? 


'% 


And 
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* And ” het, who. round with barking Monſters 
(arm'd, © 
The wandring Greeks (ah frighted men) alartn'd 3 


4 ** Whoſe only hope on ſhatter'd Ships depends, 
JS While fierce Sea-dogs devour the mangled friends. 


” —— Ss v 


J Or tell the Thracian Tyrants alter'd ſhape, 
And dire revenge of Philomela's Rape, 
Who to thoſe Woods directs her mournful courſe, 
} Where ſhe had ſuffer'd by inceſtuous force, 

'4 While loth to leave the Palace too well known, 
£ _ flies, hovering round, and thinks it ſtill her 


on (own. 
er near *7 Exrotus's happy ſtream 
With Laurels crown'd had been Apollo's Theam, 
Sets fings3"the neighbouring Rocks reply, 
And ſend his Myſtick numbers through the Sky, 
illThgft'began to ſpread her gloomy Veil, 
And call 'd the counted Sheep from every Dale ; 
!Thexeaker Light unwillingly declin'd, (refign'd. 
ons to" prevailing ſhades the murmuring World 


ns B b POST- 
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POSTSCRIPT. 


lcilien—— Virgil in his Eclogue, imitates, Tore 
a Sicilian Poet. 


2 Thalia The name of the Rural Muſe: +: Mat 


. Varus 
' that was kill'd in Germany; and. lo 
Legions. 


A great Favourite of Augu Hl ths the ſame 
r Roman Ic 


4+ Chromis and Mina; {[plus—— Some kaodgbines chk 
theſe were young Satyrs, others will have them 
herds: I rather cake them for Satyrs, becauſe of they 
names, which are never uſed for Shepherds, at 
where (that I remember) but here. | 


F* 5. They bound Proteus, Pan, and Silenus would 
| never tell what was deſired, till they were bound. 


6. Nair————The Latin word for a Warr” FNymgh 
t 11 


7. Vermilion Dys»——=The colour that Fan _ 
mus loy'd beſt. 


' 
and Induſtry of Pomerbew (who had 

mage of Clay ſo perfe&, that it wanted nothi 
Life,) carried him up to Heaven, wherc' 
2 Wand at the Chariot of the Sun, with, why 
he animated his Image. Ov. 2AM. 


"of 9 His 


b; 


8. Rivald the Sun—— Minerva delighted. n with X 
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9. Hylas——Favourice of Hercales, who was drown'd 


ina Well, which made the Poets ſay that a Nymph 
had ſtole him away : I uſe the word reſounds (in the 
Preſent Tence) becauſe Straho (who lived at the ſame 
time as Virgity ſeems to intipate, that the Pruſians 
continued then their annual Rites to his Memory, re- 
© peating his name with loud cries. | 


10. The Maids of Argos — Daughters of Pretis, 
King. of Argos, who preſumed ſo much upon theic 
Beauty, that they preferr'd it to Juno's, who in re- 
venge, ſtruck them with ſuch Madneſs, that they 
thought themſelves Cows. They were at laſt cured 
by ___—_ with Hellebore, and for that reaſon, 
Black Hellebore is called Melampodion. 


Il. Gallas=———can excellent Poet and great Friend 
of Virgil, he was afterwards Prztor of «£gypr, and 
being accuſed of ſome Conſpiracy, or rather called 
upon for ſome Moneys, of which he could give no 
good account, he killed himſelf. Ie is the fame 
Gallus you read of in the laſt Eclogue: And Suidas 
ſays, that Virgil means him by Arif.ew, in the di- 
vine. Concluſion of his Georgicks. 


12. Lin, Son of Apollo and Calliope. 


13. The Grynean Grove—— Conſecrated to Apollo z by 
this he means ſome Poem writ upon that Subjea by 
Gallus. 


Bb 2 14. The 
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14- The 'Megarian Maid— Sila, Daughter of Niſ 
King of Mergars, who falling in Love with Ming, 
betrayed» her Father and Country to him, but he 
abhorcing her Treaſon, rejected her. 


15. Her "who round #%— another Syila, daughter of 
Phorcis, whoſe lower Parts were turned into Dogs by 
Circe 3 and ſh&, in diſpair, flung her ſelf into the Sea. 


16. Whoſe enly Hope-————Ulyſſes's Ships were not loſt 
though Scylla Grromed Grekl of his Men. ; 


17. Eurotas—— a River in Greece whoſe Banks were 
ſhaded with Laurels ; Apollo retired thither to lament 
the Death of his dear Hyacinthas whom he had ac- 
cideneally killed. 
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THE 


SEVENTH ECLOGUE. 
Engliſhed by Mr. Adams. 


— ” 


This Eclogue is wholly Paſtoral, and conſiſts of the 
Contention of two Shepberds, Thyrfis-and Co- 
ridon, to the hearing 4 which, Melibzus was in- 
vited by Daphnis, and thus relates it. 


MELIB A DS. 
W Hile Daphnis fate beneath a whifp'ring 
(ſhade, 
Thyrſis and Coridon together fed (Wooll 


Their mingling Flocks 3 his Sheep with ſofteſt 

Where cloath'd, his Gcats of ſweeteſt Milk were 
( full. 

Both in the beauteous ſpring of blooming Youth, 

The worthy Pride of bleſt Arcadia both; 

Each with like Art, his tuneful Voice cou'd raiſe, 

Each anſwer readily in Rural Lays 


Bb 3 Hi- 
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Hither the father of my Flock had ſtray'd, 
While Shelters I for my young Myrtles made; 
Here I fair Daphnis ſaw ; when me he ſpy'd, 
Come hither quickly, gentle Youth ! hg cry'd. 
Your Goat and Kids are ſafe, O ſeek not thoſe, 
But if you've leiſure in this Shade repoſe : 
Hither to water, the full Heifers tend, (ſceng, 
When length'ning Shadows from*the Hills de- 
Mincius with Reeds here interweaves his bounds, 
And from that ſacred Cak.a buſfie ſwarm reſounds, 
What ſhould I do? nor was Alcippe there, 

Nor Phzis, who might of my Lambs take care; 
Yet to my buſineſs, I their ſports prefer, 


For the two Swains with great Ambition ſtrove, 
Who belt could rune his Reed, or beſt could ing 


( his Love; 
Alternate Verſe their ready Muſes choſe ; | 


EE an 


In verſe alternate each quick fancy flows 3 * 

Theſe ſang young Coridor, young Thyrſss thoſe. 
CORIDON. 

Ye much lov'd Muſes ! ſuch a Verſe beſtow, 

As does from Codrus, my lov'd Codrys flow, 


Or 
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Or if all can't obtain the Gift Dine, 
My Pipe I'l-confecrate on yonder Pine. 
9 TALTRSITS. 
Y Arcadian Swains with Ivy Wreaths adorn 
Your:Youth; that Codrar may with ſpite be torn 
Or, if he praiſe too mich, apply ſome charm, 
Lett his ill Tongue your future Poet harm. 
1} »CORIDON. 

Theſe branches of a Stag, this Wild-Boars Head, 
By little Mycor-'s, on thy Altar laid-: 
If this continue, Delia 7, thou ſhalt ſtand 
Of fmootheft Marble by' the $kilful'ft hand. 

DTHYRSIS. 
This Milk, theſe Cakes, Priapes, every, year 
Expe&;, alittle Garden 1s thy care, 
Theu'rt a Marble now, but if more Land I hold, 
If my Flock thrive,thou ſhalt be made of Gold. 

CORIDON. : 
O Galatea { ſweet as Hyblas Thyme 3 (Prime. 
White as, more white, than Swans are in their. 
Come, when the Herds ſhall to. thear Stalls xepair,, - 
O come, if &'er thy Coridor's thy care. 


Bb 4 THYR- 


( 376 ) 


—— _— te ce ahh... A r LY ” — 
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- O may I harſh as bittereft Herbs appear, | 
Rough as wild Myrtle, vile as Sea-Weeds are 
If years ſeem longer than this tedions day, 
Haſte home my Glutton Herd, haſte hafte ay." | 
CORIDON., + 
Ye Moſlie Springs! ye Paſtures !:fofter'far - 
Than thoughtleſs honrs of fweeteſt flumbers are, 


.] 


Ye Shades! prote&my Flock;the Heats arericar 


On the glad Vines the ſwelling Buds appear. 
FHYRSTS. 

Here on my Hearth a conſtant flame dedenin, ©) 

And the fat Vapour paints the Roof each day ; 

Here we as much regard the cold North-wind 

As Hiyenms 2s banks , or Wolves'do nambher' 

| (mind! 

C 0 RID 07 N: , 

Look how the Trees rejoyce in comely Pride, 

_ While their ripe Fruit lies ſcatter'd on each fide" 

All natnre finiles, but if Alexis ſtay, 

Frott/'6hr ſad Hills the Rivers weep away: 


THYTR- 
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THYRSTS. 
The dying Graſs, with'fickly Air does fade, 
No Field's unparcht,no Vines our Hills do ſhade ; 
But if my P4:# come all fpronts again, 
And hountequs Joue deſcends in kindly Rain. 
: CORIDON. 
Bacchws the Vine, the Lawrel Phebwr loves, 
Fair Vens cheriſhes the Myrtle Groves, (Tree, 
Phillis the Hazels loves, while Phillis loves that 
Myztles and Lawrels of leſs fame ſhall be. 
THYRSI1S. 
Tbs lofty Aſh is. Glory of the Woods,,, 
The Pine-of Gardens, Poplar of the Floods 3 
If oft-thy Swain fair Lycides thou ſee, 
To thee the Afh ſhall yield, the Pine to thee. 
MELIBA US. 
Theſe I remember: well : 
While vanquiſhe' Thyrfes did contend in-vain, 
Thence Coridon, young Coriden, does reign 
The beſt the {weeteſt on gur wondzing Plain, 


THE 
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THE, 
EIGHTH ECLOGUE 
PHARMACEUTRIA 

© Engliſhed by Ms. Stafford.” 
aq Damor's and Abbefhens Ws e_s 


I ſing: to hear whofe Notes the Herds refuſe: 
Their needful food, the falvage Lynxes gaze, ; 


And ſtopping Streams their preſſing waters tail&: 


I fing fad Damor's and Alpheffbews Layes ; 

And Thou ( whatever part is bleſt with thee; * 
The rough Timaves, or Diyrian Sea ) 

Smile on my Verſe >/is'there-inffate an hour 

To ſwell my numbers with'my Emperour ? 
There is/ahd to the World thiere ſhall be known 
A Verſe, that Sophoctes might daign to own. 
Amidſt the Laurels on thy Front Divine 

Permit my humble Ivy wreath to twine : UI 
Thine was my earlieſt Muſe, my lateſt ſhall be) 


Night 


1 $4 | 
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Night ſcarce was paſt, the Morn was yet ſo new, 
And well pleas'd Herds yet roul'd uponthe dew 3 
When Damon (tretch'd beneath an Olive Lay, 
And ſung, Riſe Lacifer, and bring the Day : 

Riſe, riſe, while Nzſa's falſhood I deplore, 

And call thoſe Gods to whom ſhe vainly ſwore, - 
To hear my fad expiring Muſe and Me. (mony. 
To Mznalas my Pipes and Muſe rune all your har- 


On Menalas ſtand ever-echoing Groves, 
Still truſted with the harmleſs Shepherds loves: 
' H#re Par reſides, who firſt made Reeds and Verſe 
( agree. 
To Mznalas my Pipes and Muſe tune all your har- 
(mony. 


Mopſus 15Niſa's choice; how juſt are Lovers fears? 
Now Mares with Griffins joyn,and following years 
Shall ſee the Hound and Deer diink at a Spring. 
O worthy Bridegroom light thy Torch, and fling 
Thy Nuts,ſce modeſt Heſper quits the Sky. (mony. 
To Meralys my Pipes and Mule tune all your har- 


O 
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'O happy Nymph, bleſt m a wondrous choice, 
For Mopſws you-contemn'd my Verſe and Voice: 
For him my Beard was ſhaggy in your Eye ; 
For him, you laugh'd at every Deity. (or 
To Menalus my Pipes & Muſe tune all your har- 


\ When firſt I ſaw thee young and charming too, 
"Twas in the Fences, where our Apples grew. 
My thirteenth year was downy on my chin, (yin, 
And hardly could my hands the loweſt branches 
How did1I gaze? how did I gazing die > (mdhy. 
To M4ralus my Pipes and Muſe tune all your har- 


I knew thee Love,on Mountains thou wert bred, 
And Thracian Rocks thy infant fury fed : 
Hard foul'd.and not of humane Progeny. (many. 
' To Memnalss my Pipesand Muſe tune all your har- 


Love taught the crane] Mother to imbrue 
Her bands in blood:*twas Love her Children flew: 


Was 
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Was ſhe more oruel, or more impious he? 
An impious Child was Love, a cruel Mother ſh«( 
To Mznalxs my Pipes and Muſe tune all you 


(barmony. 


Now let the Lamb and Wolf no more be foes, 
Let Oaks bear Peaches, and the Pine the Roſe 3 
From Reeds and Thiſtles, Balm and Amber fpring, 
And Owls and Daws provoke the Swan to ſing * 
Let Tityrws in Woods with Orphens vie, 

And ſoft Arion on the Waves defie 3 Gary 
To Menalus my Pipes and Muſe tune all your 

Let all be Chaos now, farewel ye Woods : 
From yon high Cliff, Ill plung into the Floods. 

O Niſa take this diſmal Legacy 3 (mony, 
Now ceaſe my Pipes and Muſe,ceale all your har- 


Thus He, Alpheſibens Song rehearſe : 
Ye ſacred Nine above my Rural Verſe; 
Bring Water, Altars bind with myſtick Bands, 
Burn Gums and Vervain,and lift high the Wands 3 


Well 
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We'l mutter ſacred. Magick till it warms 
My icy Swain 3 'tis Verſe we want 3 ny chr 
Return, return, return-my Daphris to my Arms. 


By —_ compelPd the trembling Moon de- 
(ſcends, 
And Circe chan d, by. Charms, Vlyſe's friends 3 
By Charms the Serpent burſt : ye powr'tul Charms 
Return, return, return my .Daphris to my Arms. 


Behold his Image with three Fillets bound, 
Which thrice I drag the ſacred Altars round. 
Unequal numbers pleaſe the Gods: my Charms 
Return, return, return my Dephnis to my Arms. 


Three knots of treble colour'd Silk we tye ; 
Haſte Amarylis, knit 'em inſtantly : 
And ſay,theſe,Verxs, are thy Chains; my Charms, 
Return, return, return my Daphnis to my Arms. 


One melts,one hardens, let him waſte away. 


Juſt as before this Fire the Wax and Clay 
Strew Corn and Salt, & burn thoſe leaves of Bay, 


I 
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Thurn theſe Leaves,but he burnz me: my Charms, 
Return, return; return my Daphris.to my Arms. 
O01 7 j 

Let Daphris rage as when the bellowing Kind, 
Mad wih: defire,'run round the Woods to find: 
Their bates 1 5 when tir'd, their trembling Limbs 

| Fa (they lay 

Near "4008 nd orcbmrinde mind'the ſetting day: 
Thus let/ Him rage, unpitied too : -my-Charms, ' 
Return, return, return my Daphzis to my- Arms. 

Theſe Garments once were my perfidious Swains, 

Which to the Earth I caſt : ah dear remains ! 

Ye owe my Daphnis to his Nymph : my Charms, 

Return, return, return my Daphnis tomy Arms. 


Merishimſelf theſe Herbs from Pont#s brought» 
Pontus for every noble Poyſon ſought ; 
Aided by theſe, he now a Wolf becomes, 
Now draws the buried ſtalking fromtheir Tombs. 
TheCorn from ficld to field tranſports:myCharms, 
Return, return, return my Daphris to my- Arms. 


vol} Caſt 
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Caſt o'er your Head the Aſhes in 'theBrook, 
Caſt backwark o'er your Head,nor turn your look. 
I trive, but Gods and Art helights: 'my-Cliarins, 
Revere; return, returw' thy Dapouis as ay —_ 


Bleſt be the Qimen; bleſt the Prodigies; :*; 

For Hylex barks, ſhall we believe our Eyes: 5, 

Or do we Lovers dream? ceaſe, ceaſe; my Charns, 

My Daphnis _ he comes, he flies into my 
g 2199 434 gue 


Behold n new flames from the Jead Aſhes riſe, | 


'% " -* — 


The ime ECL.OG UF, 


By Ms. Cherwood. 


I Damon and Alphens Love's recxe,” | 
The Shepherd's envy, and tht Fields 4Aelight 
Whom as they ſtrove, the liſtening Heiffers ſtood, 
Greedy to hear, forgetful of their Food 5 


They 
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They charm'd the rage of hungry Wolves,and led 
The wandering Rivers from their wonted Bed. 

I Damon and Alphexs Loves recite, 

The Shepher'ds Envy, and the Fields delight. 


—_— 


—_— 


And you Great Prince, whoſe Empire unconfin'd, 
As Earth, and Seas, yet narrower than your Mind, 
Whether you with victorions Troops pals o'er 
Timavus Rocks, or coaſt th* I/yrian ſhore 3 

Shall I beginning with theſe Rural lays, 

Ever my Muſe to ſuch perfeCttion raile, 
As without raſhneſs to attempt your pralſe ? 

And thro' the ſubje& World your Deeds rehearſe, 
Deeds worthy of the Majeſty of Verſe! 

My firſt Fruits now I to your Altar bring 

You, with a riper Muſe, I laſt will ſing. 

Mean while among your Lawrel Wreaths allow 
This Ivy Branch to ſhade your Conquering Brow. 


Scarce had the Sun diſpelld the ſhades of Night, 
Whilſt dewy browze the Cattel does 1avite 5 
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When in a mournful poſture, pale, and wan 
The lnckleſs Damon thus his plaints began. 


Thus drowſie Star of Morning, come away, 
Come and lead forth the ſacred Lamp of day ; 
Whilſt I by Niſa baffi'd and betray'd, 

Dying to Heaven, accuſe the perjur'd Maid. 

But Prayers are all lot Breath 3 the Powers above 

Give Diſpenſations for falſe Oaths in Love. 
Begin with me, my Flute, begin ſuch ſtrains, 
As Pan our Patron taught th' Arcadiax Swains, 


'Tis a moſt bleficed place, that Arcady / 
And Shepherds bleſs'd, whoin thoſe Coverts lie ! 
Muſick and Love is all their buſineſs there, 

Pan doth himſclf part in thoſe Conſorts bear : 
The vocal Pines withclaſping Arms conſpire, 
To cool the Sun's, and fan their amorous Fire. 

Begin with me, my Flute, begin ſach ſtrains, 
* As Paz our Patron taught th' Arcadiar Swains. 


Mopſus 
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[opſov 'does Niſa a:cheap Conqueſt gain,  - 1} / 
reſented, wood, betroth'd to me in vaigy/: 1 / 
What hour ſecures what: reſpite to bjs Vnd 
In sbis falſe World can a-poor Lover find ? 
Let Griffins, Mares, and Eagles Turtles wooe, 
And tender: Fawns:the-ravening Dogs/puriye : \." 
Theſe may-indeed ſubjet.of wonder prove,” 
But nothing to;this; Prodigy of Love. 
Mopſ#s buy Torches: Hymer you muſt joyn 
Belpeak ns Bride-cake, Heſpergs all js thine. 
Begin with me, my Fate, begin ſuch ſtrains, _ 
( As;Ban-QunPatrontaught th' Arcadia: NOK 
« 
A worthy Match, and juſt reward of Pride / 
Whilſt you-both Dewor, and his Pipe deride | 
Too long, my Beard,nor {ſmooth enough wy Face : 
And-with my\Perſon, you my;Flocks diſgrace. 
There are revergingGeds,proud Nympbs,there are, 
And injur'd Love is Heav'ns peculiar care. 
Begin with-me, my Flute;begin ſach ſtrains, 
As Pan gur Patzon taught th\ 4rcadign Swains, 


CC 2 Early 
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Early I walk'd one Morn with careleſs thought ; 
Z 
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Your Mother you into our-Garden brought, 
And wildings round the Hedges ſought 
The faifeſt Fruit, and'glittermg"all with Dew, 
(The Bonghs were high;but yet)l reach'd for you: 
I came, I ſaw, I gaz'd my heart away,-'''(aſtray. 
Me, and my Flocks, & all-my Life that mintite lead 
Begin with me, my Flate, begin ſuch /ſteains, 
As Pan our Patron taught'th' Arcadias Swains. 
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Now Love I know you, for my lf, too late : 

But Shepherds take ye warning by my Fate.” 

Fruſt not this flattering Voice, of finiling Face, 

A Canibal, or born in rocky Thrace, 

Not one of us, nor like the Britiſh Race, 

She Wolves gave ſuck to the pernicious Boy, 

The Shepherds he, they do the Flocks deſtroy.” | 
Begin with me my Flute, begin ſuch ſtrains, 
As Par our Patron taught th' Arcadiar Swains, 


Miſchief is all his Sport 3 at his Commands; 
In her Sons Blood Medea bath'd/her hands 5 


A 
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A fad unnatural Mother ſhe, 'ris true, 

But Love, that Cruelty ſhe learn'd of you. 
Begin with me, my Flute, begin ſuch ſtrains, © 
As Pan our Patron taught th' Arcadian Swains, 


Nature which with this dotage hath begun, 
Now into all extravagance will run: 
The Tamarisk bright Amber ſhall diſtil, 
And the courſe Alder bear ſoft Daffadil. 
Shortly the Screech-Owl, with her boading Throat, 
The Swars ſhall Rival in their dying note, 
Secoeee; AN} Oh ororcys the Bays ſhall claim, 


Begin with me, my Flute, begin ſuch ſtrains, 
As Pax our Patron taught th' Arcadian Swains. 


May the Work ſink with me ! farewel ye Groves, 
Haunts of my Youth, and Conſcious of my,Loves: 
Down from the Precipice my ſelf I'll caſt, 
Accept this preſent N75/a— 'ris my laſt, 
Then ceaſe, my Flute, for ever ceaſe thy:ſtrains, 
Bid a ſad filence through th' Arcadiar Plaing, \ 
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THE 521040 , 
NINTH ECLOGUE. 
| SZ Mr. Dryden. 


— 


When Virgil by the Favour of Auguſtus had reco- 
verd his Patrimony near Mantua, and went in 
hope to take poſſeſſion, he was in danger to be” ſitin 
by Arius the Centurion, to whom thoſe | Lands 
were aſſign'd by the Emperonr in Reward of his 
Service, againſt Brutus: and:'Gallins. This Ec- 
logue therefore is fil d with complaints of his hard 
Oſage ;” and the Per ſon's introduced, art the Bay- 
liff of Virgil, and his Frie. | 


LYCIDAS. MOERIS. © 


LYCIDAS. 
O, Moeris ! whither on thy way lo faſt ? 


* 4* I This leads to Town. 


MOERTS. 
O Lycidas at laſt T 


*Fhe time is-come, I never thought to ſce 
* (Strange revolution for my Farm and me) 


When 
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When the grun Captain in.ſurly tone 
Cries out, Pack up ye Raſcals and be gone. 
Kick'd out, we ſet the beſt face on't we cou'd, 


And theſe two Kids, to' appeaſe his angry Moodp' 

[ bear, of which the Devil give him good, 
LYCIDAS. 

Good Gods, I heard a quite contrary Tale 

That from the {loaping Mountain to the Vale, 

And dodder'd Oak, and all the Banks along, 

Menalcas fav'd his Fortune with a Song. 
MOERTS. 

Such was the News, indeed, but Songs and Rhimes 

Prevail, as much in theſe hard Iron times, 

As would a plume of trembling Fow], that riſe 

Againſt an Eagle ſouſing trom the Skies, 

And had not Phebas warn'd me by the croak 

Of an old Raven from a hallow Oak, 

To ſhun debate, Menalcas had been (1:n, 

And Moeris not ſurviv'd him to complain. 
LYCIDAS. 

NowHeaven defend! could barbarous rage prevail 

So far, the ſicred Muſes to aflail ? 
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Who then ſhou'd {ing theNymphs,or who rehearſe 


The Waters gliding in a ſmoother Verſe ! 

Or Amaryllis praiſe that heavenly lay, 

That ſhorten'd as we went, our tedious way 3 

O Tityrss, tend my Herd and ſee them fed 

To Morning Paſtures Evening Waters led : 

And ware the Lybian Ridgils butting Head. 

MOERIS. 

Or what unfinifh'd He to Varxs read ; 

Thy name,O Yaxs (if the kinder pow'rs (Tow'y, 

Preſerve our Plains, and ſhield the Martuan 

Obnoxious by Cremonas neighb'ring Crime,) 

The Wings of Swans, and ſtronger pinion'd 
(Rhyme, 

Shall raiſe aloft, and ſoaring bear above 

Th immortal Gift of gratitude to Jove, 

LYCIDAS. 

Sing on, (ing on, for I can neer be cloy'd, 

So may thy Swarms the baleful Eugh avoid : 

So may thy Cows their burden'd Bags diſtend, 

And Trecs to Goats their willing Branches bend ; 


| Mean 
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Mean as I am, yet have the Muſes made 
Me free, a Member of the tuneful Trade: 
At leaſt the Shepherds ſeem tolike my lays, 
But I diſcern their flattery from their praiſe : 
I norto Cinna's Ears, nor Varws dare aſpire; 
But gabble like a Gooſe, amidſt the Swan-like 
(quire. 
MOERIS. 
'Tis what I havebeen conning in my mind : 
Nor are they Verſes of a Vulgar kind. 
Come Galatea, come, the Seas forſake, 
What pleaſures can the Tides with their hoarſe 
(murmurs make ? 
See onthe Shore inhabits purple ſpring 3 
Where Nightingales their Love-fick ditty ſing z 
See Meads with purling Sreams, with Flow'rs 
(the Ground 
The Grottoes cool, with ſhady Poplars crown'd, 
And creeping Vines to Arbours weav'd around. 
Come then and leave the Waves tumultuous roar, 
Let the wild (arges vainly beat the ſhore. 
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LYCIDAS. 
Or that feet Song'/I heard with ſuch delight z 
The ſame you ſung alone one ſtarry Night 
The tune I ſtill retain, but not the words. 

| MOERTS. 
Why, Daphzis, doſt thou ſearch in old Records, 
To know the ſcaſons when the Stars ariſe ? 
See Ceſars Lamp is lighted in the Skies: 
The Star, whoſe Rays the bluſhing Grapes adorn, 
And ſwell the kindly ripening Ears of Corn. 
Under this influence, graft the tender Shoot 3 
Thy Childrens Children ſhall enjoy the Fruit, 
The: reſt I-have; forgot, for Cares and Time 
Change all things, and untune my Soul to rhime ; 
I'cou'd have once ſung down a Summers Sun, 
But now the Chime of Poetry is done. 
My Voice grows hoarſe ; I feel the Notes decay, 
As if the Wolves had ſeen me firſt to day. 
But theſe, and more thanI to mind can bring, 
Menalcas has not yet forgot to fing. 


LTI- 
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LYCIDAS. 
Thy faint Excuſes but inflame me more z 
And now the Waves roul filent to the ſhore. 
Huſh t Winds the topmoſt Branches ſcarcely bend 
Asif thy tuneful Song they did attend : 
Alrcady we have half our way o'ercome z 
Far off I can diſcern Bianor's Tomb ; (Bow*r 
Here, where-the Labourers hands have form'd a 
Of wreathing Trees, in ſinging waſte an hour. 
Reſt here thy weary Limbs, thy Kids lay.down, 
We've day before us, yet to-reach the Town : 
Ot ifere night the gathering Clonds we fear, 
A Song will help the beating ſtorm to bear. 
And that thou maiſt not be too late abroad, 
Sing, and 11] eaſe thy Shoulders of thy load. 

MOERIS. 

Ceaſe to entreat me, let us mind our way 
Another Song requires another day. 
When good Menalcas comes, it he rejoyce, 
And find a friend at Court, 1] find a Vaice. 
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THE: 
TENTH ECLOGUE. 


GALE US. 


Engliſhed by Mr. Stafford. 


" ſeilian Nymph, affiſt my mournful ſtrains; 
The Igft I fing in Rural Notes to Swains : 

Grant then a Verſe ſo tender and ſo true, 
As even Lycoris may with pity view : 
Who can deny a Verſe to Grief and Ga/#s due? 
So, when thy Waters paſs beneath the Tide, 
Secure from briny mixture may they glide. 
Begin my GaZ#s Love and hapleſs Vows ; 
While, on the tender Twigs, the Cattel browſe: 
Nothing is deaf z Woods liſten, while they ſing, 


And echoing Groves reſound and Mountains ring, | 


Ye 


 » ., » ens wn. <. * 
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Ye Nudes; what held you from his aid, 

When to unpiti'd flames he was betray'd ? 

Nor Aganippe tempted you away, 

Nor was Parnaſſus guilty of your ſtay : 

The Bays, whoſe honours he fo long had kept, 
The lofty Bays and humble Herbage wept. 

When ſtretclit beneath a'Rock; he ſigh'd alone, 
The Mountain pines and Menalus did groan, 
And'cold Lycews wept from every ſtone. 

His Flock-ſarrounded him : nor think thy fame 
Impair'd (great Poet) by a Shepherd's name 3 

Ere thou and TI our Sheep to Paſtures led, 

His Flocks the Goddeſs lov d Adonis fed. 

The Shepherds came; © the ſluggiſh Neat-herd 


(Swains, 
And Swine: _ reeking from their Maſt and 


9 ( Grains. 
All wet from I this frenzy? Phebus came 


To ſ& bis: Poet, Phebus akt the fame : 


And 
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Andis (hecry: 4) FER cel /Nytnph thy care, 
Who, flying. thee, can for thy-Rival dare: | 
The Froſts, and Snow.,and.a}l. ———_—_— 

\ 21104 3 (bf War,” 
Syluanus came, thy. forxune ” > Eo | 
A Wreath of Lille ou, bis Head: he wore. 
Par came, and wogdime, we. bebeld hun! too; ; 


His Shin, all dy'd 1 of aj) ermilion bue ; :::101/ - 
He cry'd, what mad deſigns doſt thou purſue.* 
Nox ſatisfy'd: with, Dew the/Graſs appears, -. 
With browze the Kids,gorerucLLove: with m—_ | 
When thug(and frroe meked im his yg -1 
Gallus to his Arcadian tends replies 2; - 1-111 
Ye gentle Swains, fig bo the Rocks my mam, | 
(For you Arcadian Swains ſhou'd fiag alone : ) 
How calm a reſt my wearied Ghoſt wou'd have; 
If yop-adorn'd my Love and mourn'd my Grave ? 
O | that your birth and byſine(s, had been mine; / 
To fred a Flock, or, preſs the 4welling. Vine)! | 
Had Phillis, or had Galatea been 

; My Love, or any Maid upon the Green, 


( What 


I961-.: 


' (What if her Face the Nut-brown Livery wear, 
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Are Violets not ſweet, becauſe not! fair 2') 

Secure in that unenvied ſtate, among - » } 

The Poplars, I my careleſs Limbs bad flangz 

Philis had made me Wreaths, and Galates ſyng; 

Behold , fair Nymph , what. blifs the Country 

( yickds 

The flowry . Meads , the purling | Streams, the 
| « (laughing/Ficlds. 

Next all the Pleaſures of the Foreſt ſee, 

Where I could melt away my years with Thee. 

But furious Love denies me ſoft repaſe, 

And hurls me on the pointed Spears of Foes. 

While thon ( but ah ! that I ſhould fand 4cb, 

Without thy Gaz for thy Guide, doſt go 

Through all the German Colds,and Alpine Snow. 

Yet, flying me, no hardſhip maift thon mneet $ ':;: / 

Nor Snow nor Ice offend thoſe tender Feet. 

But let me run to Deſarts, and rehearſe: / 

On my Sicilian Reeds Euphorior's Verſes * | 

Ev'nin the Densof Monſters let me lie, 

Thoſe 1 can tame, but not your cruelty. 


On 
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On ſmootheſt rinds of Trees, Ill carve my woe; 
An4 as therinds encreafe, the love ſhall grow. 
Then, mixt with Nymphs, on Mexalzz reſort, 
Fl make the Boar my danger and my ſport. 
When, from the Vales the jolly cry reſounds, 
What rain or cold ſhall keep me from my Hounds? 
Methinks my Ears the ſprightly conſort fills ; 
Heem to bound thrd' Woods and niount o'er Hills, 
My Arm of a Cydoniar Javelin feiz'd, 
As if by this my madneſs cou'd be eas'd ; 
Or,by our mortal woes,the cruel God appeasd. 
My frenzy changes now 3 and Nymphs and Verſe 
(I hate, 
And Woods; for ah, what toil can ftabborn 
(Love abate! 
Shou'd we to drink the frozen Hebrws go, 
And fhiver in the cold Sythoniar Snow, 
Or to the ſwarthy Ezhiopes Clime remove, 
Parcht all below, and burning all above, 
Ev'n there wou'd Love o'ercome; then, let 
| ( yield to Love. 


Let 
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Let Lerahis fad "x A. by ſorrow breath'd, 
— bending Twigs1 into Baskets wreath'd: 


me a bers, ig their homely guiſe, | 

e they 6a from me,will prize: 4 

Galloq, whoſe growing Love my Breaſt does rend, 

As ſhooting 'Trecs the burſting Bark.diſtend. 

Now riſe, for Night and Dew the. Fictds invade 

And Juniper is an unwholeſome ſhade : 

Blaſts kill the Corn by night, and Flow'rs yl 
(Mildew fade. 

Bright Heſper twinkles from afar ; away 

My Kid, for : you have had A oo to day 


Dd THE 


(403) ) 


— we - _— ——- "w—_—— ———_—_ 


ied4-+: 


: NO wwe 1 Haw 
LAST. E CLOGHE 


Tranſlated, or rather Ininared, P> 
in the Year 1666-1 - 3t Slit: wo/l 


(IM FL l +3; 


Ne labour more, O Arethuſa, yaa V2 elle 

Befcre I leave the Shepherds ad the Field ; 
Some Verſes to my Gallas ere we part, b33 
Such as may one day break Licoris Heart, 
As ſhe did his, who can refuſe a Song, 
To one that lov'd fo well, and dy'd fo young ! 
So may'ſt thog thy belov'd A/phews pleaſe, 
When thou creep'ſt under the Sicaniar Seas. 
Begin and ſing Gall», unhappy fires, 
Whilſt yonder Goat to yonder branch aſpires 
Out of his reach. ' We ling not to the deaf 
An anfwer comes from eyery trembling Leaf. 
What Woods, what Foreſts had intic'd your ſtay ? 
Ye Nyades, why came ye not away ? 

When 
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When Galle dy'd by an unworthy Flame, 
Parnaſſus knew, and lov'd too well his Name 

To ſtop-your courſe 3 nor could your baſty flight 
Be-ſtay'd by Pindas, which was his delight. 

Him the freſh Lawrels, him the lowly Heath 
BewaiPd with dewy Tears ; his parting Breath 
Made lofty Mzezalvs hang his-piny Head ; 

Lycear Marbles wept when he was dead. 

Under a. lovely Tree he lay and pin'd, 

His Flock:aboutihim feeding on the Wind, 

As he on loyes/:ſuch kind and'gentle Sheep, 
Even fair Adonie' would be proud to keep. 

| Therb came the Shepherds, there the weary Hinds; 
Thither\ Mezalcas parcht with Froſt and Winds. 
All ak him-whence; for whom this fatal Love, 
Apollo came his: Arts and; Herbs to prove ? 

Why Galwe? why'ſo fond; he ſays, thy flame, . » 
Thy care,Licors,' is another's game 5 

For him ſhe ſighs and raves, him ſhe purſues 
Thorough the mid-day heats and morning-dews 3 
Over the ſnowy Clitts and'frozen Streams, 
Through noify Camps, UpGallws,leave thy dreams. 


Dd 2 She 
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She has. Jeft thee. '* Still-lay-the droppmiyg Swani// 
Hanging his mournful head; Phebariim waintmwt 
Offers his Herbs, imploys his Counſel therege © 
'Tis all refag'd,'or anſwer'd with atear. © | (Trees 
What: ſhakes the Branches 1/xyhat' mbkes>all [the 
Beginto bow their heads; tHe Goats' their: Knoes? 
Oh! *tis Sihoanue, with his mofiieBeard? i! ot 
And leafy -Crown, attended by a Herd” * 
Of Wood-born Satyrs; ſee heiſhakes his Spear, - 
A green'young Oak, the talleſt iof' the year. | <i!1 
Par, the Arcadia God, forſook the Phdins, 2'! +/\ 
Mov'd with the' ſtory of his Galkw 'paing,.) 115" 
We ſaw him coinewith Oaten-pipes inrhand;2!1 
Painted with Beeries- juices 'we faw him ſtarid:! ! 
And gaze upon his Shepherds>bathimg Eyes's ''/ 
And what, n&trd;noend'of prief he>eries'? 
Love little minds all thy' confinringecare,") 
Or reſtleſs thoughts, they are! his"daily. Fare, '/ | 
Nor crnel Love with tears nor Graſs wth ſhow's, 
NorGoats with tenderſprotits;norBees with flow'rs 
| Are ever fatisfy'd.” Thris/ſpoke the'God;!! 1> 1) 
And toycht the Shepherd with his Hazle-Rod : 
pe | He, 
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He, ſorrow flam,/ſeem'd: to revive; and faid;'©f 1 
But yet Arcadians is my grief allay/d;-:0 121 ©) 
To think that in theſe Woods, and Hilk, '8&Plains, 
When IE am filent inthe' Grave, your Swains * 
Shall fing my Loves, Aucadiex Swains infpir'd”' 7 
By Phehw 5 Ob! how gently ſhalt theſe tif d-:! 
And fainting:Lunbs repoſe in endle fleep,: -': 
Whilſt your ſweet Notes my love mmortal keep! 
Would it had'pleasd-the-Gods, I had 'been born 
Jaftone of you, and:taughe towind'a'Horn,' 
Or weild a Hook; br prune'a branching Vine - 
And ktiown nopher Love, but; Pb2, thine z 
Or thine, Amytiiy what thoogh bothiare brown, 
So are the Natsand Berries on the'Down, 
Amongſt the-Vihes, the Willows andthe Springs, 
Phillis makes Garlands;and Amjntas fings. 
No'cruet abſnce-calls my Love away; - 

Further than bleeting Sheep can go aſtray, 

Here my Licoris, here are ſhady Groves, 

Here Fountains cool, -and'/Meadows ſoft, our loves 
And' lives ntay/here together wear 'and-end : 
O the true Joys of ſach a Fate and Friend ! 
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In now 'ailt hurried by the © 97 nay £2 
Into remoteſt;Patts, athong the Bands. - 
Of ;atthett Troops 3. there/by' niy Foes ntfs, [ 
Here by my Fnends z bat-ſtill by jJ6ve:ſubdu'd. // 
Tha far: from:;home,:and. me; arrwandring o'er 
ThelAlpine Shows, the fartheſt. Weſtern ſhore; 1! 
The frozefi Rhine; 1VWhenare wwe like ito: wed 
Ah, gently, gently; leaſtthy-tender Feet”) 
Be :cut:;with Tce, | Cover thy Iovely: Ads h! blue! 
The Nottherh:cold.relents. nbt at their Charms 
Away, Tihgd'ino fome:-ſhady Bowers, : 1,[; 7 1 
And ſing ths Songs 1 made in happier bours,! -;/ 
And charm my'wees..\ How: can E:;better chiles) 
Then amongſt wildeſt Woods my. {elf to loſe, 
And carve;our-Loves upon; the tender; Trees s: 
There they willtheive?.:Set-how my love agrees, 
With the Young. Plants: look avid they grow 
e202 (together, 
In ſight af AbGce, nad; in pight fr Weather. 
Mean while, 1'llclimbithat:Rock, and rambleover 
Yon 'wooddy Hill; 4}. chafe-the:'grizly. Boar, 
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I1l find Dian*s and her Nymphsreſort ; 

No Froſts, no Storms, ſhall ſlack my eager Sport. 
Methinks I'm wandring all about the Rocks 

And hollow ſounding Woods: look how my Locks 
Are torn with Bonghs and Thorns 3 my Shafts are 
| (gone, 
My Legs are tir'd, and all my Sport is done. 
Alas ! this is no cure for my Diſeaſe 

Nor can our toilsthat angry God appeaſe. (more, 
Now neither Nymphs, nor Songs can pleaſe me 
Nor hollow Woods, nor yet the chafed Boar : 

No ſport, no labour, can divert my grief: 
Without Lzcoris there is no relief. 

Though I ſhould drink up Heber's Icy Streams, 
Or Scythian Snows, yet ſtill her fiery Beams 
Would fcorch me up. Whatever we can prove, 
Love conquers all, and we muſt yield to Love. 


FINTS. 
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PREFACE. 


| Or this lait half Year I have been troubled 


With the diſeaſe ( as 1 may call t) of 
Tranſlation; the cold Proſe fits of it , 

( which are always the moſt tedious With me) were 
ſpent in the Hiſtory of the League ; the bot, (which 
ſucceeded them)in th# Volume of Verſe Miſcella: 
nies. The truth is, I fancied to my ſelf a kind 
of eaſe in the change of the Paroxiſm; never 
ſuſpeting but that the humour wou'd have waſted 
it ſelf in two or three Paſtorals of Theocritus, 
and as many Odes of Horace. But finding, or 
at leaft thinking 1 found , ſomething that was 
more pleaſing in them, than my ordinary produtti- 
ons, I encouras'd my ſelf to renew my old ac- 
quaintance with Lucretius and Virgil ; and im- 
A 2 mes 


The Preface. 


mediately fix*d upon ſome parts of them Which 
had moſt affefed me in the reading. T heſe were 
my natural Impulſes for the undertaking : But 


there was an accidental motive, Which Was full | 


as forcible, and God ſorgive him who was the 
occaſion of it. It was my Lord Loſcomon's 
Eflay on tranſlated Verſe , whayy made me un- 


eaſie till T try'd whether or no I was capable of 


following his Rules, and of reducing the ſpecula- 
tion mto praftice. For many a fair Precept m 
Poetry, us like a ſeemimg Demonſtration in the 
Mathematicks ; very ſpecious in the Diagram , 
but failing in the. Mechanick Operation. I think 
T have generally obſerv'd his inſtruftions ; Tam 
ſure my reaſon is ſufficiently convinc'd both of their 
truth and uſefulneſs ; which, in other words, « 
to confeſs no leſs a vanity than to pretend that 1 
have at leaſt in ſome places made Examples to his 
Rules. Net withall, T must acknowledge, that 
{ have many times exceeded my ( ommuſs1on ; for 
I have both added and omitted , and even ſome- 
times very boldly made ſuch expoſitious of my Au- 
thors, as uo Dutch Commentator will forgive 
me. Perhaps, m ſuch particular paſſages, 1 have 

thought 
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thought that T diſcover d ſome beauty yet undiſco- 
yer'd by thoſe Pedants , which none but a. Poet 
cou'd have found. Where I have taken away 
ſome of their Expreſsions,and cut them ſhorter it 
may poſsibly be on this conſideration, that what 
was beautiful in the Greek or Latin, wou'd not 
appear ſo ſhining in the Engliſh : And where I 
have enlarg'd them, I defire the falſe Criticks 
wow?d not always think that thoſe thoughts are 
wholly mine, but that either they are ſecretly m 
the Poet, or may be fairly deduc'd from him: or 
at leaſt, if both thoſe conſiderations ſhould fail, 
that my own is of a piece with his , and that if 
be were living, and an Engliſhman, they are 
ſuch, as he wou'd probably have written. 

For, after all, a Tranſlator is to make his Au- 
thor appear as charming at poſsibly he can , pro- 
vided he maintams his Charafter, and makes him 
not unlike himſelf. Tranſlation is a kind of 
Drawings after the Life ; where every one will 
acknowledve there is a double ſort of likeneſs, a 
920d one and a bad. *Tis one thing to dra» the 
Out-lines true, the Features like, the Proportions 


| exaft, the Colouring it ſelf perhaps tolerable, and 
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another thing to make all theſe graceful , by the 
poiture, the ſhadowings, and chiefly by the Spirit 
which animates the whole. I cannot without ſome 
indignation , look on an ill Copy of an excellent 
Original : Much leſs can T behold with patience 
Virgil, Homer, and ſome others, whoſe beay- 
tie; 1 have been endeavouring all my Life to imi- 
tate, ſo abus'd, as I may [ay to their Faces by a 
botching Interpreter. What Engliſh Readers 
unacquainted with Greek or la Will believe 
me or any other Man , when we commend thoſe 
Authors , and confeſs we derive all that is pars 
donable m us fro; their Fountains, if they take 
thoſe to be the ſame Poets, whom our Ogleby's 
have Tr —_— /? But 1 hoe aſſure them, that 
a 9001 Poet is no more like himſelf , m a dull 
Tranſlation, than his Carcaſs would be to his living 
Body. There are many who underſtand Greck 
and Latin, and yet are ignorant of their Mo- 


ther Tongue. The proprieties and delicactes of | 


the | :ngliſh are known to few ; "tis rmpoſsible 
evil for a ood Wit, to underſtand and prattice 
them without the help of a liberal Education, long 


Reading , an:! digeſting of thoſe few good Mc 
EDOr's 
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thors we have among#t us, the knowledge of Men 
and Manners, the freedom of habitudes and con- 
verſation With the beſt company of both Sexes ; 
and in ſhort, Without wearing off the ruft which 
he contratted , while be was laying in a ſtock of 
Learnin Thus difficult it is to underſtand the 
purity 0 Engliſh, Uo critically to diſcern not 
only good Writers from bad , and a proper ſtile 
from a corrupt, but alſo to diſtinguiſh that which 
is pure in a good Author, from that which is Vis 
cious and corrupt in him. And for want of all theſe 
requiſites, or the greateſt part of them, moſt of 
owr ingenious young Men, take up ſome cry'd up 
Engliſh Poet for their HModel, adore him, and 
imitate him as they think, without knowing ie e- 
mn be is defeftive, where heis Boyiſh and trifling, 
wherem either his thoughts are improper to his 
Subjeft , or his Expreſsions unworthy of his 
Thoughts , or the turn of both is unharmnut ns. 
Thus it appears neceſſary that a Man ſhou'd be 
a nice Critick in his Mother Tongue , before he 
attempts to Tranſlate a foreign Languare. Net- 
ther is it ſufficient that he be able to Judge of 
Words andStile ; but be muſt be a Maſter of 
4 them 
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them too : He muſt peſety underſtand his Aw 


thors Tongue, and abſolutely command his own : 
So that to be a thorow Tranſlatour, he muſt bt 
a thorow Poet. Neither is it enough to give bis 
Authors ſence, in good Engliſh, in Poerical ex- 
preſsons, and in Muſical numbers : For, though 
all theſe are exceeding difficult to perform, there 


yet remains an harder task; and 'tis a ſecret of 


which few Tranſlatours have ſufficiently thought. 
T have already hinted a word or two concerning 
it ; that is, the maintaining the Charafter of an 
Author, which diftinguiſhes him from all others, 
cnh makes him appear that individual Poet whom 
Jou wou'd interpret. For example, not only the 
thoughts, bat the Style and Verſafication of Vit» 
gil and Oyid, art very different : et I ſee, 
even #11 our beſt Poets, who have Tranſlated ſome 
parts of them , that they have confounded their 
ſeveral Talents ; and by endeavouring only at the 
ſweerreſs and harmony of Numbers, have made 
them both fo much alike, that if T did not know 
the Original's, T ſhou'd never be able to Judge by 
the Copies, which was Virgil, and which was O- 
vid. It was obje(td againit a late noble Pains 
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ter , that he drew many graceful Pifures , but 
few of them were like. And this happen'd to 
him, becauſe he always ſtudied himſelf more than 
thoſe who ſate to him. Jn ſuch Tranſlatours 1 
can eafily diſtinguiſh the hand which perform'd 
the Work, but I cannot diftinguiſh their Poet from 
another. Suppoſe two Authors are equally ſweet, 
pet there is a great diltinftion to be made in ſweets 
neſs, as in that of Sugar , and that of Honey. 
I can make the difference more plain , by giving 
you, (if it be worth knowing ) my own method 
of proceeding, in my Tranſlations out cf ſour ſes 
veral Poets in this Volume; Virgil, Theocricus, 
Lucretius and Horace. Jn each of theſe, be- 
fore I undertook them, I conſider'd , the Genins 
and diftinzuiſhmg Charatter of my Author. T 
look'd on Virgil, as a ſuccin and grave Fla 
jeftick Writer ; one who weigh d not only every 
thought, but every Word and Syllable. Who was 
ſtill aiming to crowd his ſence mto as narrow a 
compaſs as poſsibly he cou'd ; for which reaſon 
be ts ſo very Figurative , that he requires, (1 
may almoſt ſay) a Grammar apart to conſtrue 
him. His Verſe is every where ſounding the ye» 
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ry thing in your Ears, whoſe ſence it bears : Yet 
the Numbers are perpetually varied, to mcreaſe 
the delight of the Reader ; ſo that the ſame ſounds 
are never repeated twice together. On the cons 
trary, Ovid and Claudian, though they Write 
in Styles differing from each other, Jet have each 
of them but one ſort of Muſick in their Verſes. 
All the verſification, and little variety of Clau- 
dian, is included within the compaſs of four or 
five Lines, and then he begins again in the ſame 
tenour ; perpetually cloſing bis ſence at the end 
of a V erſe, and that Verſe commonly which they 
call golden , or two Subſtantives and two Adje- 
Fives with a Verb betwixt them to keep the 
peace, Ovid With all bis ſweetneſs, has as 
little variety of Numbers and ſound as be : He 
is always as it were upon the Fland-oallop, and 
his Verſe runs upon Carpet ground. He avoids 
like the other all Synalepha's, or cutting off one 
Vowel when it comes before another, in the follows | 
ing word : So that minding only ſmoothneſs, he + 
wants both Variety and Majeity. But to return 
to Virgil, though he s ſmooth where ſmnotbneſs 
is requr'd, yet he is ſo far from affefing i , 

that 
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that be ſeems rather to diſdain it. Frequently 
makes uſe of Synalepha's, and concludes his ſence 
in the middle of his Verſe. He is every where 
above conceipts of Epigrammatick Wit, and groſs 
Hyperboles : He maintains Majeſty in the midſt 
of plaineſs ; he ſhines , but glares not ; and is 
ſtately without ambition, which is the vite of Lu- 
can. T drew my definition of Poetical Wit frem 
my particular conſideration of him : For propri- 
ety of thoughts and words are only to be found in 
him ; and where they are proper, they will be de- 
lightful. Pleaſure follows of neceſsity, as the 
effeft does the cauſe ; and therefore is not to be 
put into the definition. This exa#t propriety of 
Virgil, I particularly regarded, as a great part 
of bis (harafter ; but muſt confeſs to my ſhame, 
that I have not been able to Tranſlate any part 
of him ſo well, as to make him appear wholly like 
himſelf. For where the Origmal is cloſe , no 
Verſion can reach it in the ſame compaſs. Han- 
nibal Caro's © the Italian, is the neareſt, the 
moſt Poetical, and the myſt Sonorons of any Tran- 
lation of the Zneids ; yet, though he takes the 
advantage of blank Verſe , he commonly allews 
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two Lines for one of Virgil, and does not always 
hit his ſence. Taflo tells us in his Letters, that 
Sperone Speroni, a great Italian Wit, who 
was his Contemporary, obſerv'd of Virgil and 
Tully 3 that the Latin Oratour, Pe... d to 
imitate the Copiouſneſs of Homer the Greek 
Poet ; and that the Latine Poet , made it his 
bufi neſs to reach the conciſeneſs of Demoſthe- 
nes the Greek Oratour. Vargil therefore be- 
ing ſo very ſparing of his words, and leaving ſo 
much to be imagin'd by the Reader , can never 
be tranſlated as he ought, in any modern Tongwe : 
To make him Copious is to alter his Charatter ; 
and to Tranſlate him Line for Line is impoſsi- 
ble; becauſe the Latin is naturally a more ſuc- 
cinft Lanougoe,than either the Italian,Spaniſh, 
French, or even than the Engliſh, (which by 
reaſon of its Monoſyllables ts far the moſt com- 
pendious of them) Virgil is much the cloſest of any 
Roman Poer, and the Latin Hex ameter, has 

more Feet than the Englifh Heroick. 

Beſides all this, an Author has the chaice of 
his own thoughts and words, which a Tranſlatour 


has not ; be is confin*d by the ſence of the Inven- 
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toy to thoſe expreſsions, which are the neareſt to 
it : So that Virgil ſtudying brevity, and havino 
the command of his own Language, cou'd bring 
thoſe words into a narrow compaſs , which a 
Tranſlatour cannot render Without Circumlocuti- 
ons. In ſhort they who have call'd him the tor- 
ture of Grammarians, might alſo have call d him 
the plague of Tranſlatours ; for he ſeems to have 
ſtudied not to be Tranſlated, 1 own that endea- 
vouring to turn his Niſus and Furyalus as cloſe 
4s I was able ; T have perform'd that Epiſode 
r00 literally ; that giving more ſcope to Mezen- 
tius and Lauſus, that Verſion which has more 
of the Majeſty of Virgil, has leſs of his conciſe- 
eſs ; and all that I can promiſe for my ſelf, is 
only that I have done both, better than Ogleby, 
and perhaps as well as Caro. So, that methinks 
I come like a Malefaftor, to make a Speech upon 


the Gallows, and to warn all other Poets, by my 
| ſad example, from the Sacrilege of Tranſlating 


Virgil. Yet, by conſidering him ſo carefully 
4s I did before my attempt , I have made ſome 


faint reſemblance of him; and had I taken 


more time , might poſsibly have ſucceeded bets 
fer : 
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ter ; but never ſo well, as to have ſatisfied my 

ff 
He who excells all other Poets in bis own Lan- 
guage, were it poſsible to do bim right, muſt ap- 
pear above them in our Tongue , Which, as my 
Lord Roſcomon juſtly obſerves approaches near- 
eſt to the Roman im its Majeſty : Neareſt m- 
deed , but with a vaſt interval betwixt them, 
There is an inimitable grace in Virgils words, 
and in them principally conſiſts that beauty, which 
give; ſo unexpreſsible a pleaſure to him who beſt 
underſtands their force ; this Diftion of bis, 1 
muſt once again ſay , is never to be Copied , and 
ſince it cannot , he will appear but lame in the 
beit Tranſlation. The turns of his Verſe, his 
breakings , his propriety , his numbers , and his 
gravity , 1 have as far imitated, as the poverty 
of our Language, and the haſtineſs of my per- 
formance wou'd allow. T may ſeem ſometimes to 
have varied from his ſence ; but 1 think the great- 
ejt variations may be fairly deduc'd from him, 
and where I leave his Commentators , it may be 
T underitand bim better : At leaſt 1 Writ with 
out conſulting them in many places. But two pare 
ticular 
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ticular Lines in Mezentius and Eauſus, I can- 
wt ſo eaſily excuſe ; they are deed remotely 
allyd to Vargils ſence ; but they are too like 
the trifling tenderneſs of Ovid ; and were Print- 
ed before I had confider'd them enough to alter 
them : The firſt of them 1 have forgotten, and 
cannot eaſily retrieve, becauſe the Copy is at the 
Preſs : The ſecond is this ; 


--- When Lauſus dy'd, I was already {lain. 


This appears pretty enough at firſt fight, but 
I am convinc'd for many reaſons , that the ex- . 
preſsion is too bold, that Virgil wou'd not have 
ſaid it, though Ovid wou'd. The Reader may 
pardon it, if be pleaſe, for the freeneſs of the 
confeſsion ; and inſtead of that, and the former, 
admit theſe two Lines which are more according 
to the Author, 


Nor ask I Life, nor fought with that deſign; 
As I had us'd my Fortune, uſe thou thine. 


Havins 
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Having with much ado got clear of Vargil, 
have in the next place to conſider the genius of 
Lucretius, whom I have Tranſlated more h 
pily in thoſe parts of him which I undertook. If 
he was not of the beft age of Roman Poetry, 
he was at leaſt of that which preceded it ; and 
be himſelf refin'd it to that degree of perfeti- 
on, both in the Language and: the thoughts, that 
he left an eaſie task to Virgil; who as be ſuc: 
ceeded him in time, ſo he Copy'd his excellen- 
cies : for the method of the Georgicks is plam- 
ly deriv'd from him. Lucretius: had choſen a 
Subjeft naturally crabbed; be therefore adorn'd 
it with Poetical d:ſcriptions , and Precepts of 
Morality, in the beginning and ending of bis 
Books. Which you ſee Virgil has imitated 
with great ſucceſs, in thoſe four Books , 
which in my Opinion are more perfett in' their 
kind , than even his Divine Aneids. The 
turn of his Verſe he has likewiſe follow'd, m 
thoſe places which Lucretius has moſt labour d, 
and ſome of his very Lines he has tranſplanted m- 


to lis own Works, without much variation. If 


[ im not miſtaken , the diſtinguſhing ( haracter 
of 
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of Lucretius ; ( 1meanof his Soul and Genius ) 
is 4 certain kind of noble pride, and poſitive aſ- 


ſertion of his Opinions. Fle is every where con- 


fident of his own reaſon, and aſſuming an ab- 
ſolute command not only over his vulgar Reader, 
but even his Patron Memmius. For he is al- 
ways bidding him attend , as if be had the Rod 
over him ; and uſing a Magiiterial authority, 
while he inſtrutts him. From his time to ours, 
I know none ſo like him, as our Poet and Phi- 
loſopher of Malmsbury. This is that perpetu- 
al Difatorſhip, which is exercis'd by Lucreti- 
us; who though often in the wrong , yet ſeems 
to deal bona fide with his Reader , and tells 
him nothing but what he thinks ; in Which plain 
ſincerity, T believe he differs from our Hobbs, 
pho cou'd not but be convinc'd, or at leaſt doubt 
of ſome eternal Truths which he has oppos'd. 
But for Lucretius, he ſeems to diſdain all man- 
ner of Replies, and is ſo confident of his cauſe, 
that he #s before hand with his Antagoniits ; 
Urging for them, whatever be imagin d they cou'd 
ſay, and leaving them as he ſuppoſes, without 
an objeftion for the future, All this too, with 
ſo much ſcorn and indignation, as if he were 


A aſſur'd 
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aſſur'd of the Triumph, before he enter'd int 
the Liſts. From this ſublime and daring Geni: 
us of his, it muſt of neceſsity come to paſs, that 
his thoughts mu$t be Faſculine , full of Arg 
mentation , and that ſufficiently warm. From 
the ſame fiery temper proceeds the loftineſs of 
his Expreſsions , and the perpetual torrent of 
his Verſe, where the barrenneſs of his Subjef 
does not too much conſtrain the quickneſs of hi 
Fancy. For there is no doubt to be made, but 
that he cou'd have been every where as Poetical, 
as be is in his Deſcriptions, and in the Moral 
part of his Philoſophy, if he had not aim'd more 
to inftruft in bis Syteme of Nature, than to de 
light. But be was bent upon making Memmi- 
us a Materialiſt, and teaching him to defie an in 
viſible power : In ſhort, he was ſo much an 4- 
theift, that he forgot ſometimes to be a Poet. 
Theſe are the conſiderations which T had of that 
Author , before I attempted to tranſlate ſome 
parts of him. And accordingly I lay'd by my 
natural Diffidence and Scepticiſm for a while, 
to take up that Doomatical way of his, which as 
T ſaid, is ſo much his CharaRer, as to make him 
that indrvidual Poet, As for his Opinions con- 


Cern- 
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cerning the mortality of the Soul, they are ſo abs 
ſurd, that I cannot if I wou'd believe them. 1 
think a future ſtate demonſtrable even by natu- 
ral Arguments ; at leaſt to take away rewards 
ard puniſhments, is only 4 pleaſing proFpþett to a 
Man , who reſolves before hand not to live mo- 
raly. But on the other ſide , the thought of 
bemg nothing after death is a burden unſupport- 
able to a vertuous Man , even though a Hea- 
then, We naturally aim at happineſs, and can- 
wt bear to have it confin'd to the ſhortneſs of 
our preſent Being , eſpecially when we conſider 
that vertue is generally unhappy m this World, 
and vice fortunate. So that "tis hope of Futu- 
rity alone, that makes this Life tolerable, in ex- 
petation of a better. Who wou'd not commit 
the exceſſes to Which be is prompted by his 
utural inclmations, if he may do them with ſes 
curity while be is alive , and be uncapable of pu- 
mſhment after he is dead ! if he be cunning and 
ſecret enough to avoid the Laws , ther? is no 
tand of morality to reſtrain him : For Fame and 
Reputation are weak ties ; many men have not 
the leaſt ſence of them : Powerful men are only 
aw'd by them, as they conducs to their intereſt , 
a 2 | @1d 
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and that not always when a paſsion is predomi- 
nant ; and no Man will be contain'd within the 
bounds of duty , when be may ſafely tranſgreſ; 
them. Theſe are my thoughts abſtraftedly, and 
without entring into the Notions of our Chriſt 
an Faith , which is the proper buſineſs of Di, 
Vines. 

But there are other Arguments in this Poen 
(which T have turwd into Engliſh,) not belong- 
ing to the Mortality of the Soul, which are ftrn 
enough to a reaſonable Man , to make him bf 
in love with Life , and conſequently in leſs ap 
prehenſions of Death. Such as are the natuid 
Satiety , proceeding from a perpetual enjoyment 
of the ſame things ; the mconveniencies of oli 
age, which make him uncapable of corporeal ples 
ſures ; the decay of underſtanding and memory, 
which render him contemptible and uſeleſs to & 
thers ; theſe and many other reaſons ſo patheti 


M 


cally urg'd, ſo beautifully expreſs'd , ſo adorn th 
with examples , and ſo admirably rais'd by th the 
Proſopopeia of Nature , who is brought | 
ſpeaking to her Children , with ſo much authol B. 
rity and vigour, deſerve the pains T have taken 
with them , which 1 hope have not been _ 
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aſsful , or unworthy of my Author. At leaſt 
[.muit take the liberty to own, that I was pleas'd 
pith my own endeavours, which but rarely haps 
pens to me , and that 1 am not diſſatisfied upon 
the review, of any thing I have done in this Aus 


; | thor. 


"Tis true , there is ſomething, and that of 


ſome moment, to be objefted againſt my Engliſh- 


| ing the Nature of Love, from the Fourth Book 
of Lucretius : And I can leſs eaſily anſwer why 


T Tranſlated it, than why I thus Tranſlated it. 
The Objeftion ariſes from the Obſcenity of the 
SubjeFF ; which is aggravated by the too lively, 
and alluring delicacy of the Verſes. In the firſt 
place, without the leaſt Formality of an excuſe, 
T own it pleas'd me: and let my Enemies make 
the worſt they can of this Confeſsion ; 1 am not 
yet ſo ſecure from that paſsion, but that I want 


- my Authors Antidotes again(t it. Fe has given 


the trueſt and mo$t Philoſophical account both of 
the Diſeaſe and Remedy, which T ever found m 


nj aty Author : For which reaſons I Tranſlated him. 


But it will be ask'd wby T1 turn'd him into this 
luſcious Engliſh, ( for 1 will not vive it a 


| borſe word: ) inſtead of an anſwer , I wou'd 
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ask again of my Supercilious Adverſaries, whe 
ther I am not bound when I Tranſlate an Authoj, 
to do him all the right I can , and to Tranſlat 
him to the beſt advantage * If to mince hu mear- 
mg, which I am ſatisfi'd was honeſt and inſtr 
five, T had either omitted ſome part of What he 
ſaid, or taken from the ſtrength of his expreſs. 
on, I certainly had wrong d him ; and that free: 
neſs of thought and words, bemg thus caſhier 
m my hands, he had no longer been Lucretius, 
If nothing of this kind be to be read, Phyſicians 
muſt not ftudy Nature, Anatamies muſt not be 
ſeen, and ſomewhat I cau'd ſay of particular paſ- 
fages in Books, which to avoid prophaneſs I 
not name : But the intention qualiftes the aft; and 
both mine and my Authors were to inſtru# as well 
as pleaſe. Tis moſt certain that barefac'd Bay 
dery is the pooreFt pretence to wit imaginable : | 
T ſhou'd ſay otherwiſe, I ſhou'd have two great 
«uthorities againſt me : The one is tle 
Eſſay on Poetry, which T publickly Valued 
before T knew the Author of it, and with 
the commendation of which , my Lord 
Roſcomon ſo happily begins bis Eſſay on Trar- 
ſlated Verſe : The other is no leſs than our ad: 
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mir'd Cowley ; who ſays the ſame thing in other 
words : For in bis Ode concerning Wit, be writes 
thus of it ; 


Much leſs can that have any place 
At which a Virgin hides her Face : 
Such droſs the fire muſt purge away; 'tis juſt 


The Author bluſh, there where the Reader 
muſt, 


Here indeed Mr. Cowley goes farther than 
the Eſſay ; for he aſſerts plainly that obſcenity has 
no place m Wit ; the other only ſays, *tis a poor 
pretence to it, or an ull ſort of Wit, which has no- 
thing more to ſupport it than bare-fac'd Ribaldry; 
which is both unmannerly in it ſelf, and fulſome to 
the Reader. 'But neither of theſe will reach my 
| caſe : For in the firit place, Tam only the Tran- 
ſlatour , not the Inventor ; ſo that the heavieſt 

part of the cenſure falls upon Lucretius, before 
it reaches me : in the next place, neither he nor } 


have us d the groſſeſt words; but the cleanlieſt Me- 


ZH 


| taphors we cou'd find, to palliate the broadneſs of 
the meaning ; and to conclude , have carried the 


| Poetical part no farther, than the Philoſophical 


exatted, There is one miſtake of mine which 1 
a 4 will 
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will not ;ay to the Printers charge, who has enough 
to aaſwer for in falſe pointings : *tis in the word 
Viper : 1 wou'd have the Verſe run thus, 


The Scorpion, Love, muſt on the wound be 
bruis'd. 


There are a ſort of blundering half-witted people, 
Who make a great deal of noiſe about a Verbal ſlip; 
though Horace wou'd inſtruft them better in true 
Criticiſm: Non ego paucis offendor maculis 
quas aut incuria fudit,aut humana partum ca- 
vit natura. True judgment in Poetry, like that 
in Painting, takes a view of the whole together, 
Whether it be good or not ; and where the beauties 
are more than the Faults, concludes for the Poet 
against the little Judge ; "tis a fign.that malice 
is hard driven, when 'tis forc'd to lay hold on a 
Word or Syllable ; ts arraign a Man is one thing, 
an to cavil at him is another. In the midſt of 
an ill natur'd Generation of Scriblers, there is al- 


ways Juſtice enough left im Mankind, to prote@ | 


good Writers : And they too are obligd, both by 
humanity and intereſt, to eſpouſe each others cauſe, 
againſt falſe Criticks, who are the common Ene- 
mes. This laſt conſideration puts me in mind of 

what 
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what T owe to the Ingenious and Learned Tranſla- 
tour of Luucretius ; T have not here deſign'd to rob 
him of any part of that commendation , which he 
has ſo juſtly acquir'd by the whole Author, whoſe 
Fragments only fall to my Portion. What T have 
now perform'd, is ny more than I intended above 
twenty years ago : The ways of our Tranſlation 
are very different ; he follows bim more cloſely 
than I have done ; Which became an Interpreter of 
the whole Poem. T take more liberty, becauſe it beſt 
ſuited with my deſign, Which was to make him as 
pleaſing as I could. Fe had been too voluminous 
had he us'd my method in ſo long a work, and 1 
had certainly taken his, had I made it my buſineſs 
to Tranſlate the whole. The preference then is 
juſtly bis ; and 1 joyn with Mr. Evelyn in the 
confeſsion of it, with this additional advantage to 
him ; that his Reputation is already eſtabliſÞyd in 
this Poet , mine is to make its Fortune in the 
World. If T have been any where obſcure, in fol- 
lowing our common Author, or if Lucretius bim- 
ſelf is to be condemnd, I refer my ſelf to his ex» 
cellent Annotations, which T have often read, and 

always with ſome new pleaſure. 
My Preface begins already to ſwell upon me,and 
looks 
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looks as if I were afraid of my Reader, by ſote- 
dious a beſpeaking of him ; and yet I bave Horace 
and Theocritus upon my \ hands; but the Greek 
Gentleman ſhall quickly be diſpatch d, becauſe 1 
have more buſineſs with the Roman. 

That which diſtinguiſh?s Theocritus from all 
other Poets, both Greek and Latin, and which 
raiſes him even above Virgil in his Eclogues, is 
the inimitable tenderneſs of his paſsions 3 and * 
natural expreſsion of them in wards ſo becoming 
of a Paſtoral. A ſimplicity ſhines through all be 
writes: he ſhows his Art and Learning by diſguſing 
both. His Shepherds never riſe above their Coun- 
try Education in their complaints of Love : There 
is the ſame difference betwixt him and Virgil, as 
there is betwixt Taſlo's Aminta, and the Pa- 
ſtor Fido of Guarini. Virgils Shepherds are too 
well read in the Philoſophy of Epicurus and of 
Plato; and Guarini's ſeem to have been bred m 
Courts. But Theocritus and Taflo, have taken 
theirs from Cottages and Plains. It was ſaid of 
Taſlo,in relation to his ſimilitudes, Mai elce del 
Boſco : That he never departed from the Woods, 
that is, all his compariſons were taken from the 
Country: The ſam? may be ſaid,of our Theocri- 


cus ; 
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tus ; he is ſofter than Ovid, he touches the paſsi- 


ons more delicately ; and performs all this out of 
his own Fond, without diving into the Arts and 
Sciences for a ſupply. Even his Dorick Diale& has 
an incomparable ſweetneſs in its Clowniſhneſs, like 
a fair Shepberdeſs in her Country Ruſſet, talking 
in a Yorkſhire Tone. This was impoſsible for 
Virgil to imitate ; becauſe the ſeverity of the 
Roman Language denied him that advantage. 
Spencer has endeavour d it in his Shepherds (+ 
lendar ; but neither will « ſucceed in Englith, 
for which reaſon T forbore to attempt it, For Thes 
ocritus Writ to Sicilians, who ſpoke that Dia- 
left ; and I direft this part of my Tranſlations to 
our Ladies, who neither underſtand, nor will take 
pleaſure in ſuch homely expreſsions. I proceed to 

Horace. | 
Take him in parts, and he is chiefly to be con- 
fider'd in his three different Talents, as he was a 
Critick, a Satyriſt,and a Writer of Odes. His Mo- 
rals are uniform, and run through all of them ; For 
let his Dutch Commentatours ſay what they will, 
his Philoſophy was Epicurean ; and he made uſe of 
Geds and providence, only to ſerve a turn in Poe- 
try. But ſince neither his Criticiſms ( which are 
the 
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the moſt inftrufive of any that are written in this 
Art ) nor bis Satyrs ( which are incomparably be- 
yond Juvenals, if to laugh and rally, is to be 
preferr'd to railing and declaiming, ) are no part 
of my preſent undertaking , I confine my ſelf 
wholly to bis Odes * Theſe a are ; all 0 of ſeveral ſorts; 
ſome of them are Panegyrical, others Moral, the 
reſt Jovial, or ( if I may ſo call them) Baccha- 
nalian. As difficult as be makes it, and as indeed 
it is, to imitate Pindar, yet in his moſt elevated 
flights, and in the ſudden changes of his Subjef 
with almo#t imperceptible connexions, that TT he - 
ban Poet is his Maſter. But Horace is of the 
more bounded Fancy, and confines himſelf ſtriftly 
to one ſort of Verſe, or Stanza in every Ole. 

That Which will diſtinguiſh his Style from all 0- 

ther Poets, is the Elegance of his Words, and 
the numerouſneſs of his Verſe ; there i nothing 
ſo delicately turn'd in all the Roman Language. 

There appears in every part of his Diftion, or, 

(to ſpeak Engliſh) in all his Expreſſions, a 
kind of noble and bold Purity. His Words are 
choſen with as much exaftneſs as Virgils ; but 
there ſeems to be a greater Spirit in them. 

There is a ſecret Happineſs attends his Choice, 


which 
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which in Petronius is call'd Curioſa Felicitas, 
and which I ſuppoſe he had from the Feliciter 
audere of Horace himſelf. But the moſt dis 
ftinguiſhing part of all bis (harafer, ſeems to 
me, to be his Briskneſs, his Jollity, and his 
good Humour : And thoſe I have chiefly endea- 
vour'd to Coppy ; his other Excellencies, I cons 
eſs are ahove my Imitation. One Ode, which 

infinitely pleas'd me in the reading, I have at- 
tempted to tranſlate in Pindarique Verſe : *tis 
that which is inſcrib4 to the preſent Earl of Ro- 
cheſter, to whom I have. particular Obligations, 
which this ſmall Teſtimony of my Gratitude can 
never pay. "Tis bis Darling in the Latine, and 
Thave taken ſome pains to make it my Maſters 
Piece m Engliſh : For which reaſon, I took 
this kind of Verſe, which allows more Latitude 
than any other, Every one knows it was intro- 
duc'd into our Language, in this Age, by the 
happy Genius of My. Cowley. The ſeeming 
eaſmeſs of it, has made it ſpread ; but it has not 
been conſiderd enough, to be ſo well cultivated. 
It languiſhes in almoſt every hand but his, and 
Jome very few, (whom to keep the reſt in couns 
tenance) I do not name. He, indeed, has 
brought it as near Perfeftion as was poſſi: 
le 
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ble in ſo ſhort a time. But if I may be al- 
lowd to ſpeak my Mind modeſtly, and without 
Injury to his ſacred Aſhes, ſomewhat of the Pu- 
rity of Engliſh, ſomewhat of more equal 
Thoughts, ſomewhat of ſweetneſs in the Num- 
bers, in one Word, ſomewhat of a finer turn 
and more Lyrical Ve erſe i is yet wanting. As for 
the Soul of it , which conſiſts in the Warmth 
and Vigor of Fancy , the maſterly Figures, 
and the copionſueſ of Imagination, he has ex- 
celld all others in this kind, Yet, if the kindit 
ſelf be capable of more Perfeftion, though ras 
ther in the Ornamental parts of it, than the Eſſen- 
tial , what Rules of Morality or reſpe&t have 1 
broken, in naming the defefts, that they may here- 
after be amended * Imitation is a nice point, and 
there are few Poets who deſerve to be Models m 
all they write. Miltons Paradice Loſt is admi- 
rable ; but am I therefore bound to maintain, that 
there are no flats amongſt his Elevations, when 'tis 
evident he creep; along ſometimes , for above an 
Hundred lines together ? cannot 1 admire the height 
of his Invention, axd the ſtrength of his expr eſsion, 
without defending his antiquated words, and the 
perpetual harſhneſs of their .ſound ? "The as mach 
commendation as a Man can bear , to own him excel- 
tent 1 
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lent ; all beyond it is Idolatry. Since Pindar was 
the Prince of Lyrick Poets ; let me have leave to 
ſay, that m-imitating him, -our numbers ſhou'd for 
the moſt part be Lyrical : For variety, or rather 
where the Majeſty of the thought requires it, they 
may be ſtretch'd to the Engliſh Heroick of five 
Feet, and to the French Alexandrme of Six. But 
the ear muſt preſide, and dire& the Judgment to 
the choice of numbers : Without the nicety of this, 
the Harmony of Pindarick Verſe can never be com- 
pleat ; the cadency of one line muſt be a rule to that 
of the next ; and the ſound of the former muſt ſlide 
gently into that which follows ; without leaping from 
one extream into another. It muſt be done like the 
ſhadowings of a Pifture, which fall by degrees into 
a darker colour. 1 ſhall be glad if T have ſo ex- 
plain'd my ſelf as to be underſtood, but if T have not, 
quod nequeo dicere & ſentio tantum, mu 

be my excuſe. There remains much more to be ſaid 
on this ſubjeft ; but to avoid envy, I will be ſilent. 
What T have ſaid is the general Opinion of the beſt 
Judoes, and in a manner has been forc'd from me, 
by ſeeing a noble ſort of Poetry ſo happily reſtor*d 
by one Man, and ſo grofly copied, by almoſt all the 
reſt: A muſical eare, and a great genius,if another 


Vir, 
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My. Cowley cou'd ariſe,in another age may bring 
it to perfeftion. In the mean time, 


-----Fungar vice cotis acutum (di: 
Reddere quz ferrum valet,expers ipfi ſecan, 


Thope it will not be expefted from me,that I ſhou'l 
ſay any thing of my fellow undertakers in this Mi. 
cellany. Some of them are too nearly related to my, 
to he commended without ſuſpicion of partiality : 0 
thers 1 am ſure need it not ; and the reſt I have nd 
perus'd. To conclude, Tam ſenſible that Thave writ 
ten this too haſtily and too looſly ; T fear T have been 
tedious, and which is worſe, it comes out from the 
firſt draught, and uncorrefted. This T grant is 
excuſe ; for it may be reaſonably urg'd, why did e 
not write with more leiſure,or if he had it not (which 
was certainly my caſe ) why did he attempt to write 
on ſo nice a ſubjeft ? The objeFtion is unanſwerahle, 
but in part of recompence, let me aſſure the Reader, 
that in haſty produtteons, he ts ſure to meet with an 
Authors preſent ſence, which cooler thoughts wou'd 
poſsibly have diſguisd. There is undoubtedly more of 
{pirit, though not of judgment in theſe uncorref 
Eſſays, and conſequently though my hazard be the 


greater, yet the Readers pleaſure is net the leſs. 
John Dryden. 
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Eneas having buried his Father Anchiſes 
in Sicily ; and ſetting ſail from thence in 
ſearch of Italy, is driven by a Storm on 
the ſame Coaſts from whence he depart- 
ed : After a years wandring, he is hoſpi- 
pitably receiv d by his friend Acelites , 
King of that part of the Iſland, who was 
born of Trojan Farentage : He applies 
himſelf to celebrate the memury of his 
Father with divine honours ; and accord- 
ingly inſtitutes Funeral Games, and ap- 
pornts Prizes for thoſe who ſhould conquer 
in them. One of theſe Games was a Foot 
Race ; in which Nyſus and Euryalus 


were engag'd amongſt other Trojans and 
Sicihans. 
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Roth thence his way the Trojaz Hero bent, 
þ Into a grafly Plain with Mountains pent, 
Whoſe Brows were ſhaded with ſurrounding wood, 
Full in the mid(t of this fair Valley, ſtood 
A native Theater, which riſing ſlow, 

By juſt degrees, ore look'd the ground below: 
A numerous Train attend in ſolemn ſtate: 

High on the new rais'd Turfe their Leader fate, 
Here thoſe, who in the rapid Racedelight, 
Deſire of honour, and the Prize invite : 
TheTrojans and Sicilians mingled ſtand, 

With Niſ#s and Exryalss, the formoſt of the Band, 
Exuryalus with youth and beauty crown'd, 
Nias for friendſhip to the Boy renown'd. 
Diores next of PriamwsRegal Race, 

Then Salizs, joyn'd with Patror,took his place : 
But from Epirss one deriv*d his birth, 


The other ow'd it to Arcadian Earth, 


Then 
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Then two $S7clian Youths 3 the name of this 
Was Helinms, of that was Panopes : 

Two jolly Huntſmen in the Foreſt bred, 

' And owning old Arceſtes for their Head. 

With many others of obſcurer name, 

Whom Time has not deliver'd o're to Fame : 
To theſe Azeas in the midſt aroſc, 

And pleafingly did thus his mind expoſe. 

Not one of you ſhall unrewarded go; 

On each ll will two Cretan: Spears beſtow, 
Pointed with poliſh'd Steel ; a Battle-ax too, 
With Silver ſtudded ; theſe in common ſhare, 
The formoſt three ſhall Olive Garlands wear : 
The Victor, who ſhall firſt the Race obtain, 
Shall for his Prize a well breath'd Courſcr gain, 
Adorn'd with Trappings; to the next in fame; 


The Quiver of an Amazonian Dame, 
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With feather'd Thracian Arrows well fupply'd 

Hung on a golden Belt, and with a Jewel ty'd : 

The third this Grecian Helmet muſt content. 
He ſaid : to their appointed Baſe they went. 

With beating hearts th' expeded Sign receive, 

And ſtarting all at once, the Station leave. | 
Spread out, as on the Winggof Winds they flew, 
And ſeizd the diſtant Goal with eager veiw : 


Shot from the Crowd, ſwift Nz/«s all o'r paſt, ? 
Not ſtormes, nor thunder equal half his haſte : d 
The next, but tho the next, yet far disjoyn'd, E 
Came Salas, then, a diſtant ſpace behind A 
Eurgalas the third. $ 
Next Helymus, whom young Dvores ply'd, E 
Step after Step, and almoſt ſide by ſide ; A 
His ſhoulders preſſing, and in longer ſpace, T 


Had won, or left at leaſt a doubtful Race, 


Now 
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Now ſpent, the Goal they almoſt reach at laſt, 

When eager Niſ«s, hapleſs in his haſte, 

Slipt firſt, and ſlipping, fell upon the plain, 

Moiſt with the bloud of Oxen lately ſlain 3 

The careleſs Vitor had not mark'd his way, 

But treading where the treacherous puddle lay, 

His heels flew up, and on the grafly floor, 

He fell beſmear'd with filth and holy gore. 

Nor mindleſs then Exryales of thee, 

Nor of the ſacred bonds of amity, 

He ſtrove th' immediate Rival to oppoſe, 

And caught the foot of Salixs as he roſe ; 

So Salins lay extended on the Plain': 

Exrzalus ſprings out the prize to gain, 

And cuts the Crowd 3 applauding peals attend 

The Conqur'or to the Goal, who conquer'd thro 
his friend, 
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Next Helimus, and then Diores came, 

By two misfortunes, now the third in fame. 
But Salivs enters, and exclaiming loud 

For Juſtice, deafens and diſturbs the Crowd : 
Urges his cauſe may in the Court be heard, 
And pleads the Prize is wrongfully conferr'd, 
But favour for Exryalus appears, 

His blooming beauty and his graceful tears 
Had brib'd the Judges to protect his claim ; 
Beſides Dzores does as loud cxclaim, 

Who vainly reaches at the laſt Reward, 

If the firſt Palm on Salins be conferr'd. 

Then thus the Prince ; let no diſputes ariſe 3 
Where Fortune plac'd it, I award the Prize, 


But give me leave, her Errours to amend, 


At leaſt to pity a deſerving friend, 
Thus having ſaid, 
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A Lions Hide, amazing to behold, 

Pond'rous with briſtles, and with paws of gold, 
He gave the Youth, which N;#s greiv'd to veiw: 
If ſuch rewards to vanquiſh'd men are due, 

Said he, and falling is to riſe by you, 

What prize may Nias from your bounty claim, 
Who merited the firſt rewards and fame! 

In falling both did equal fortune try, 

Woud fortune make me fall as happily. 

With this he pointed to his face, and ſhow'd 

His hands and body all beſmear'd with blood : 
Th' indulgent Father of the people ſmil'd, 

And caus'd tobe produc'd a maſſe Shield 

Of wond rous art by Didymaon wrought, 

Long ſince from Nepiunes bars in triumph brought 3 
With this, the graceful Youth he gratifi'd ; 


Then the remaining preſents did d'vide. 
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Connection of the remaining part of the 
Epiſode, tranſlated out of the 9th. Book 
of Virgils Fneids, with the fore- 
going part of the Story. 


The War being now broken out betwixt the 

Trojans and Latines ; and Xneas being 
overmatch'd in numbers by his Enemies , 
who were ayded by King Turnus, he forti- 
fies his Camp, and leaves in it his young 
Son Aſcanius, under the direfion of his 
chief Counſellours and Captains ; while 
he goes in perſon, to beg Succours from 
King Evander and the Tuſcans. Tur- 
nus takes advantage of his abſence, and 
aſſaults his Camp : The Trojans in it* 
are reduc'd to great extremities ; which 
gives the Poet the occaſion of continu 
ing this admirable Epiſode, wherein he 
deſcribes the friendſhip, the generoſity, 
the adventures, and the death of Niſus 
and Euryalus. 


The 
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He Trojan Camp the common danger (har'd ; 
T By turns they watch'd the Walls; and 
kept the Nightly Guard : 

To Warlike N;/s fell the Gate by Lot, 

(Whom Hjrtacus on Huntreſs Ida got : 

And ſent to Sea Xmeas to attend, ) 

Well cow'd he dart the Spear, and ſhafts unerring 
ſend, 

Befide him ſtood Exryalus, his ever Faithful friend- 

No Youth in all the Trojan Hoſt was ſcen 

More beautiful in arms, or of a Nobler meen 

Scarce was the Down upon his Chin begun 3 

One was their Friend{hip, their defire was one - 

With minds united in the Field they warr'd, 

Andnow were both by Choice upon the Guard. 

Then Niſus thus : 

Or dothe Godsthis Warlike warmth inſpire, 

Or makes Each Man a God of his defire ? 
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A Noble Ardour boils within my Breaſt, 
Eager of AQion,. Enemy of Reſt ; 


That urges me to Fight, or undertake 


— 


Some Deed that may my Fame immortal make, 

Thou ſeeſt the Foe ſecure : How faintly ſhine 

Their ſcatter'd Fires, the moſt inSleep ſupine ; 

Diſſolv'd in Eafe, and drunk with Victory : 

The few awake the fuming Flaggon Ply ; 

All huſhd around : Now hear what I revolve, 

Within my mind, and what my labouring thoughts 
reſolve. 

Our abſent Lord both Camp and Council mourn; 

By Meſlage both wou'd haſten his return: 

The gifts propos'd if they confer on thee, 

(For Fame is recompence enough to me ) 

Methinks beneath yon Hill, I have eſpy'd 

A way that Gafcly will my Paſlage guide, 


Eurialus 
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—*Y ſtood Liſtning while he ſpoke, 
With Love of praiſe, and Noble envy ſtrook 3 
Then to his ardent Friend, expos'd his mind : 
All this alone, and leaving me behind ! 
Am Iunworthy, Nis, to be joyn'd, 
Think'ſt thou my Share of honour I will yield, 
Or ſend thee unaſſiſted to the Field ? 
Not ſo my Father taught my Childhood Armes, 
Born in aSiege, and bred amongſt Alarms : 
Nor is my Youth unworthy of my Friend, 
Or of the Heav*n-born Here I attend. ; 

dis farm 
The thing calld Life with eaſe I can Fir wa : 
And think it overſold to purchaſe Fame. 
To whom his Friend ; 
| cou'd/think, alas, thy Tender years 
Wow'd miniſter new matter tomy Fears : 
Nor is it juſt thou ſhoud(ſt thy Wiſh obtain 
90 Fore in Triumph bring me back again 3 

Ta 


12 ' The SECOND PART 


” 


To thoſe . dear eyes; or if a God there be 
To pious Friends, propitious more than he. 
But if ſome one, as many ſure there are, 
Of adverſe accidents in doubtful War, 

If one ſhou'd reach my Head there let it fall, 
And ſpare thy life, I wow d not periſh all - 
Thy Youth is worthy of a longer Date ; 
Do thou remain to mourn thy Lovers fate; 
To bear my mangled body from the Foe, 
Or buy it back, and Fur'ral rites beſtow. 

Or af; hard Fortune ſhall my Corps deny 
Thoſ Yiues, with empty Marble to ſupply. 
Olet not me the Widows tears renew, 

Let not a Mothers curſe my name purlue 3 
Thy pious Mother, who in Love to thee, 

| Left the Fair Coaſt of fruitful Sicily 3 

Her Age committing to the Seas and Wind, 
When every weary Matroz (taid behind, 


— 


To 
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To this Exryalus, thou pleadſt in vain, 

And but 'delayſt the cauſe thou canſt not gain: 
No more, tis loſs of time : with that he wakes 
The nodding Watch each to his Office takes | 
The Guard reliev'd, in Company they went 
To find the Council at the Royal Tent. 

Now every living thing lay void of. care, 

And Sleep, the common gitt of Nature, ſhare: 
Mean time the Trojan Peers in Council fate 
And calFd their Chief Commanders, to aa 
The weighty buſineſs of t*.indanger'd State. 
What next was to be done, who to be ſent 

T' inform /Eneas of the Foes intent. 

In midſt of all the quiet Camp they held 
NoQurnal Council ; cach ſuſtains a Shield 

Which his o're labour'd Armcan- hardly rear; 


Andleans upon a long projected Spear. 


Lb Coe Now 
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Now Ni/#s and his Friend approach the Guard, 
And beg admittance, eager to be heard, 

Th affair important; not to be deferr'd. 
Aſcanins bids them be conduRted in'; 

Then thus, commanded, N;/us does begin. 

Ye Trojan Fathers lend attentive Ears 

Nor judge our undertaking by our years. 

The Foes ſecurely drench'd in Sleep and wine 
Their Watch neglect 3 their Fires but thinly ſhine, 
And where the Smoak in thickning Vapours flies 
Cov'ring the plain, and Clouding all the Skies, 
Betwixt the ſpaces we have mark'd a way, 
Cloſe by the Gate and Coaſting by the Sea z 
This Paſſage undifturb'd, and uneſpy'd 

Our Steps will ſafely to /AEzeas guide, 

Expect each hour to ſee him back again 


Loaded with ſpoils of Foes, in Battle (lain : 


Snatch 
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Snatch we the Lucky Minute while we may, 


Nor can we be miſtaken in the way : 
For Hunting in the Vale, we oft have ſeen 
The riſing Turrets with the ſtream between - 
And know its winding Courſe, with every foords 
He paus'd, and Old Alethes took the Word. 
Our Country Gods in whom our truſt we place, 
Will yet from ruin ſave the Trojar race ; 
While we behold ſuch ſpringing worth appear, 
In youth ſo brave, and breaſts fo void of fear. 
(With this he took the hand of either Boy, 
Embrac'd them cloſely both, and wept for joy : ) 
Ye brave young men, what equal gifts can we, 
What recompence for ſuch deſert, decree ! 
The greateſt ſure and beft you can receive, 
The Gods, your vertue and your fame will give: 
The Reſt, our grateful General will beſtow 3 
And young Aſcanins, till his Manhood, owe. 

And 
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And I whoſe welfare in my Father lies, 
(Afſeanins adds,) by all the Deities 

By our great Country, and our houſchold Gods, 
By Hoary Veſta's rites, and dark abodes, 
Adjure you both, on you my Fortune ſtands, | 
That and my Faith I plight into your hands, ſ 
Make me but happy in his ſafe return, 


(Forl No other loſs but only his can mourn, ) 


Niſus your gift ſhall two large Goblets be, 
Of Silver wrought with curious Imag'ry, 7 
And high emboſt : which when old Priam reign'd 
My conquering Sire, at ſack'd Arisba gain'd, 7 


And more two Tripods caſt in antique mould, 
With two great Tallents of the fineſt Gold. 
Beſides a Boul which Tyrian Art did grave 3 
The Preſent that Sidoniar Dido gave. 


t 

But if in Conquer'd [aly we reign, , 

When Spoils by Lot the Victors ſhall obtain, \ 
Thou 
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Thou faw'ſt the Conrſer by proud Turms preſt ; 
That, and his golden Arms, and fanguine Creſt, 
And Sheild, from lot exempted,thou ſhalt ſhare 


With theſe,twelve captive Dam'ſcls young and fair * 


Male Slaves as many 3 well appointed all 

With Veſts and Arms, ſhall tothy portion fall ; 
Andlaſt a fruitful Ficld to thee ſhall reſt, 

The large demencs the Latiar King poſlclt. 

But thou, whoſe years are more to mine ally'd, 
No fate my vow'd affe&ion ſhall divide - 

From thee O wendrous Youth : be ever mine, 
Take full poil-ilion , all my Soul is thine : 

My lifes Companion, and my boſum Friend 3 
One faith, one fame, one fate ſhall both attend, 
My peace ſhall be committed to thy care, 

And to thy ConduCt my concerns in war. 

Then thus the bold Euryalus reply*d 3 
What ever fortune, good or bad, bctide, 
C 
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The ſame ſhall be my Age, as now my Youth z 
No time ſhall find me wanting to my truth. 
This;only from your bounty let me gain 3 

( And this not granted, all rewards are vain: ) 
Of Priams Royal Race my Mother came, 

And ſure the beſt that ever bore the name : 
Whom neither Troy, nor Sicily cou'd hold 

From me departing ; but o're ſpent and old, 
My fate ſhe follow'd ; ignorant of this 

What ever danger : Neither parting kiſs, 

Nor pious Bleſſing taken, her I leave: 

And in this only Act of all my life deceive, 
By this your hand and conſcious Night I ſwear, 
My youth fo fad a farewel cou'd not bear. 

Be you her Patron fill my vacant place 

( Permit me to preſume ſo great a gracez) 
Support her Age forſaken and diſtreſt ; 

| That hope alone will fortifie my breaſt, 

Againſt 
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Again(t the worfſt of fortunes and of fears : 
He faid 3 th' Aſiſtants ſhed preſaging tears. 
But above all, 4/canizs moy'd to fee 

That image of paternal piety. 

Then'thus reply*d._—— 

$0 great beginnings in ſo green an Age 
Exa&t that Faith, which firmly I engage ; 
Thy Mother all the priviledge ſhall claim 
Creuſa had 3 and only want the name. 
Whate'r event thy enterpriſe ſhall have, 
Tis Merit to' have born a Son ſo brave. 

By this my Head, a ſacred Oath, I (wear, 

( My Father us'dit_) what returning, here 
Crown'd with ſuc£, 1 for thy (clf prepare, 
Thy Parent and thy Family hall ſhare : 

He faid 3 and weeping while he ſpoke the word, 


From his broad Belt he drew a ſhining Sword, 
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Magnificent with Gold 3 Lycaon made, 

And in an Iv'ry ſcabbard ſheath'd the Blade, 

T his washis Gift : while Mrerthens did provide 

For Nifus Arms; a grifley Lions Hide; (per try «{ 

And true Alethes chang'd with himhis helm oftem- 

Thus arm'd they went : the noble Trojans wait 

Their going forth, and follow to the Gate. 

With Pray'rs and Vows above the reſt appears 

Aſcanins, manly far above his years, 

And Meſlages committed to their care ; 

Whichall in Winds wereloſt, and empty air. 

The Trenches firſt they paſs'd 3 then took their 
way, | 

Where their proud foes in pitc#d Pavilions lay, 

To many fatal &*r themſclves were lain : 

The careleſs Hoſt diſperſt upon the Plain 

They found, who drunk with Wine ſupinely ſnore: 


LUtiharneſs'd Chariots ſtand upon the ſhore 3 
Midit 
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Midſt wheels, and reins,”and arms, the Goblet by, 


A Medley of Debauch and War they lie; 

Obſerving Niſus ſhew'd his friend the ſight ; 

Then thus : behold a Conqueſt without fight, 
Occafion calls the Sword to be prepar'd : 

Our way lies there , ſtand thou upon the guard 3 
Ard look behind, whileI ſecurely go 

To cut an ample paſſage through the Foe. 

Softly he ſpoke ; then ſtalking took his way, 

With his Jdrawa Sword, where haughty Rhamneslay, 
His head rais'd high, on Tapcſtry beneath, 

And leaving from his breaſt, he puff'd his breath. 
A King, and Prophet by King Tarms lov'd, 

| Butfate by Preſcience cannot be remov'd. 

Three ſleeping Slaves he ſoon ſubdues : then ſpyes 
Where Rhemus, with his proud Retinue, lies: 

His Armour Bearer firſt, and next he kills 

His Charioteer, entrench'd betwixt the wheels, 


C 3 And 
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And his lov'd Horſes 3 laſt invades their Lord, 
Full on his Neck he ajms the fatal Sword : 
The Gaſping head flies off - a purple floud, 


Flows from the Trunk, that wa!lows in the bloyd; 


Which by the ſpurning heels, diſpers'd around 
The bed, beſprinkles and bedews the ground, 
Then Lamyrus with Lamus and the young 
Serrams, who with. gaming did prolong 
The night : oppreſt with wine and {lumber lay *' 
The beautequs Youth,and dreamt of lucky Play li 
jore lucky had it been protracted till the day, . 
The favuſh'd Lion thus with hunger bold, 
O'releaps the fences of the nightly fold, 
The peaceful Flock devours, and tears, and draws; 
Wrapt up in {ilent fear, they lie and pant beneath 
his paws. 


Nor with leſs rage Eurjalus imploys 


The vengetul Sword, nor fewer focs deſtroyes 3 
But 
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But an th* ignoble Crowd his fury fiew 3 

Which Fadus, Hebeſus, and Rhetus {lew, 

With Abaris; in fleep the reſt did fall ; 

But Rh&tus waking, and obſerving all : 

Behind a mighty Jar he ſlunk for fear; 

The ſharp edg'd Iron found and reached him there : 

Full as he roſe he plung'd it in his ſide ; 

The crucl Sword return'd in crimſon dy'd. 

The wound a blended ſtream of wineand blood 

Fo irs out 5 the purple Soul comes: floating in the 
floud. 

Now where Meſapus quarter'd they arrive 

The fires were fainting there, and juſt alive ; 

The warlike Horſcs ty'd in order fed ; 

Niſas the diſcipline obſerv'd, and fed, 

Our eagerneſs of blood may both betray : 

Bchold the doubtful glimmering of the day, 
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Foe to theſe nightly thefts : No more my, friend, 


Here let our glutted execution End ; 


A Lane through ſlaughter'd Bodies we have made: 


The bold Exryalur, though loath, obey'd : 
Rich Arms and Arras which they ſcatter'd find, 
And Plate, a precious load they leave behind, 
Yet fond of Gaudy ſpoils, the Boy wou'd (tay 
To make the proud Capariſons his prey, 
Which deck*d a Neigh'bring ſteed —— 

Nor did his eyes leſs longingly behold 

The Girdle ſtudded o're with Nails of Gold, 
Which Rhamnes wore: This preſcnt long ago 
On Rexmlus did Cadicus beſtow, | 
And abſent joyn'd in hoſpitable Tyes. 

He dying to his Heir bequeath'd the prize : 
Till by the conquering R#tuli oppreſt 

He fell, and they the glorious gift poſleſt, 
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Theſe gaudy ſpoils Earialzs now bears z 
And vainly on his brawny Shoulders wears: 
Meſapus Helm, he found amongſt the dead, 
Garniſh'd with plumes, and fitred to his head, 
They leave the Camp and take the ſafeſt road; 
Mean time a Squadron of their foes abroad, 
Three hundred Horſe with Bucklers arm'd, they 
ſpy'd, 
Whom Yolſcens by the Kings command did guide : 
To Tarms theſe were from the City ſent, 
And to perform their Meſſage ſought his Tent. 
Approaching near their utmoſt lines they draw 3 
When bending tow'rds the left, their Captain ſaw 
Thefaithful pair; for through the doubtful —_— 
His glitt'ring Helm Emryalus betray'd ; | 
On which the Moon with full refle&tion play'd. G 
Tis not for nought(cry'd Volſcens from thecrowd) 
Theſe Men go there, then rais'd his voice aloud: 


Stand 
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Stand,ſtand/why thus in Arms? And ehabaka 

From whence, to whom, and on what errand ſent) 

Silent they make away 3 and haſt their flight 

To Neighb'ring Woods ; and truſt themſelves to 
night. | 


The ſpeedy horſemen ſpur their Steeds to get 
*Twixt them and home ; and every path beſet, 
And all the windings of the well known Wood; 
Black was the Brake, and thick with Oak it ſtood 
With fern all horrid, and perplexing thorn, 
Where tracks of Bears had ſcarce a paſſage wort, 


Thedarkneſs of theſhades; his heavy prey, 


And fear, milled the younger from his way ; 
But Nias hit the turns with happier haſt, 
Who now, unknowing, had the danger paſt, 
And; Alban Lakes from Alba's name ſo call'd; 
Where King Latinys then his Oxen Stall'd. 


Till 
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Til turning at the length he ſtood his ground, 
And vainly caſt his longing eyes around 

For his loſt friend ! 

Ab! wretch, he cry'd, where hayel left behind, 
Where ſhall I hope th' unhappy Youth to find / 
Or what way take! again he ventures back, 
And treads the Mazes of his former track, 
Thro the wild wood - at laſt he hears the Naiſe 
Oftrampling Horſes, and the riders voice, 

The Sound approach'd, an4 ſuddainly he view'd 
His Foes incloſing, and his friend purſu'd, 

Fore laid, and taken, while he ſtrove in vain 

The Covert of the Neighb'ring Wood to gain, 
What ſhou'd he next attempt, what arms employ 
With fruitleſs force to free the Captive Boy ? 

Or tempt unequal numbers with the Sword 3 


And die by him whom living he ador'd ? 


Re- 


28 The SECOND PART 


A —_ 


Reſolv'd on death his dreadful Spear he ſhook, 


And caſting to the Moon a mournful look, 


Fair Queen, ſaid he, who doſt in woods delight, x 
Grace of the Stars, and Goddeſs of the Night 4 
Be preſent, and dire my Dart aright, q 
If e're my pious Father for my ſake, 4 
Did on thy Altars grateful offerings make, N 
Orl increas'd them with ſucceſsful toils; . 
And hung thy Sacred Roof with ſavage Spoil:, W 
Through the brown ſhadows guide my flying Spear 
To reachthis Troop: Then poyzing from his ear . 
The quiv'ring Weapon with full force he threw; k 
Through the divided ſhades the deadly Javelin " 
flew ; M 
On Sulmo's back it ſplits ; the double dart, ; 


Drove deeper onward, and transfixt his heart. " 


He ſtaggers round, his eye-balls rowl in death; y 


And with ſhort Sobbs, he gaſps away his breath, 
Al 
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All ſtand amaz'd 5 a ſecond Javelin flies 


From his ſtretch'd arm, and hiſſes through the Skies: 

The Lance through Tagus Temples forc dits way; 

Andin his brain-pan warmly buried lay. 

Fierce Volſeers foams with ragezand gazing round , 

Deſcry'd no Author of the Fatal wound, 

Nor where to fix revenge : But thou he cries, 

Shalt pay for both 3 and at the Prigner flies, 

With his drawn Swotd : Then, ſtruck with deep 
deſpair , 

That fatal fight the Lover cou'd not bear ; 

But from his Covert ruſht in open view 3 

And ſent his voice before him as he flew ; 

Me, me, employ your Sword on me alone : 

The crime confes'd ; the fat was all my own. 

He neither cou'd nor durſt, the guililefs Youth, 


Ye Moon and Stars bear witnels to the Truth 


Es 
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His only fault, if that be to offend, 

Was too much loving his utihappy friend, 
Foo late alas, he peaks 

The Sword, which unrelenting fary guides 
Driv'n with full force had pierc'd his tender ſides; 
Down fell the beauteous Youth, the gaping wount 
Guſh'd out a Crimſon ſtream and ſtain'd the grount: 
His nodding neck reclines on his white breaſt, | 
Like a fair Flow'r, in furrow*d Fields oppreſt, 
By the keen Share: or Poppy on the plain, 
Whoſe heavy head is overcharg*d: with rain, 
Diſdain, deſpair, and deadly vengeance vow'd, 
Drove N;/ns headlong on the Hoſtile Crow'd; 
Valſcens he ſeeks, at him alone he bends 3 
Born back, and puſt'd by his ſurrounding friends, 


He ſtill preſs'd on; and kept him (till in Gotitz 


Then whirld aloft his Sword witk all his might; 


The 
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Ty unerring Weapon flew ; and witg'd with 
death, 

Fater'd his gaping Mouth, and ftop'd his breath, 

Dying he ſlew : and ftagg'ring on the plain, 

Sought for the Body of his Lover hain : 

Then quietly on his dear Breaſt he fell 5 

Content in death to be reveng'd ſo well, 

Ohappy pair! for if my verſe can give 

Eternity 3 your fame ſhall ever live: 

Fixd as the Capitols Foundation lies, 

And ſpread where e're the Rowan Eagle flies, 
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The entire Epiſode of Mexentin 
and Lanſus, tranſlated out of the 


10 Book of Virgils AEneidy 


Connection of the Epiſode, with 
the foregoing Story. 


Mezcntius was King of Etruria, or Tul. 
cany ; from whence he was expel hy 
his SubjeAs, for his Tyrannical goven- 
ment, and cruelty; and a new King FE 
lefled. Being thus banijl!d he applies 
himſelf to King Turnus, in whoſe Court 
he, and his*$on Lauſus take Sanduar. 
Tarnus for the Love of Lavinia making 
War with Facas, Mezentius ingages in 
the cauſe, of his Benefactor, and performs 
many great actions, particularly in rever- 
ging himſelf on his late Subjects, who 
now aſſiſted X.neas out of hatred to him. 
Mezentius 7s every where deſcrib'd by 
Virgil as an Atheiſt ; his Scn Lauſuss 
made the Pattern of filial Piety and 
Vertue : And the death of thoſe two is the 


ſubjet of this Noble Epiſode. What 
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"WF Hus equal deaths are dealt,and equal chances 
= turns they quit their ground, by turns 
advance : 

Vitorsand vanquiſh'd in the various field x 

Nor wholly overcome, nor wholly yeild : 

The Gods from Heav'n, ſurvey the doubtful ſtrife, 
And mourn the Miſeries of humane life, 

Above the reſt two Goddeſſes appear 

Concern'd for each : Here Venus, Junothere. 
Amidſt the Crowd, infernal Ate ſhakes + 

Her Scourge aloft, and hifling Creſt of Snakes, 
Once more Mezentizs, with a proud diſdain, 
Brandiſh'd his Spear, and ruſh'd into the Plain * 
Where, tow'ring in the midmoſt ranks, he ſtood, 
Like vaſt Orion ſtalking o'r the floud : 
When with his brawny Breaſt, he cuts the waves $ 


His ſhoulders ſcarce the topmoſt billow laves. 
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Or like a Mountain Aſh, whoſe roots are ſpread,” 


+ Deep fix'd in earth 5 in clouds he hides his head, 
Thus arm'd, he took the field : — 

The Trojan Prince beheld him from a far . 
With joyful eyes, and undertook the war. 
ColleQed in himſelf, and like a Rock 

Poiz'd on his baſe ; Mezertivs ſtood the ſhook 
Of his great Foe : then meaſuring with hiseyes 
The ſpace his ſpear cou'd reach, aloud he cryes : 
My own right hand and Sword afiſt my ſtroke; 
C Thoſe only Gods Mezertins will invoke. ) 
His Armour,from the Trojan Pyrate torn, 

Shall by my La»ſ#s be in triumph worti. 

He faid; and ſtraight with all his force he threw 
The maſſe Spear 3 which; hiſſing as it flew, 


Reach'd the celeſtial Shield ; that ſtop'd the courſe: 


But glanceing thence,the yet unbroken force, 


Took 


i... 
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Took a new bent obliquely, and, betwixt 


The Side and Bowels, fam'd Arthores fixt. 

Anthores had from Argos travelFd far, 

Alcides friend, and brother of the War, 

Till, tir'd with toyls, fair [taly he cholc 3 

And in Evandervs Palace, ſought repoſe : 

Now falling by anothers wound, his eyes 

He caſts to Heaven on Argos thinks, and dies. 

The pious Tr9jaz then his javelin ſent 5 

The Sheild gave way, thro? trebble plates it went 

Offolid braſs, of linnen trebbly rowld, 

And three Bull Hides, which round the Buckler 
fold: 

All theſe it paſt with unreſfiſted courſe, 

Tranſpeirc'd his thigh, and ſpent its dying force, 

The gaping wound guſh'd out acrimſon floud ; 

The Trojan glad with ſight of hoſtile bloud, 
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His Fauchion drew, to clofler fight addreſt, 

And with new force his fainting foe oppreſt. 

His Fathers danger Laxſes veiw'd with griek, 

He fſigh'd, he wept, he ran to his relief : 

And here, O wond'rous Youth, *tis here, I muſt 
Tothy immortal memory be juſt, 

And ling an a, fo nobk and fo new, 
Poſterity ſhall ſcarce believe it true. 

Pain'd with his wound, and uſeleſs for the fight, 
The Father ſought to ſave himſelf by flight; 
Incumber'd, flow he drag'd the Spear along, 
Which peirc'd histhigh, and in his Buckler hung, 
The pious Youth reſolv'd to undergo 

. Thelifted ſword, ſprings out to face his Foe, 
ProteQs his Father, and prevents the blow. 
Shouts of applauſe ran ringing thro' the field, 

To ſee the Son the vanquiſh'd Father ſheild 5 


All 
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All fir d with Noble Emulation, ſtrive ; 

And with a ſtorm of darts, to diſtance drive 

' The Trojan chief, who held at bay, from far , 

On his Vulcanian Orb ſuſtain'd the War. 

As when thick Hail comes ratling in the wind, 

The Ploughman, Paſſenger, and lab'ring Hind 

For ſhelter to the Neighb'ring Covert fly, 

Or hous'd, or ſafe in Hollow Caverns lie, 

But that o'reblown, when heav'n above'em ſmiles, 

Return to Travel, and renew their tous : 

Fneas thus o'rewhelm'd ; on every (ide 

The Storm of darts undaunted did abide; 

And thus to Lavſus loud, with friendly threat- 
ring cri'd. 

Why wilt thou ruſh to certain death? and rage- ' 

[n raſh attempts beyond thy tender age ? | | 

Betray'd by pious Love ? nor thus forborn 

The Youth -defiſts, but with inſulting Morn: 

| ; Pro- 
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Provokes the ling'ring Prince,whoſe parience rifd 
Gaveplacez andall his breaſt with fury fir'd. 
For-now the Fates prepar'd them cruel Shears ; 
Andlifted high, the conqueringtSward appears, 
Which full deſcending with a'ifearful ſway, 
Thro'Sheild 8&Cuirafle forc*dith? impetuous = 
And buried deep m his fair bolome lay. 
The ſpringing ftreamsthro' the thin Armourſtrove 
And Urencht the golden Coat his careful Mother 
wove : 
And lifeat length forſook his heaving heart, 
Loth from-ſo ſweet a'Manſion to: depart. 
But when, with bloud and paleneſs all beſpread, 
The pious Prince beheld young Lavſus dead, 
Hegriev'd, he wept :the {ight an image brought 
Of his own filial love a ſadly pleahing thought. 
Thenretch'd hishand to raiſc him ap and ſaid ; 
Poor | eſs youth, what praiſes can be paid 
| Tg 
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To love ſo great z to ſuch tranſcendent ſtore 
Of early'worth, and ſure preſage of more | 
Accept what e're Eneas can afford : 

Untouch'd thy Arms 3 untaken be thy Sword ; 
And all that pleagd thee living, ſtill remain 
Inviolate; and facred to the (lain, 

Thy body on thy Parents I beſtow, 

To pleaſe thy Ghoſt ; at leaſt if ſhadows conf 


Or have a taſt of humane things below. 


Thereto thy fellow Ghoſts, with glory tell, 

'Twas by the great Aneas hand I fell. 

With his he bids his diſtant Friends draw nears 

Provakes their Duty, and prevents their fear; 

Himſclf affiſts to raiſe him from the ground, 

His Locks deform'd with Blood, that well'd from 
out his wound. 

Mean time the Father, now no Father, ſtood, 

And waſh'd his wounds by Tybers yellow floud, 
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Oppreſt with anguiſh, panting,-and o're ſpent, 
His fainting Limbs againſt a tree he lean : 
A bough his brazen Helmet did ſuſtain, 
His heavier arms lay ſcatter'd on the plain : 
Of Yquth a choſen Troop around him ſtand, 
His head bung down, and reſted on his hand; 
His grizly Beard his penfive boſom ſought, 
Andall on Layfas, ran his reſtleſs thought. 
Careful, concern'd hjs danger to prevent, 
Much he enquir'd, and many a meſlage ſent : 
To warn him from the Field; alas in vain 
Behold his mournful followers bear him {lain 
| On their broad ſhields 3 (till guſh'd the gaping 
wound, 
And drew a blaody trail along the ground. 
Far off he heard their cries; far off divin'd 


The dire event with a forcbodeing mind. 
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With duſt he ſprinkled firſt his Hoary head, 
Then both his lifted Arms to Heav'n he ſpread ; 
Laſt, the dear Corps embracing, thus he ſed. 
What joys, alas, cou'd this frail being give ! 
That I have been fo covetous to live, 

To ſeemy Son, and ſuch a Son, reſign 

His life a ranſome for preſerving mine / * 

And am I then preſerv'd, and art thou loſt, 
How much too dear has that redemption coſt. 
Tis now my bitter baniſhment 1 feel, 

| This is a wound too deep for time to heal. 

My guilt thy growing vertuesdid defame ; , 
My blackneſs blotted thy unblemiſh'd Name. 
Chas'd from a Throne, abandon'd , and exil'd 
For foul miſdeeds, were puniſhments too mild 
I ow'd my people theſe 3 and from their hate ; 
With lefs injuſtice cou'd have born my fate. 


And 
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do and yet ſupport the Gght 


Of hateful mens and of more bated Light ! 
But will not long. With that he rais'd from ground 
His fainting Limbs, that ſtagger'd with his wound, 
Yet with a mind reſolv'd, and unapal'd 


With pains or perils, for his Couaſer call'd. 
Well-mouth'd, well manag'd, wham tamſclf did, 
dreſs 17 ! 
With daily care; and mounted with acceſs, 
His Ayd in Arms 3 his Ornament in peace. 
Soothing his Courage with a gentle (troke, 
The Horſe ſeem'd ſenſible, while thus he ſpoke, 
O Rhebus we have liv'd too long for me 5 
(If long and Life were:terms that cou'd agree!) 
This day, thou either halt bring back. the head, 
And bloody Trophies of the Trojaze dead 3; 
This day, thou either ſhalt revenge my woe 


For Murther'd Lauſus on his cruell Foe, 
Or 
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Or if 4nexarable Fate  dany 
Our \Conqueſt, with dby Conguerd Maſter die. 
For after lach-a Lord, 1 reſt ſecure, 


Thou-wilt.no Foreign rcins, .or Trojap'load endure. 
He ſaid 3 ;and ſtraight rh' ofhcious Courſe kneels 
To take his wonted weight : His-hands'he fills 
With pointed Javelins 3 on rhis chead he lac'd 
His glittering Helm, which terribly was-grac'd 
VVith crefted Horſchair, nodding from afar, 
Then ſpurr'd his thundring Steed, annd(t the War. 
Love , anguiſh, wrath, and grief to madneſs 
wrought, 
Deſpair, and ſecret ſhame, and conſcious thought 
Of inborn Warth, his lab'ring -Soul oppreſt ; 
Rowl'd.in his eyes, and rag*d within his breaſt. 
Then: loud he call'd Azeas, thrice by [Name 3 
The loud repeated voice to glad Eneas came. 


Great 
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Great Jove ſaid he ; and the far ſhooting God, 
Inſpire thy mind, to make thy challenge good. 
He faid no more 3 but haſten'd to appear, 
And threatn'd with his long protended ſpear. 
To whom Mezertins thus; thy vaunts are vain, 
My Laxſus lyes extended on the plain 

He's loſt; thy conqueſt is already won : 

This was my only way to be undone. 

Nor fate I fear, but all the Gods defic ! 
Forbear thy threats 3 my buſineſs is to die: C 
But firſt receive this parting Legacie. 

He faid; and ſtraight a whirling dart he ſent; 
Another after, and another went. 


Round in a ſpacious Ring he rides the field, 


And vainly plies th' impenetrable Shield. 
| Thrice rode he round , and thrice /Eneas 
wheeFd: 


Turn'] 
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Turn'd as he turn'd, the Golden Orb withſtood 

The ſtrokes, and bore about an Iron wood. 

Impatient of delay 3 and weary grown 

Still to defend, and to defend alone ; 

To wrench the Darts that in his Buckler light, 

Urg'd ando're labour'd in unequal fight, 

At laſt refolv*d, he throws with all his force 

Full at the Temples of the warlike Horſe: 

betwixt the Temples paſs'd th* unerring ſpear, 

And piercing ſtood transfixt from ear to ear. 

Seiz'd with the ſuddain pain, ſarpriz'd with fright, 

The Courſer bounds aloft and ſtands upright: 

He beats his Hoofs a while in aire; then preſt 

With anguiſh , Floundering falls the gen'r 
beaſt | 

And his caſt rider, with his weight oppreſt. 

From either Hoſt the mingled ſhouts and cries 

| of Trojans and Rntilians rend the Skies. 
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Aineas haſt'ning wav d his fatal Sword, 

High ore his bead, with this reproachful word 
Now, where are now thy vaunts, the fierce diſdain 
Of proud Mezertins, and the lofty ſtrain? 
Strugling, and wild)y ſtaring on the Skies, 
With ſcarce recover'd breath, he thus replies : 
Why theſe inſulting threats, this waſte of breath, 
To Souls undaunted, and ſecure of Death. 
*Tis no diſhonour for the brave to die ; 

Nor came I hear with hope of Victory 3 

But, with a glorious Fate, to end my pain ; 
When Lavſus fell, I was already (lain : 

Nor ask I life, 

My dying Son contraQed no ſuch band : 

Nor wou'd I take it from his Mud'rers hand. 
For this, this only favour let me" ſue, 


(lf pity to a conquer'd foe be due) 


Refuſe 


" of MISCELLANY POEMS. 47 


_Y mm 


Refuſe not that - But let my body have 


The laſt retreat of humane kind; a Grave. 
foo well I knbw my ifhurd pe6ples art; 


ProteQt me from their vengeance after fate z 


And lay my much lov'd Laxſas by my fide ; 


This refuge for my poor remams provides 
He aid 5 and to the Sword his throat apply'd. 


The Crimſon ftream diftain'd his Aris afvurids 
and the diſdainful Soul came ruſhing through 


the wound. 


The 
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VENUS 
VULCAN 


IWherein ſhe perſwades him to make Arms 
for her Son Kneas, then engag'd in « 
War againſt t the Latines, and {ing Tur- 
nus : Tranſlated out of the Eighth Book 
of Virgils Xneids. 


N Ow Night with Sable wings the World 
O're ſpread 3 


But Yerxs, not in vain, ſurpriz'd with dread 
» 


of 
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Of Latian arms, before the na hats, 
Her Husbands timely ſuccour thus beſpeaks, 
Couch'd in his golden Bed : — 


(And,that her pleaſing Speech his mind may move, 
Inſpires it with diviner charms of Love : ) 7 
While adverſe Fate conſpir'd with Greciaz Pow'rs; 
Tolevel with the ground the Trojan Tow'rs, 

| begg'd no ayd th* unhappy to reſtore, 

Nor did thy ſuccour, nor thy art implore 3 

Nor ſought, their ſinking Empire to ſuſtain, 

To urge the labour of my Lord in vain: 

Tho' much I ow'd to Priams Houſe, and more, 

The dangers of cas did deplore : 

But now, by Joves command, and Fates decree, 
His Race is doom'd to reign in [taly, 

With humble ſuit I ask thy needful art, 


O ſtill propitious Pow'r, O Soveraign of my heart, 
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A Mother ſtands a ſuppliant for a Son: 
By ſilver footed Thetis thou wert won 


For fierce Achilles, and the roſie Morn 


Mov'd thee with Armes her Memon to adorn; 


Are theſe my tears, leſs pow'rful on thy mind ? 


Behold'what warlike Nations are combin'd, 
With fireand ſword My people to deſtroy, 


And twice to triumph over Me and Troy, 


She (aid 3. and ſtraight her arms of ſnowy hue, 


About her unrefolving Husband threw 3 


Her ſoft embraces ſoon infuſe deſire, 


His bones and marrow ſuddain warmth inſpire 


"And all the Godhead feels the wontcd fire. 
Not halt fo ſwift the rowling thunder flics, 
Or ſtreaks of lightning flaſh along the skyes. 


The Goddeſs pleas'd with her ſucceſsful wiles , 


And, conſcious of her conqu'ring Beauty, ſmiles, 
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'Then thus the goodold God, (footl'd with her 
(charms, 


Panting,ahd halfdiflolving in her arms :") 
Why ſeek you reaſons for a Caule (o juſt, 
Or your own beauty or my love diſtruſt? 
Long fince had you requir'd my helpful hand, 
You might the Artiſt, and his Art command 
Toarm your Trojars : nor did Joe or Fate, 
Confine their Empire to fo ſhort a date ; 
And if you now defire new Wars to wage, 
My care, my skill, my labour I ingage, 
Whatever melting Metals can conſpire, 
Or breathing bellows, or the forming fire, 
I freely promilc 3 all your doubts remove, 
And think no task is dithcult to love. 
He ſaid 3 and eager to enjoy her charms, 
He ſnatch'd the lovely Goddeſs to his arms 3 
Til all infus'd in joy he lay poſlcſt 
Of full deſire, and ſunk to pleaſing reſt. 
E 2 L U CRE- 
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LUCREIIUS 


The beginning of the Firſt Book. 


Elight of Humane kind, and Gods above; 

D Parent of Rome ; Propitious. Queen of 
Love; 

Whoſe vital pow'r, Air, Earth, and Sea ſupplies; 
And breeds what e'r is born beneath the rowling 
For every kind, by thy prolifique might, — 
Springs, and beholds the Regions of the light : 
Thee, Goddeſs thee, the clouds and tempeſts fear, 
And at thy pleaſing preſence diſappear: 
For thee the Land in fragrant Flow'rs is dreſt, 


For thee the Occan ſmiles, and ſmooths her wavy 


breaſt; 
TTY Clight is bleſt. 


And Heav'n it ſelf with more ſerene, and purer 
For 
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For when.the riſing Spring adorns the Mead, 

And a new Scene of Nature ſtands diſplay'd, 
When teeming Budds, and chearful greens appear, 
And Weſtern gales unlock the lazy year, 

The joyous Birds thy welcome firſt expreſs, 
Whoſe native Songs thy genial fire confeſs : 

Then ſalvage Beaſts bound o're their {lighted food, 
Strook with thy darts, and tempt the raging floud: 


All Nature is thy Gift ; Earth, Air, and Sea : 
Of all that breaths, the variousprogeny, c 


Stung with delight, is goade 1 on by thee. 


O're barren Mountains, o're the flow'ry Plain , 
The leavy Foreſt, and the liquid Main C 
Extends thy uncontroul'd and boundleſs reign. 

| | Through all the living Regions doſt thou move, 

And ſcatter'ſt, where thou goeſt, the kindly ſceds 

of Love : 


E 3 | Withs 


” The SECOND PART 


— R— ern— OO 


Since then the race of every living thing, 
Obeys thy pow'r; ſince nothing new can ſpring / 


Without thy warmth, without thy influence bear! 


Or beautiful, or loveſome can appear, 

Be thou my ayd : My tuneful Song inſpire, 

And kindle with thy own produdtive fre 

While all thy Province Nature, | furvey, 

And ſing to Memmins an immortal lay 

Ot Heav'n,and4 Earth, and every Where thy won» 
d'rous pow r diſplay. 

To Memmins, under thy ſweet influence born, 

Whom thou with all thy gifts and graces doſt adorn, 

The rather, then aſhiſt my Muſe and me, 

Intuling Verſes worthy him and thee. 

Mean tune on Land and Sea let barb'rous diſcord 


CCaic, 


And lull the lining world in un:verſal peace. 
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To thee, Mankind their ſoft repoſe muſt owe, 
For thou alohe chat blefling ean(t beſtow: - 
Becauſe the brutal buſineſs of the War 

I manag'd by tay dreadful Servant's care : 

Who oft retires from fighting fields, to prove 

The pleaſing pains of thy eternal Love: 

And panting on thy breaſt, ſupincly hes, wit 
While with thy heavenly form he feed; his famnſh'd 
Sucks in with open lips, thy balmy breath, edeath. 
By turns reſtor'd to life, and plung'd in pleaſing 
There while thy curling limbs about him move, 
Involv'd and fetter'd in the links of Love, 

When wiſhing all, he nothing can deny, 

Thy Charms in that auſpicious moment try ; 


With winning eloquence our peace implore, 


And quiet to the weary World reſtore. 
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LUCRETIUS|: 
The beginning of the Second Book. - 
Snare Mari magno, &c. , 
= Is pleaſant,ſafely tobehold fromſhore £84 
The rowling Ship 3 and hear the Tempeſt } 

Not that anothers pain is our delight / 
But pains unfek produce the pleaſing ſight. V 
Tis pleaſant alſo to behold from far / 
The moving Legions mingled in the War: $ 
But much more {weet thy lab'ring ſteps to guide, $ 
To Vertues beights, with wiſdom we!l ſupplyd C Þ} 1 
And all the Magazins of Learning fortifi'd : V 
From thence to look below on humane kind, [ 
Bewilder'd in the Maze of Life, and blind : 7 
To ſee vain fools ambitiouſly contend | 
For Wit and Pow'r 3 their loſt endeavours bend 


T 'out- 
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Toutſhine eachother, waſte their time and health. 

In ſearch of honour, and purſuit of wealth, 

O wretched man! in what a miſt of Life, 

Iaclos'd with dangers and with noiſte ftritc, 

He ſpends his little Span : And overf:cds = 

His cramm'd defires, with more than nature ne--45; 

For Nature wiſcly ſtints qur appetite, 

And craves no more than undiſturb'd deliz':: - 

Which minds unmix'd with cares, and fears,o!i 4:15 

A Soul ſerene, a body void of pain. 

$0 little this corporeal frame requires 3 

$q bounded are our natural deſires, 

That wanting all , and ſetting pain aſide, 

With bare privation, ſence is fatisfi'd. 

[f Golden Sconces hang not on the Walls, 

To light the coſtly Suppers and the Balls 

I the proud Paſzce ſhines not with the ſtate 

of burniſh'd Bowls, and of refleted Plate, 
if 
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If well tun'd Harps, nor the more pleaſing ſound 
Of Voices, from the vaulted roofs rebound, 
Yet on the graſs beneath a poplar ſhade 

By the cool ſtream, our careleſs limbs are lay'd, 
With cheaper pleaſures innocently bleſt, 

When the warmSpring with gawdy flow rs is dreſt 
Nor will the rageing Feavours fire abate, 
With Golden Canopies and Beds of State : 

But the poor Patient will as ſoon be ſound, 
On the hard mattreſs, or the Mother ground, 
Then ſince our Bodics are not eas'd the more 
By Birth, or Pow'r, or Fortunes wealthy ſtore, 
Tis plain, theſe uſclels toyes of every kind 

As little can rclieve the Jab'ring mind: 
Unleſs w2 cou'd ſuppoſe the dreadful (ight 
Of marſhall'd Legions moving to the fight 
Cou'd with their ſound, and terrible array 


(way; 


Expel our fears, and drive thethoughts of death a 


But 
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But, ſince the ſuppoſition vain appears, 
Snce cHnging cares, and trains of inbred fears, 


Arenot with ſounds to be affrighted thence, 


But in the midſt of Pomp purſue the Prince, 


Not aw'd by arms, but in the preſence bold, 
Wahant reſpect to Purple, or to Gold; 

Why ſhou'd not we theſe pageantries deſpiſe 3 
Whoſe worth but in our want of reaſon lies !? 
Forlife is all in wandring errours led 3 

And juft as Children are ſurpriz'd with dread, 
And tremble in -yhe dark, fo riper years 

Ev'q in broad Cay light are poſleſt with fears : 
And ſhake at ſhadows fanciful and vain, 

As theſe which inthe breaſts of Children reign. 
Theſe bugbears of the mind, this inward Hell, 
No rayes of outward ſunſhine can diſpel ; 

But rature and right reaſon, muſt diſplay 


(to day. 
Their beames abroad, and bring the darkſome ſoul 


Tran 
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TRANSLATION 


OF THE 


Latter Part of the Third Book 


LUCRETIUS 


Againſt the Fear of Death, 


wi” has this Bugbear death to frighten 
Man, 


op 
If Souls can die, as well as Bodies can ? 


For, as before qur Birth we felt no pain 

When Punique arms infeſted Land and Mayn, 
When Heav'n and Earth were in confuſion hurl'd 
For the debated Empire of the World, 

Which aw'd with dreadful expeCtarion lay , 


gure to be Slaves, uncertain who ſhou'd (way : 


$0, 
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$0, when our mortal frame ſhall be disjoyn'd, 
The lifeleſs Lump, uncoupled from the mind, 
From ſenſe of grief and pain we ſhall be free; 

We ſhall not fee], becauſe we ſhall not Be. 

Though Earth in Seas,and Seas in Heav'n were loſt, 
VVe ſhou'd not move, we only ſhou'd be toſt. 
Nay, ev'n fuppoſe when we have ſuffer'd Fate, 
The Soul cou'd feel in her divided ftate, 
VVhats that to us, for we are only we 

VVhile Souls and bodies in one frame agree? 
Nay, tho our Atoms ſhowd revolve by chance, 
And matter leape into the former dance; 

Tho! time our Life and motion cou'd reſtore, 
And make our Bodies what they were before, 
VVhat gain to us wou'd all this buſtle bring, 
The new made man wou'd be another thing 3 
VVhen once an interrupting pauſe is made, 


That individual Being: is decay'd. 
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We, who are dead and gone, ſhall bear no _ 

In all the pleaſures, nor ſhall feel the ſmart, 

Which to that other Mortal ſhall accrew, 

Whom of our Matter Time ſhall mould anew. 

For backward if you look, on that long ſpace 

Of Ages paſt, and view the changing face 

Of Martter, toſt and variouſly combin'd 

In ſundry ſhapes, *tis eaſte for the mind 

From thence t infer, that Seeds of things have been 

In the ſame order as they now are fcen : 

Which yet our dark remembrance cannot trace, 

Becauſe a pauſe of Life, a gaping ſpace 

Has come betwixt, where memory lies dead, 

And all the wandring motions from the ſence 
are fled. | 


For who ſocere ſhall in misfortunes live 


Muſt Be, when thoſe misfortunes ſhall arrive 3 


And 


of MISCELLANT POEMS. | 63 


— = — 
_ —  — 


And fince the Man who Is not, feels not woe. 
(For death exempts him, and wards off the blow, 
Which we, the living, only fecl and bear ) 

What is there left for us in death to fear ? 

When once that paufe of lite has come between, 
Tis juſt the ſame as we had never been. 

And therefore if a Man bemoan his lot, 

That after death his mouldring limbs ſhall rot, 
Or flames, or jaws of Beaſts devour his Maſs, 

Know he's an unſincere, unthinking Aſs, 

A ſecret Sting remains within his mind, 

The fool is to his own caſt offals kind ; 

He boaſts no ſenſe can after death remain, 

Yet makes himſclt a part of life again; : 
As if ſome other He could feel the pain. 

If, while he live, this thought moleſt his head, 


What Wolf or Vulture ſhall devour me dead, 


He 
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| He waſts his days in idle grief, nor can 
Diſtinguiſh *twixt the Body and the Man : 
But thinks himſelf can till himſelf furvive 
And what when dead he feels not, feels alive. 
Then he repines that he was born to die, 
Nor knows in death there 1s no other He; 

No living He remains his grief to vent, 
And ore his ſenſeleſs Carcaſs to lament: 

If after death 'tis painful tobe torn 

By Birds and Beaſts then why not fo to burn, 
Or drench'd in floods of honey to be foak'd, 
Imbalm'd to be at once preſerv'd and choak'd ; 
Or on an ayery Mountains top to lie 
Expos'd to cold and Heav'ns inclemency; 
Or crowded in a Tomb to be oppreſt 

With Monumental Marble on thy breaſt ? 
But to be ſnatclvd from all thy houſhold joys 


From thy Chaſt Wife, and thy dear prattling boys 
Whoſe 


og) 


e 
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Whoſe little arms about thy Legs are caſt 

And climbing for a Kiſs prevent their Mathers haſt, 
Inpiring ſecret pleaſure thro' thy Breaſt, 

All theſe ſhall be: no more : thy Friends oppreſt, 
Thy Care and Courage now no more ſhall free : 
Ah Wretch, thou cry'lt, ah ! miferable me, 

One woful day ſweeps children, friends, and wife, 
And all the brittle bleſſings of my life! 

Add one thing more, and all thou fay'ſt is true 
Thy wantand wiſh of them is vaniſh'd too, 

Which well confider'd were a quick relief, - E 
To all thy vain imaginary gricf, 

For thou ſhalt ſleep and never wake again, 

And quitting life, ſhall quit thy living pain. 

But we thy friends ſhall all thoſe forrows find, 

W hich in forgetful death thou leav'ſt behind, , 
No time ſhall dry our tears, nor drive thee from 


our mind, 


& The 
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The worlt that can befall thee, meaſur'd right, 

Is a ſound ſlumber, and a long good night. 

Yet thus the fools, that would be thought the Wis, 
Diſturbtheir mirth with melancholy fits, | 
When healths go round, and kindly brimmers flow, 
Till thefreſh Garlands on their forcheads glow, 
They whine, and cry, let us make haſte tolive, 
Short are the joys that humane Life can give; 
Eternal Preachers, that corrupt the draught, 

And pall the God that never thinks, with thought; 
Ideots with all that thought, to. whom the worſt 
Of death, is want ofdrink,and endleſs thirſt, 

Or any fond defire as vain as theſe, 

For evninſleep, the body wrapt-in eaſe, 
Supinely lies, as in the peaceful grave, 

And wanting nothing, nothing can it crave. 
Were that ſound ſleep eternal it were death, 


Yet the firſt Atoms then, the ſeeds of breath 


Are 
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Are moving neat to fenfe, we do but ſhake 


And rouze that ſenſe, and ſtraight we are awake. 
Then death to us, and deaths anxiety 

Is leſs than nothing, if a leſs cou'd be. 

For then our Atoms, which in order lar; 

Are ſcatter'd from their heap, and puft'd away, 
And never can return into their place, 

When once the pauſe of Life has left an empty ſpace; 
Andlaft;fu ppofe Orcar Natures Voice ſhovw'd call 
To thee, or me; or any of us alf.* ” | 
What doſt thou mea, angratefif wretch,thou vain, 
Thou mortal tHitg; ths idly t&'complain,  * 
And ſigh and (ob, hat thou ſhale beno more ? 

For if thy life wett'þlEsſant Herbthfore, 

fall the bounteous bleſſings I cou'd give 

Thou haſt enjoy's; if thou haſt known to live, þ 


And pleaſure not leak%d thro? thee like a Scive, 


F 2 Why 


' 
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Why doſt thou not give thanks as at a plenteous 


feaſt (thy reſt Þ 
Cram'd to the throat with life, and riſe and take 


But if my bleſlings thou haſt thrown away, 

If indigeſted joys paſgd thro' and wou'd not ſtay , 
VVhy doſt thou wiſh for more to ſquander ſtill ? 
If Life be grown a load, a real ill, 


AndI wou'd all thy cares and labours end, 

Lay dowathy burden fool, and know thy friend, 
To pleaſe thee I haveemptr'd all my ſtore, 

I can invent, and can ſupply no more 3 
But run the round again,the round | ran before. 
Suppoſe thou art not broken yet with years, | 
Yet ſtill the ſclf ſame Scene of things appears, | 
And wou'd be ever, coud'lt thou ever hve; | 


For life is ſtill but Life,there's nothing new to give. | 
VVhat can we plead againſt ſo juſt a Bill ? 
VVe ſtand convicted,and our cauſe goes ill. 


©, But 
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But if a wretch, a manoppreſt by fate, 

Shou'd beg of Nature to prolong his date, 

She ſpeaks aloud to him with more diſdain, 

Be ſtilfthou Martyr fool, thou covetous of pain. 

Butif an old decrepit Sot lament; 

VVhat thou (She cryes) who haſt outliv'd content/ 

Doſt thou complain, who haſt enjoy'd my ſtore ? 

Bat this is (till the effect of wiſhing more / 

 Unſatisfy'd with all that Nature brings ; 

Loathing the preſent, liking abſent things z 

From hence it comes thy vain defires at ſtrife - 

VVithin themſelves, have tantaliz'd thy Life, 

And ghaſtly death appear'd before thy ſight (light; 

Ere thou hadſt gorg'd thy Soul, & fences with de» 

Now leave thoſe joys unſuiting to thy age, 

To a freſh Comer, and reſign the Stage, 

Is Nature to be blam'd if thus ſhe chide ? 

Noſure 3 for 'cis her buſineſs to provide, 
Againſt 
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Againſt this ever changing Frames decay, 

New things to come, and old to paſs away. 

One Being worn, another Being db ; 
Chang'd but not loſt ; for Nature gives - takes 
New Matter mult be found for things to come, ; 
And theſe mult waſte like thoſe,and follow Natures 
All things,like thee, have time toriſe and _... 
And from each others ruin are begotz 

For life is not confin'd to him or thee 3 
*Tis giv'ato all for uſe z to none for Property. 
Conſider former Ages paſt and gone, 

Whoſe Circles ended long e're thine begun, 

Then tell me Fool, what part jn them thou haſt 2 


Thus may'ſt thou judge the future by the paſt. 
What horrour ſeeſt thou in that quiet ſtate, 


What Bugbear dreams to fright thee after Fate ? 
No Ghoſt, no Gobblins, that ſtill paſlage keep, 


But all is there ſerene, in that eternal [leep. 


For 
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For all the diſmal Tales that Poets tel], 
Areverify'd on Earth, and notin Hell. 
No Tantalss looks up with fearful eye, Chighs 
Or dreadsth'impending Rock to cruſh him from on 
But fear of Chance on earthdiſturbs our eafie hours : 
Or vain imagin'd wrath, of vain imagin'd Pow'rs. 
No Titus torn by Vultures lies in Hell 3 

Nor cou'd the Lobes of his rank liver ſw«ll : 
To that prodigious Maſs for their eternal mel. 

Not tho? his monſtrous bulk had coverd ore 

Nine ſpreading Acres, or nine thouſand more ; 
Not tho” the Globe of earth had been the Gyants 
Norin eternal torments cou'd he lie (oor: 
Nor cou'd his Corps ſufficient food ſupply, 


But he's the Tityus, who by Love oppreſt, 
Or Tyrant Paffion preying on his breaſt, : 


And ever anx10us thoughts is robb'd of reſt, 


F 4 The 
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The Siſphus i he, whom noiſe and ſtrife 
Seduce from all- the ſoft retreats of lite, 
To vex the Government, diſturb the Laws, 
Drunk with the Fumes of popular applauſe, 
He courts the giddy. Crowd to make him great, 
And ſweats & toils in vain, to mount the ſovereign 
For ſtill toaim at pow'r, and ſtill to fail, ( 3emt 
Ever to ſtrive and never to prevail, 
VVhat is it, but in reaſons true account 
To heave the Stone againſt the riſing Mount 3 
Which urg'd,and labour'd,and forc'd up with pain, 
Recoils &jrowls impetuous down,and ſmoaks along 
Then ſtill to treat thy ever craving nite Py 
With ev*ry bleſſing, and of ev'ry kind, 
Yet never fill thy rav'ning appetite, 


Though years and ſeaſons vary thy delight, 


Yet nothing to be ſeen of all the ſtore, 
But (till the VVolf within thee barks for more 3 
Thr 
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This is the Fables mora), which they tell 

Of fifty fooliſh Virgins damn'd in Hell 

To leaky Veſlels, which the Liquor ſpill; 

To Veſſels of their Sex, which none cou'd ever fill. 
As for the Dog, the Furies, and their Snakes, 
The gloomy Caverns, and the burning Lakes, 
And all the vain infernal trumpery, | 
They neither are, nor were, nor e're can be, 


But here on Earth the guilty have in view 


The mighty pains to mighty miſchiets due :; 


Racks, Priſons, Poiſons, the Tarpeian Rock, 
Stripes, Hangmen, Pitch, and ſuffocating Smoak, 
And laſt, and moſt, if theſe were caſt behind, 
Th' avenging horrour of a Conſcious mind, 
Whoſe deadly fear anticipates the blow, 


And ſees no end of Puniſhment and woe : 


But looks for more, at the laſt gaſp of breath : 


This makes an Hell on Earth, and Life a death. 


Mean 
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Mean time, when thoughts of death diſturb th 
head 3 | 

Conſider, Arcs great and good is dead z 

Ancas thy better far, was born todie, 

And thou, doſt thou bewail mortality ? 

So many Monarchs with their mighty State, 

Who ruF'd the World, were overrul'd by fate. 

That haughty King, who Lorded o're the Main, 

And whoſe ftupendous Bridge did the wild Wave 
reſtrain, 

(In vain they foam'd, in vain thy threatned wreck, 

While his proud Legions march'd upon their back:) 

Him death, a greater Monarch, overcame 3 

Nor ſpar'd his guards the more, for their immarfal 
name. 

The Roman chief, the Carthaginian dread, 

Scipio the Thunder Bolt of War is dead, 


And like acommon Slave, by fate in triumph led, 


The 


0t 
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a The Founders of invented Arts are loſt ; 
And Wits who made Eternity their boaſt ; 
Where now is Homer who poſleſt the Throne? 
Th' immortal Work remains, the mortal Author's 
gone. | 
Democrifus perceiving age invade, 
His Body weakn'd, and his mind decay'd, 
Obey*d the ſummons with a cheartful face ; ak 
$4 | Made baſt to welcom death, and met him half the 
That ſtroke, ev'n Epicurns cou'd not bar, 
, | Though hein Wit ſurpaſsd Mankind, as far 
) | As does the midday Sun, the midnight Star. 
And thou, doſt thou diſdain to yield thy breath, 
| | Whoſe very life is little more than death ? 
More than one half by Lazy {leep poſleſt ; 
And when awake, thy Soul but nods at beſt , 
| Day-Dreams and ſickly thoughts revolving in 


thy breaſt, 
Eternal 
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Eternal troubles haunt thy anxious mind, Jnc 


Whoſe cauſe and cure thou never hop'ſt to find; 
But ſtil] uncertain, with thy elf at ſtrife, No 
Thou waander'ſt in the Labyrinth of Life. 


O, if the fooliſh race of man, who find 


A weight of cares ſti]! preſting on their mind, 
Cou'd find as well the. cauſe of this upreſt, 
And all this burden lodg'd within the breaſt, 
Sure they wou'd change their courſe; nor live x 


now, 


Uncertain what to wiſh or what to vow, 
Uneaſie both in Countrey and in Town, for 
They ſearch a place to lay their burden down, Jt 
One reſtleſs in his Palace, walks abroad, And 
And vainly thinks to leave behind the load. for 
But ſtraight returns; for he's as reſtleſs therez Put 


And finds there's no relief in open Air. Tha 


Ano- 


— 
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lnother to: his V;1lz wow'd' retire, 


id ſpurs as hard as if it were. on fire; 


But he begins to ſtretch, and yawn, and ſnore 3 
Jr ſeeks the City which he left before. 

Thus every man o're works his weary will, 2 
Toſhun himſelf, and to ſhake off his ill 3 
ſheſhaking Fit returns and hangs upon him Mi 


No ſooner enter'd at his Country door, 


No proſpect of repoſe,. nor hope of calc 3 

The Wretch is ignorant of his diſcaſe 3 

Which known wou'd all his fruitleſs trouble ſpare; 
for he wou'd know the World not worth his care: 
Then wou'd he ſearch more deeply for the cauſe 3 
And ſtudy Nature well, and Natures Laws : 

for in this moment lies not the debate z 

but on our future, fix'd, Eternal State 3 

That never changing ſtate which all muſt keep 


Whom Death has doom'd to everlaſting ſleep. 
| Why 
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Why are we then ſo fond of mortal Life, 
Beſet with dangers and maintain'd with ſtrife, 


A Life which all our care can never ſave; 


o—»_= 4 = IL 


One fate attends us; and one common Grave, 
Beſides we tread but a perpetual round, 
We ne're ſtrike out; but beat the former gron 
And the ſame Maukiſh joyes in the fanie track 
found. | 
For (till we think an abſent bleſſing beſts 
Which cloys, and is no' bleffing when pts 
A new arifing wiſh expells it from the Breaſt. 
The Feav'riſh thirſt of Life increaſes ſtill ; 
Wecall for more and more and never have our fill 
Yet know not what to'morrow we ſhall try, 
VVhat dregs of life in the laſt draught may he. 
Nor, by the longeſt life we can attain 3 
One moment from the length of death we gain $ 
For all behind belongs to his Eternal reign. © 


VVheh 
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VVhen once the Fates have cutthe mortal Thred, 
The Man as much to all infegts is deaf, 

VVho dyes to day, and will 4s long be ſo, 

as he who dy'd a_thoufand+ years ago. 


| mel LUCRE- 
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LUCRETIUS 


The Fourth Book. 
Concerning the Nature of Love ; 


Beginning at-this Line, 
Sic igitur, Veneris qui telis accipit idum, &c.” 


Hus therefore, he who feels the Fiery dart 
Y: Offtrong deſire transfix his amorous heart, 
VVhether ſome beauteous Boys alluring face, 

Or Lovelyer Maid with unreſiſted Grace, 
From her each part the winged arrow ſends, 
From whence he firſt was ſtruck, he thither tends; 
Reſtleſs he roams, umpatient to be freed, 

And eager to inject the ſprightly ſeed. 

For fierce deſire docs all his mind employ, 


And ardent Love aſlures approachins ioy. 


ſuch 


By 
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Such is the nature of that pleafing ſmart, 
Whoſe burning drops diſtil upon the heart, 
The Feaver of the Soul ſhot from the fair, 
And the cold Ague of ſucceeding care. 
If abſent, her. Idea (till appears 5 
And her {weet name is chiming in your ears : 
But ſtrive thoſe pleaſing fantomes to remove, 
And ſhun th* Acrtal images of Love 
That feed the flame : When one moleſtsthy mind 
Diſcharge thy loyns on all the leaky kind ; 
Forthat's a wiſer way than to reſtrain 
Within thy ſwelling nerves, that hoard of pain. 
For every hour ſome deadlier ſymptom ſhows, 
And by delay the gath'ring venom grows, 
When kindly applications are not us'd ; 
The Viper Love muſt onthe wound be bruis'd : 
On that one objeR tis not ſafe to ſtay, 
But force the tide of thought ſome other way - 

G The 
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The ſquander'd Spirits prodigally throw, 

And in the common Glebe of Nature ſow. 
Nor wants he all the bliſs, that Lovers feign, 
Who takes the pleaſure, ahd avoids the pain 5 
For purer joys in purer health abound, 

And lets affe& the fickly than the found, 
When'Love its utmoſt vigour does imploy, 
Ev'a then, *tis but a reſtleſs wandring joy : 
Nor knows the Lover, in that wild exceſs, 
With hands or eyes, what firſt he wou'd poflels: 
But ſtrainsat all z and faſt'ning where he ſtrains, 
Too cloſely preles with his frantique pains : 
With biteing kiſles hurts the twining fair, 
Which ſhews his joyes imperfect, unfincere : 
Fer ſtung with inward rage, he flings around, 


And ſtrives t avenge the ſmart on that whichgave 


the wound. 


But 


of MISCELLANT POEMS. 83 


EE — 


But love thoſe cager bitings does reſtrain, 


And mingling pleaſure mollifies the pain. 

For ardent hope (till flatters anxious grief, - 

And ſends him to his Foe to ſeek relief : 

Which yet the nature of the thing denies 3 

For Love, and Love alone of all our joyes 

By full poſſeſſion does but fan the fire, 

The more we ſtill enjoy, the more we ſtill defire, 
Nature for meat, and drink provides a ſpace 

And when receiv'd they fill their certain place 3 
fence thirſt and hunger ray be ſatish d, 

but this repletion 15 to Love deny d : 

form, feature, colour, whatſoc're delight 

Provokes the Lovers endleſs appetite, 

Theſe fill no ſpace, nor can we thence remove 
With lips, or hands, or all our inftruments of love 2 
lnour deluded graſp we nothing find, 

but th.in acxjal (hapes, that Yeet before the mind. 
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As he who in a dream with drought is curſt, 


And finds no real drink to quench his thirſt , 7 
Runs toimagin'd Lakes his heat to ſteep, ; 
And vaioly (wills and labours in his fleep; k 
So Love with fantomes cheats our longing eyes, , 
Which hourly ſeeing never ſatisfies 3 7; 
Our hands pull nothiag fromthe parts they ſtrain, Ar 
But wander o're the lovely limbs 1n vain : Wi 
Nor when the Youthful pair more cloſkkly joyn, ho 
When hands 1a hands they lock,and thighs in thighs Bu 

(they twine an 


Juſt.in the raging foam of full deſire, 
When both preſs on, both murmur, both expire, | To, 
They gripe, they ſqueeze, their humid tongue; if &ſi 

they dart, Te 
As each wou'd force their way to Yothers heart: I And 
In vain 3 they only cruze about the coaſt, Thi 
For bodies cannot pierce, nor be in bodies loſt: £ AIC 


As ſurethey ſtrive to be, when both engage, Thei 


In that tumultuous momentany raye, $0 
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$0*tangled in'the Nets of Love they lie, 


Till Man diflolves in that exceſs of joy. 

Then, when the gather'd bag has burſt its way, 
Andebbing tydes the {lacken'd nervs betray, 
A pauſe enſues3 and Nature nods.a while, 

Till with recruited rage new Spirits boil ; 

And then the ſame vain violence returns, 

With flames renew'd th' ercted furnace burns. 
Agen they in each other wou'd be loſt, 

But ſtill by adamantine bars are croſt ; 

an wayes they try, ſucceſlelc(s all they prove, 
Tocure the ſecret ſore of lingring love, 

klides — 

They waſte their ſtrength in the venereal ſtrife, 
ind to a Womans will enllave their life ; 

Th' Eſtate rung out, and mortgages are made, 
All Offices of friendſhip are decay'd 3 

Their fortune ruin'd, and their fame bctray'd. 
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Aſſyrian Oyntment from their temples flows, 

And Diamond Buckles ſparkle at their ſhooes. 
The chearful Emerald twinkles on their hands, 
With all the luxury of foreign lands : 

And the blew Coat that with imbroid'ry ſhines, 
Is drunk with ſweat of their o're labour'd loyns, 
Their frugal Fathers gains they miſ-employ, 

And turn to Point, and Pearl, and cv'ry female toy, 
French faſhions, coſtly treatsare their deliyht ; 
The Park by day, and Plays and Ball; by night, 


In vain : 


For in the Fountain where their Sweets are ivught, 
Some bitter bubbles up, and poiſons ali the Craught, 
Firſt guilty Conſcience docs the mirrour b1 ng, 
Then ſharp remorſe (hoots out her angry ſting, 
And anxious thoughts within themlclves at Grite, 


Upbraid the long miſpent, luxurious lite, 


Perhaps 
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Perhaps the fickle fair One proves unkind, 

Or drops a doubtful word, that pains his mind 3 

And leavs a ranckling jealoufie behind. 

Perhaps he watches cloſs her amorous eyes, 

And in the att of ogling does ſurpriſe; 

And thinks he ſces upon her checks the while, 

The dimpled tracks of ſome foregoing ſmile 3 : 

Ais raging Pulſe beats thick, and his pent Spirits 
boyl, 

This is the product ev'n of proſp'rous Love, 

Think then what pangs diſaſtrous paſſions prove ! 

Inoumerable IIs ; diſdain, deſpair, 

With all the meager Family of Care : 

Thus, as I ſaid, *tis better to prevent, 

Than flatter the Diſeaſe, and late repent : 

Becauſe to ſhun th' allurement is not hard, 


To minds reſolv'd, forewarn'd, and well prepar'd; 


But 
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But wond'rous difficult, when once beſet, 


To ſtruggle thro' the ſtreights, and break th' invol- 


ving Net. 


Yet thus infnar'd thy freedom thou may'(t gain, 


If, like a fool, thou doſt not hug thy chain 3 *" 


If not to ruin obſtinatcly blind, 

And willfully endeavouring not to tind, 
Her plain defefts of Body and of mind. 

For thus the Bedlam train of Lovers ule, 

T' inhaunce the value, and the faults excuſe. 
And therefore 'tis no wonder if we ſce 
They doat on Dowdyes, and Deformity : 
Ev'n what they cannot praiſe, they will not blame, 
But ve] with ſome extenuating name: 

- The Sallow Skin js for the Swarthy put, 
And love can make a Slattern of a Slut : 

If Cat-ey'd, then a Pallas is their love, 


If freckled ſhe's a party-colour'd Dove. 


lf 
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If little, then ſhe's life and ſoul all o're: 


An Amazon, the large two handed Whore. 
She ſtammers, oh what Þracein liſping lies, 
If ſhe ſayes nothing, to be ſure ſhe's wiſe. 
If ſhrill, and with a voice to'drown aQuire, 
Sharp witted ſhe muſt be, and full of fire, 
Thelean,conſumptive Wench with coughs decay'd, 
IscalPd a pretty, tight, and (lender Maid. 
Th' o're grown, a goodly Ceres is expreſt, 
A bed-fcllow for Bacchus at the leaſt. 
Flat Noſe the name of Satyr never miles, 
And hanging blobber lips, but pout for kiſles. 
The task were endleſs all the reſt to trace: 
Yet grant ſhe were a Vers for her face, 
And ſhape, yet others equal beauty ſhare; 
And time was you cou'd live without the fair: 
She does no more, 1n that for which you woo, 
Then homelier women full as well can do. 
Be 
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Belides ſhe daubs, and ſtinks ſo much of paint, / 
Her own Attendants cannot bear the ſcent; 

But laugh behind , and bite their lips to hold 3 
Mean time excluded, and expos'd to cold, 

The whining Lover ſtands before the Gates , 
And there with humble adoration waites - 
Crowning with flows the threſhold and the floor, 
And printing kitles on th? ob{Jurate door : 

Who if admitted in that nick of time, 

It ſome unſav'ry Whiff, betray the crime, 
Invents a quarrel ſtraight, 1fthere be none, 

Or makes ſome faint excuſes to be gone : 

And calls himfclf a doating fool to ferve, 
Aſcribing more than Woman can defcrve. 

Which well they underſtand like cunning Queans; 
And hide their naltineſs bchind the Scenes. 

From him they have allur'd, and wou'd retain, 


But to a peircing eye, 'tis all jn vain 5 


For 
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For common ſenſe brings all their cheats to view, 
And the falſe light diſcovers by the true: 
Which a wiſe Harlot owns, and hopes to find 
A pardon for defe&ts, that run thro? all the kind. 
Nor alwayes do they feign the ſweets of Love, 
When round the panting Youth their pliant limbs 
they move; 
And cling, and heave, and moiſten ev'ry kils, 
They often ſhare, and more than ſhare the bliſs: 
From every part, ev'n to their inmoſt Soul, 
They feel the trickling joyes, and run with vigour 
to the Goal, 
Stirr'd with the ſame impetuous detire canta 
Birds, Beaſts, and Herds, and Mares, their Malcs re- 
Becauſe the throbbing Nature in their veins 
Provokes them to allwage their kindly pains : 
The luſty leap tt? expeting Female ſtands, 
By mutual heat compe]Fd to mutual Bands. 
They 
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Thus Dogs with lolling Tongues by love are ty'd; 
Nor ſhouting boysgnor blowstheir unioncan divide: 
At either end they ſtrive the linck to looſe; 

In vain, for ſtronger Venus holds the nooſe. 
Which never wow'd thoſe wretched Lovers do, 
But that the common heatsof Love they know « 


* 

The pleaſure therefore muſt be ſhar'd in common? 
tO, : 

And when the Womans more prevailing juice 

Sucks in the mans, the mixture will produce 

The Mothers likeneſs z when the man prevails, 

His own reſemblance in the ſced he Seals, , 

But when we ſce the new begotten race 

Reflect the features of each Parents face, 

Then of the Fathers and the Mothers blood, 

The juſtly temper'd ſeed is underſtood : 

When both conſpire, with equal ardour bent, 

From every limb the due proportion (ent, 


When 


—— 
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When neither party foils, when neither foild, 


This gives the blended features of the Child, 

Sometimes the Boy, the Grandlires image bears3 

Sometimes the more remote Progenitor = ſhares; 

Becauſe the genial Atomes of the ſeed 

Lie long conceal'd c're they exert the breed: 

And after ſundry Ages paſt, produce 

The tardy likeneſs of the latent juice. 

Hence Families ſuch different figures take, 

And repreſent their Anceſtors in face and Hair , 
and make. 

Becauſe of the ſame Seed, the voice, and hair, 

And ſhape, and face, and other members are, 

And the ſame antique mould the likeneſs — | 
prepare. 

Thus oft the Fathers likeneſs does prevail 


In Females, and the Mothers in the ale. 


For 
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For (ince the ſeed is of a double kind. 
From that where we the moſt reſemblance find, 
We may conclude the ſtrongeſt tincture ſent, 
And that was in conception prevalent. 

Nor can the vain decrees of Pow'rs above , 
Deny production to the a&t of Love, 

Or hinder Fathers of that happy name, 

Or with a barren Womb the Matron ſhame 3 
As many think, who ſtain with Victims Blood 
The moutnful Altars, and with incenſe load : 
To bliſs the ſhow'ry ſeed with future Life, 
And to impregnate the well labour'd Witke. 

In vain they weary Heav'n with Prayer, orfly 
To Oracles, or Magique numbers try : 

For barrenncſsof Sexes will procced, 

Either from tov Condensd, or watry ſeed $ 
The watry juice too ſoon diſlolves away, 


And in the parts projc&ted will not ſtay 3 
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The too Condens'd, unſould, unwieldly maſs 
Drops ſhort, nor carries to the (deitii'd place: 
Nor ptercesto the parts,nor,though injected home, 
Will mingle with the kindly moiſture of the womb, 
For Nuptials ar unlike in taeir ſucceſs, 

Some men, with fruitful ſeed ſome Women bleſs; 
And from ſome men ſome Women fruitful are ; 
Juſt as their conſtitutions joyn or jarr - 

And many, ſeeming barren Wives have been, 
Who, after match'd with more prolilique men, 
Have filPd a Family with prathng bouyes : 

And many not Gpply'd at home with joys, 
Have found a friend abroad, to eaſe their ſwart, 
And to periorm the Saplcts Husbands part. 

So much it does import, that {ved with feed 
Showd of the kindly miziure make the breed: 
And thick with thin,an:! thin with thickfhou'djoyn, 
$5 to proiiuce and propagate the Line, 


Ot! 
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Of ſuch concernment too1is Drink and food, 

Teincraflate, or attenuate the blood. 

Of like importance is the poſture too, 

In which the genial feat of Love we do : 

For as the Females of the four foot kind, 

Receive the leapings of their Males behind; . 

So the good Wives, with loins uplifted high, 

And leaning on their hands the fruitful ſtroke 
may try : 

For in that poſture will they beſt conceive: 

Not when ſupinely laid they frisk and heave ; 

For ative motions only break the blow, 

And more of S$trumpets than of Wives they ſhow; 

VWhen antwering ſtroke with ſtroke, the —_— 
i1quors flow, 

Endcarmcnts cager, and too brisk a bound, 

I ::rows off the Plow-ſhare from the furrow'd 


7round, 


But 


B 
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But common Harlots in conjunction heave, 
Becauſe *tis leſs their bulineſs to conceive 

Than to delight, and to provoke the deed; 

A trick which honeſt Wives but little need, 

Nor is it from the Gods, or Cupids dart, 

That many a homely Woman takes the heart; 

But Wives well humour'd, dutiful, and chaſte, & 
And clean,will hold cheir wandringHusbands fat, 
Such are the links of Love, and ſuch a Love will 
For what remains, long habitude, and uſe, cn 
Will kindneſs in domeſtick Bands produce : 
For Cuſtome will a ſtrong impreſtton Icave ; 
Hard bodies, which the lighteſt ſtroke receive, 


I length of time, will moulder and decay, 


And ſtones with drops of rain arc waſh'd away. 


H LUCRE- 
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From LUCRETIUS 


Book the Fifth. 


Tum porry puer, &Cc. 


T Hus like a Sayler by the Tempeſt hurl'd 
A ſhore, the Babe is ſhipwrack'd on the 


World : 
Naked he lies, and ready to expire; 
Helpleſs of all that humane wants require : 
Expos'd upon unhoſpitable Earth, 
From the firſt moment of his hapleſs Birth, 
Straight with forcbodeing cryes he hills the Room; 
( Too true preſages of his futurc doom. ) 
Bur Flocks, and Herds, and every Savage Beaſt 


By more indu]gent Nature are increas'd. 


They 
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They want no Rattles for their froward mood, 


Nor Nurſe to reconcile them to their food, 

With broken words 3 nor Winter blaſts they fear 
Nor change their habits with the changing year : 
Nor, for their ſafety, Citadels prepare 

Nor forge the wicked In(truments of War: 
Unlabour'd Earth her bounteous treaſure grants, 
And Nature's laviſh hayds ſupplies their common 


wants, 


H 2 THEOCRIT, 
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T heocrit, Idyllium the 18th. 
THE 


EPITHAL AMIOM 


OF 


HELEN and MENELAOS, 


T 


And to the pompous Palace did reſort, 
Where Menelans kept his Royal Court. 


WelveSpartazVirgins,noble,young,and fair, 


With Violet wreaths adorird their flow- 


inz hair 3 


T here hand in hand a comcly Quire they led; 
Te, ling a bleſſing to his Nuptial Bed, 

1th | 
Vhlaieh curious Needles wrought, and painted 


flowers beſpred. 
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Joves beaateous Daughter now his Bride muſt be, 

And Joe himſclt was leſs a God than he - 

For this their artful hands inſtruc the Lute to {ound 

Their feet affi(t their hands and juſtly beat the 
ground. 

This was their ſong : Why happy Bridegroom,why 

Ere yet the Stars are kind!'d in the Skie, 

E're twilight ſhades, or Evening dews are ſhed, 

Why doſt thou ſteal fo ſoon away to Bed ? 

Has Semmus bruſh'd thy Eye-lids with his Rod, 

Or dotty Legs rctuſe to bear their Load, 

With flowing bowles of a more generous God ? 

If gentle flamber on thy Temples creep, 

(But naughty Man thou doſt not mean to licep) 

Betake thee to thy Bed thou drowzy Drone, 

Slcep by thy (IF and leave thy Bride alone : 

Go leave her with her- Maiden Mates to play 


At ſports more harmlef, till the break of day : 
Give 
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Give us this Evening 3 thou haſt Morn and Night, 
And all the year before thee, for delight. 

O happy Youth! to thee among the crowd 

Of Rival Princes, Cxpid ſneez'd aloud ; 

And every lucky Owen {cnt before, 

To meet thee landing on the Spartan ſhore. 

Of all our Heroes thou canſt boaſt alone, 

That Joze, when &re he Thunders, calls thee Son: 
Bcetwixt two Sheets thou ſhalt enjoy her bare 5g 
With whom no Grecian Virgin can compare : C 
So ſoft, fo ſweet, fo balmy, and fo fair. 

A boy, like thee, would make a Kingly line: 
Burt oh, a Girl, like her, muſt be divine. 

Her equals, we, in years, but not 1n face, 

Twelve ſcore Virags's of the Spartan Race, 
While naked to Ezrcte's banks we bend, 


And therein manly exerciſe contend, 


When 


| 


of MISCELLANY POEMS 103 


— 


When ſhe appears, are all eclips'd and loſt ; 
And hide the beauties that we made our boaſt. 
$0, when the Night, and Winter diſappear, 

' The Purple morning riſing with the year 
Salutes the ſpring, as her Ccleſtial eyes 

Adorn the World, and brighten all the Skies : 
So beauteous Helen ſhines among the reſt, 

Tall, ſlender, ſtraight, with a'l the Graces bleſt: 
As Pines the Mountains, or as fields the Corn, 

Or as Theſ/alian Steeds the race adorn : 

$0 Roſie colour'd Heler is the pride 

Of Lacedemor, and of Greece belide. 

Like ber no Nymph can willing Ozyers bend 
In basket-works,which painted ſtreaks commend: 
With Pallas in the Loomb ſhe may contend. 
But none, ah none can animate the Lyre, 


And the mute ſtrings with Vocal Souldinſpire, 


VVhcther 
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Whether the Learn'd Minerva be her Theam, 
Or chaſt. Diana bathing in the Stream) 

None can record their Heavenly praiſe ſo well 
As Helen, in whoſe eyes ten thouſand Capids dwell, 
O fair, O Graceful! yet with Maids inroll'd, 
But whom to morrows Sun a Matron (hall behold; 
Yet ere to morrows Sun ſhall ſhuw his head, 
The dewy paths of meadows we will tread, 
For Crowns and Chaplets to adorn thy head. 
VVhere all ſhall weep, and with for thy return, 
As bleating Lambs their ablent mother mourn. 
Our Nobleſt Maids ſhall to thy name bequeath 
The boughs of Loto:s, form'd in to a wreath, 
This Monument thy Maiden beauties due, 

High on a Plane tree ſhall be hung to view : 

On the ſmooth rind the Patlcenger ſhall ſee 

Thy Name ingrav'd 3 and worſhip Helens Tree: 


Balm 
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Balm, from a Silver box diſtill'd around, (ground; 

Shall all bedew the roots and ſcent the ſacred 

The balm, 'tis true, can aged Plants prolong, 

But Helexs name will keep it ever young. 

Hail Bride, hail Bridegroom, (on in Law to fe ! 

With fruitful joys, Latora bleſs your Love 3 

Let Venus furniſh you with full deſires, 

Add vigour to your wills and fuel to your fircs : 

Almighty Jove augment your wealthy ſtore, 

Give much to you,and to his Grandſons more, 

From generous Loyns a generous race will ſpring, 

Each Girl, like her,a Queen 3 each Boy,like you, a 
King. 

Now ſleep if ileep you can ; but while you reſt, 

Sleep cloſe, with tolded arms, and breaſt to breaſt. 

Riſe in the morn 3 but oh before you riſe, 


Forget not to pertorm your morning Sacrifice, 


We 
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We will be with you e're the crowing Cock 

Salutes the light, and ſtruts before his feather'd 
Flock: 

Hymen, oh Hymen, to thy Triamphs run, 

And view the mighty ſpoils thou haſt in Battle 


won. 


Idyllium 
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Deſpairing L O VER. ; 


—_ inauſpicious love, a wretched Swain 
WW Perſird the faireſt Nimph of all the Plain; 
Faircſt indeed, but prouder far then fair, 

She plung'd him hopcleſs in a deep deſpair : 

Her heavenly form too haughtily ſhe priz'a, 

His perſon hated, and his Gifts deſpis'd : 


Nor knew the force of Cupids cruel darts, 


Nor fear'd his awful pow'r on humane hearts; 


But either from hcr hopeleſs Lover fled, 
Or with diſdainful glances (hot him dead, 
No kiſs, no look, to cheer the drooping Boy : 


No word ſhe ſpoke, ſhe ſcorn'd ev'n to deny. 


But 
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But 22 a hunted Panther caſts about 
( ſcout, 

Her glaring cyes, and pricks her liſfning ears to 

So ſhe, to ſhun his Toyls, her cares imploy'd, 

And fiercely in her ſavage freedom joy'd. 
(frown, 

Her mouth ſhe writh'd, her forchead taught to 

He eyes to ſparkle fires to love unknown : 

Her (allow Cheeks her envious mind did ſhow, 

And every feature ſpoke alowd the curſtneſs of 

a Shrew. 

Yet cou'd not he his obvious Fate eſcape, 

His love ſtill dreſt her ina pleaſing ſhape: 

And every fullen frown, and bitter ſcorn 

But fann'd the fucl that too faſt did burn. 

Long time, unequal to his mighty pain, 

He ſtrove to curb it, but he ſtrove in vam: 


At laſt his woes broke out, and begg'd relict 


With tears, the dumb petitioners of grict, 


With 
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With Tears ſo tender, as adorn'd his Love 3 


And any heart, but only hers wou'd move - 

Trembling before her bolted doors he ſtood 3 

And there pour'd out th' unprofitable flood: 

Staring his eyes, and haggard was his look 3 

Then kifling firſt the threſhold, thus he ſpoke. 
Ah Nymph more cruel than of humane Race, 

Thy Tygrefs heart belies thy Angel Face: 

Too well thou ſhow'ſt thy Pedigree from Stone 3 

Thy Grandames was the firſt by Pzrrha thrown : 

Unworthy thou to be ſo long defir'd; 

But ſo my Love, and ſomy fate requir'd, 

I beg not now (for 'tis in vain) to live; 

But take this gift, the laft that I can give. 

This friendly Cord (hall ſoon decide the ſtrife, 

Betwixt my ling'ring Love and loathſome life ; 

This moment puts an end to all my pain; 


I ſhall no more deſpair, nor thou difdain. 
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Farewel! ungrateful and unkind, I go 
Condemn'd by thee to thoſe fad ſhades below. 

I go th' extreameſt remedy to prove, 

To drink Oblivion, and to drench my Love. 
There happily to loſe my long defires : 

But ab, what draught ſodeep to quench my kres ! 
Farewel ye never opening Gates, ye Stones 
And Threſho!d guilty of my Midnight Moans : 
What I have ſuffer'd here ye know too well 3 
What I ſhall do the Gods and I can tel]. 

The Roſes fragrant, but it fades in time, 

The Violet ſweet, but quickly paſt the prime; 
White Lillies hang their heads and ſoon decay, 
And whiter Snow in minutes melts away : 

Such is your blooming youth, and withering ſo; 
The time will come, it will, when you ſhall know 


The rage of Love; your haughty heart fhall burn 


Is flames like mine, and meet alike return. 
Obdurate 
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Obdurate as you are, oh, hear at leaſt 

My dying prayers, and grant my laſt requeſt! 
When firſt you ope your doors, and paſling by 
The fad ill Omend Object meets your Eye, 
Think it not loſt, a moment if you ſtay 3 

The breathleſs wretch, ſo made by you, ſurvey : 
Some cruel pleaſure will from thence ariſe, 

To view the mighty ravage of your Eyes, 

I wiſh, ( but oh my wiſhis vainl fear, ) 

The kind Oblation of a falling Tear: 

Then looſe the knot, and take me from the place, 
And ſpread your Mantle o're my grizly Face 
Upon my livid Lips beſtow a kiſs: 

Oenvy not the dead, they feel not bliſs! 

Nor fear your kiſles can reſtore my breath 3 
Even you ate not more pittileſs than death, 
Then for my Corps a homely Grave provide, 


Which Love and me from publick Scorn may hide. 


Thrice 
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Thrice call upon my Name,thrice beat your breaſt 
And hayl me thrice to everlaſting reſt : 

Laſt Jet my Tomb this ſad inſcription bear , 

A wretch whom Love has kill'd lies buried = 
Oh, Paſſengers Amintas Eyes beware, 

Thus having ſaid, and furious with his Love; 
He heaved with more than humane force, 'to move 
A weighty Stone, (the labour of a Team, ) 

And rais'd fromthence he reach'd the Neighbow- 
ring Beam : 

Around its bulk a fliding knot he throws 

And fitted to his Neck the fatal nooſe : 

Then ſpurning backward took aſiwing, till death 

Crept up, and ſtopt the paſlage of his Breath. 

The bounce burſt ope the door 3 the Scornful Fair 


Relentleſs lookt,and ſaw him beathis quivering feet 
in Air, 


Nor wept his fate, nor cafta pitying eye, 


Nor took him down, but bruſht regardleſs by - 
And 
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And as ſhe paſt, her chance or fate was ſuch, 
Her Garments toucht the dead, - polluted by the 
touch. | | 
Next to the dance, thence to the Bath did move; 
The bath was ſacred to the Gad of Love < 
Whoſe injur'd Image, witha wrathful Eye, 
Stood threatning from a Pedeſtal on high: 
Nodding a whilez and watchful of his blow , 
He fell; and falling cruſht th' ungrateful Nymph 
below : 
Her guſhing Blood the Pavement all beſincar'd; 
And this her laſt expiring Voice was heard ; 


Lovers farwell, revenge has reacht my ſcorn 


Thus warn'd , be wile, and lovefor love return, 


I DAPHs» 
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DAPHNIS. 
C 
From 7 beocritus Igyll, 27. 
My I 
Daphnics. 
He Shepheard Paris bore the Spartan Bride 
By forceaway,and then by force enjoy'd; p 
But I by free conſent can boaſt a Bliſs, 
A fairer Helen, and a ſweeter kiſs. 
Chloris Killes are empty joyes and ſoon are ore. 
Daph. A Kiſs betwixt the lips 1s ſomething more, 7 
Chlo. I wipemy mouth, and where's your kiſſigg 
» then ? o 
Daph, 1 ſwear you wipe it to be kiſs'd agen, 
Chlo. Go tend your Herd, and kiſs your Cows at 
home 3 t 
I am a Maid, and jn my Beauties bloom, j 


Daph. Tis 
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Daph. "Tis wellremember'd,do not waſte your rimez 
But wifcly vſe it ere you paſs your prime. 
Cblo. Blown Roſes hold their ſweetneſs to the laſt, 
And Raifins keep their luſcious native taſte, 
Daph. The Sun's too hot 3 thofe Olive ſhades are 
near 3 
| fain wou'd whiſper ſomething in your ear. 
Cle. 'Tis hone(t talking where we may b2 ſeen, 
God knows what fecret miſchief you may , 
mean 5 
I doubt you'] play the Wag and kiſs agen. 
Duph.” Ax leaſt beneath yon? Elm you neednot fear z 
My Pipe's in tune, if you'r diſpos'd to hear. 
Chlo, Play by your ſelf, I date not venture thither: 
You, and your naughty Pipe go hang toge» 
© ther. 
Duph. Coy Nymph beware, leſt Venus you offend : 
blo; 1 ſhall have chaſte Diana ſtill to friend, 
I Daph. You 
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Daph. You have a Soul, and Cupid has a Dart: 3 
Chlo. Diana will defend, or heal my heart. | 
Nay, fie what meat you 1n this open place ; 
Unhand me;,or, I {ware,l['le ſcratch your face. 
Let go for ſhamez you make me mad for 
ſpight 3 
My mouth's my own;and if you kifsTle bite, 
Daph. Away with your difſembling Female tricks; 
What wou'd you 'ſcape the. fate of a}l your 
Sex ? 
Chlo. Iſwear I'le keep my Maidenhead till death, 
And die as pure as Queen Elizabeth, 
Dwh. Nay mum for that; but let me lay thee down; 
Better with me, than with ſome nauſeous 
Clown. 
Chlo. Ide have you know, if I were lo inclin'd, 
I have bin wo'd by many a wealthy nal 
But never found a Husband to my mind. 
: | Daph. But 


hs 
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Daphi But they are abſent all; and I amhere 3 
Chlo. The matrimonial Yoke is hard to bear 
And Marriage is a woful word to hear, 
Daph. A ſcar Crow, et to frighten fools away 3 
Marriage has joys 3 and you ſhall have a ſay: 
 Chlo. Sout ſawce is often mix'd with our delight, 
You kick by day more than you kiſs by 
night, 
Daph. Sham ftortes all ; but ſay the worſt you can, 
A very Wite fears neither God nor Man. 
Chlo. But Child-birth is they ſay, a deadly pain 3 
It colts at leaſt a Month to knit apain, 
Daph. Diana cures the wounds Lacina made 
Your Goddeſs is a Midwite by her Trade. 
Chlo. But [ ſhall ſpoil my Beauty if I bear. 
Deph. But Mam and Dad are pretty names to hear. 
Chlo. But there's a Civil queſtion usY of late ? 
Where lies my jointere, where your own 


Eſtate ? Daph. My 
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Deph. My Flocks, my: Fields, my. Wood, my: Pa- 
' ſturestake, | 
With ſettlement as. good as Law can make. 

Chlo. Swear then, you. will not, leave me on. the 


common, 


But marry me, and make an honeſt Woman, 


Daph. 1 ſwear by Pan ( tho? he wears horns you'll 
lay) 
Cudgelld and kick'd, I''e not be forcd 
away. 
Chlo, I bargain for a wedding Bed at leaſt, 
A houſe, and handſome Lodging for a gueſt, 
Daph, A houſe well furniſh'd ſhall be thine to keep; 
And for a flock-bed I can ſkeer my Sheep. 
Cblo. Whar Tale ſhall I to my old Father tell ? 
Daph.”* Twill make him Chuckle- thou'rt beſtow'd 


ſo well, 


Chlo, But 


o 
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Cilo. Britatter all, in/troth Dam to blame 
Tobe foloving, e're I know your Name. 
A pleaſant ſounding name's a pretty thing : 
Daph. Faith, mine's a very pretty name to ſing; 
They call me Daphnis : Lycidas my Syre, 
Both ſound as well as Woman can dcfire. 
Nemea'bore m2; Farmers in degree, 
He a'good' Husband, a good Houlwite ſhe, 
Chl: Your kindred 15not much amiſs, *tis true; 
Yet | am ſomewhat better born than you. 
Daph, tTknow your Father, and his Family; 
And without boaſting am as good as he 
Menelans 3 and no Maſter goes before. 
Chloe. Hang both our Pedigrees ; not one word 
more 3 
But if you love me let me {ce your Living, 
Your Houſe and Home ; for ſecing 1s be- 
heving. 
I 4 Daph. Se 
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Daph. See firſt yon Cypreſs Grove, (a ſhade from 
noon ;,) 
Chlo. Browze on my goats for Ile be with you 
ſoon. 

Daph. Feed well my Bulls , to whet your appetite; 
| Thateach may take a luſty Leap at Night, 
Chlo, What do you mean(uncivil as you are,) hare 

To touch my breaſts, and leave my boſome 
Daph. Theſe pretty bubbies firſt I make my own, 
Chlo., Pull out your hand,I ſwear,or I ſhall ſwoon, 
Daph, Why does thy ebbing blood forſake thy face? 
Chlo. Throw me at leaſt upon a cleaner place : 

My Linnen ruffled,and my Waſtcoat ſoyling, 

What do you think new Cloaths, were made 

for ſpoyling £ 

Doph. Tle lay my Lambskins underneath thy back: 
Chlo, My Bcad Geer'cs off; what filthy work 


you make! 


Daph. To 


A— 
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Dapb. To Yes firſt, 1 lay theſe off rings by ; 
Chlo, Nay firſt look rounds that no body be nigh: 
Methinks I hear a whifp'riog in the Grove; 
Daph. The Cypreſs Trees are telling Tales of love, 
Chlo. You tear off all behind me, and before me ; 
, AndImas naked as my Mother bore me. 
Dzph. le buy thee better Cloaths than theſe 1 cear, 
And lie ſo cloſe, I'le cover t!ice from Air. 
Chlo Y' are liberal now; but when your turn is 
ſped, 
You'l wiſh me choak'd with every cru(t of 
Bread. 
Daph. Ve give thee more, much more than I have 
told ; 
Wou'd I cou'd coyn my very heart to Gold, 
Cble, Forgive thy handmaid {Huntreſs of the 
wood,) 
I ſce there's yo reſiſting fleſh and blood ! 
Daph. The 
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Deph. The noble deed is done; my Herds Fle-call; 
Cupid,;be thine a Calf; & Vemsgthine a Bull 


Chlo. A Maid'I came, in'an unlueky hour, | [ 
I 


Bat hence return, without my Virgin flour; 
Daph. A Maid is but a barren Name at beſt ; 
If thou canſt hold; I bid'for twins at leaſt. 


Thus did this happy Pair their love difpence 
With mutual joys, and oratifi'd their ſenſe ; 
The God of Love was there a bidden Gueſt ; 
An- preſent at his own Myſterious Feaſt. 
His azure Mantle underneath he ſpred, 
And ſcatter'd Roſes on the Nuptial Bed; 
While folded in each others arms they lay, 
He blew the flames, and furniſh'd out the play , 
And from their Forcheads wip'd the balmy TY 


away. 


Firſt 
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Firſt roſe the Maid and with a glowing Face, 
Her down-caſt eyes beheld her prinrupon the graſs; 
Thence to her Herd ſhe ſped her ſelf in haſte : 

The Bridyroom ſtarted from his Trance at laſt, 
And pipeing homeward jocoundly he paſt, 


Horas 
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Horat, Ode 3. Lib. 1. 


Inſcribd to the Earl of Roſcomon, 
on bis intended Voyage to 
IA EE LAND: 


Og. may th'auſpitious Queen of Love, 
And the twin Stars, (the Seed of Jove,) 


And he, who rules the rageing wind 
To thce, O ſacred Ship, be kind, 

And gentle Breezes fill thy Sails, * 
Supplying ſoft Erefgan Gales , 

As thou to whom the Muſe commends, 
The beſt of Poets and of Friends, 
Doſt thy committed Pledge reſtore - 
And land him fafcly on the ſhore : 


And 
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And fave the better part of me, 

From periſhing with him at Sea. 
Surehe, who firſt the paſlage try*d, 

In harden'd Oak his heart did hide, : 
And ribs of Iron arm'd his (ide / 

Or his at leaſt, in hollow wood, 

Who tempted firſt the briny Floud; 
Nor fear'd the winds contendiug roar, 
Nor billows beating on the ſhore; 

Nor Hyades portending Rainz 

Nor all the Tyrants of the Main, 

What form of death cou'd him affright, 
Who unconcerr'd with ſtedfaſt Gght, - 
Cou'd veiw the Surges mounting ſteep, 
And monſters rolling in the deep ? 
Cou'd thro the ranks of ruin go, 


With Storms above, and Rocks below / 


In 
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In vain did Natures wiſe command, 
Divide the Waters fromthe Land, 
If daring Ships,and Men prophane, 
Invade th' inviolable Main - 

Th' eternal Fences over leap; 

And paſs at will the boundleſs deep. 
No toyl, no hardſhip can reſtrain ' 
Ambitious Man inur'd to pain 

The more confin'd, the more he tries, 
And at forbidden quarry flies. 

Thus bold Promethers did aſpire, 
And ſtole from heaven the (eced of Fire - 
A train of Ills, a ghaſtly crew, 

The Robbers blazing track perſue 


Fierce Famine, with her Meagre face, 


And Feavours of the fiery Race, 
Jn ſwarms th offending Wretch ſurround, 
All brooding on the blaſted ground ; 
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And limping Death, laſh'd on by Fate, 

Comes uptohaorten half our. date. 

This made not Dedalus beware, 

With borrow'd wings to fail in Air: 

To Hell Alcides forc'd his way, 

Plung'd thro' the Lake, and ſnatch'd the Prey. 
Nay ſcarce the Gods, or heav'nly Climes 


Are ſafe from our audacious Crimes; 


We reach at Jove's Imperial Crown, 
And pull the unwilling thunder down. 


HORACE 
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Horace Lib, 1, Ode 9, 


uu yon! Mountains hoary height 


Made higher with new Mounts of Snow z 


Again behold the Winters weight 
Opprels the lab'ring Woods below : 
And ſtreams with Icy letters bound, 


Benumd and crampt toſolid ground. 


With well heap'd Logsdillolve the cold, 
And feed the genial kent with fires; 
Produce the Wine, that makes us bold, 
And fprightly Wit and Love inſpires : 
For what hereafter ſhall betide, 


God, if 'tis worth his care, provide. 


Let 


T 
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ITE. 


Let him alone with what he made, 

To toſs and turn the World below ; 
At his command the ſtorms invade ; 

The winds by his Commiſſton blow 3 
Till with a Nod he bids 'em ceaſe, 


And then the Calm returns, and al! is peace, 


I'V. 


To morrow and her works dehie, 

Lay hold upon the oreſent hour, 
And ſnatchthe pleaſures palling by, 

To put them out of Fortuncs pow'r : 
Norlove, nor love's delights diſdain, 


What e're thou get'ſt today is gain. 


K Some 
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V. 


Sccure thoſe golden early joyes, 
That Youth unſowr'd with ſorrow bears, 
Ee with'ring time the taſte deſtroyes, 
With ſickneſs and unweildy years ! 
For attive ſports, for pleaſing reſt, 
This is the time to be poſlcſt ; 
The beſt is but in ſeaſon beſt. 


VI. 


The pointed hour of promis'd blils, 

The pleaiing whiſper in the dark, 
The half uawilling willing kiſs, 

Th: laugh that guides thee to the mark, 
When the kind Nymph wou'd coynelſs feign, 
And hides but to be found again, 
The&; theſe are joyes the Gods for Youth ordain. 


Horat. 


| 


l 


Tt 


2 


| 
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Horat. Ode 29. Book 5. 


Paraphrasd in Pindarique Verſe ; 
AND 


Inſcrib'd to the Right Honourable 
Lawrence Earl of Rocheſter. 


A 


_ / un of an ancient Line, 
That long the Tuſcan Scepter ſway'd, 


Make halteto meet the generous wine, 
Whoſe piercing is for thee delay d - 
The roſie wreath is ready made 3 
And artful hands prepare 


The fragrant Szr7an Oyl;rhat ſhall perfume thy hair. 


K 2 When 
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eo. 


When the Wine ſparkles from a far, 
And the well-natur'd Friend cries,come away; 
Make haſte,and leave thy bufineſs and thy care, 
No mortal int'reſt can be worth thy ſtay. 


ITT. 


Leave for a while thy coſtly Country Seat; 
And, to be Great indeed, forget 
The nauſeous pleaſures of the Great - 
| Make haſte and come : 
Come and forſake thy cloying ſtore 3 
Thy Turret that ſurveys, from high, 
The ſmoke, and wealth, and noiſe of Rome ; 
And all the buſlte pageantry 
That wiſe men ſcorn, and fools adore : 


Come, give thy Soul a looſe, and taſte the pleaſurs 


( ofthe poor. 
Some- 


Th 


The 


'& 


C- 
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- IV. 


Sometimes tis grateful to the Rich, to try 

A ſhort viciſlitude, and fit of Poverty : 
A ſavoury Diſh, a homely Treat, 
Where all is plain, where all is neat, 
Without the ſtately ſpacious Room, 

The Perſian Carpet, or the T;rian Loom, 


Clear up thecloudy forcheads of the Great. 
V. 


The Sun is inthe Lion mounted high 3 
The Syrian Star 
Barks from a far; 
And with his ſultry breath infe&s the Sky 3 
The ground below is parch'd, the heav'ns above us 
The Shepheard drives his fainting Flock, (iry- 
Beneath the covert of a Rock ; 
And 
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And ſeeks refreſhing Rivulets nigh : 
The Sylvans to their ſhades retire, 

Thoſe very ſhades and ſtreams, new ſhades and 

ſtreams require 5 


(ing fire, 
And want a cooling breeze of wind to fan the rage- 


LY. 


Thou, what befits the new Lord May'r, 
And what the City Faction dare, 
And what the Gallique Arms will do, 
And what the Quiver bearing Foe, 
Art anxiouſly inquiſitive to know : 

But God has, wiſely, hid from humane ſighs 
The dark decrees of future fate ; 
And ſown their feeds in depth of night 5 

He laughs at all the giddy turns of State 3 


When Mortals ſearch too ſoon, and fear too late. 


Enjoy 


At 
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VIL 


Enjoy the preſent ſmiling hour 
And pur it out of Fortunes pow'r : 

The tide of bus'neſs, like the running ſtream, 
Is ſometimes high, and ſometimes low, 

A quiet ebb, or a tempeſtuous flow, 

And alwayes in extream. 
Now with a noiſeleſs gentle courſe 
It keeps within the middle Bed 
Anon it lifts aloft the head, 

And bears down all before it, with impetuous force: 
And trunks of Trees come rowling down, 
Sheep and their Folds together drown : 

Both Houſe and Homeſted into Seas are borne, 

And Rocks are from their old foundations torn, 

And. woods made thin with winds,their ſcatter'd ho- 


(nours mourr, 


K 4 Happy 


148 The SECOND PART 


——_ 


VIII. 
Happy the Man, and happy he alone, 
He, who can call to day hisown : 
He, who ſecure within, can ſay 
To morrow do thy worlſt,tor I have liv'd to day, 
Be fair, or foul, or rain, or ſhine, 
The joysI have poileſt, in ſpight of fate are mine 
Not Heav'n it ſelt upon the paſt has pow'r 3 
But what has been, has been,and I have had my ho 
- 
Fortune, that with malicious joy, 
Does Man her ſlave opprets, 
Proud of her Office to deſtroy, 
ls ſeldome pleas'd to bicls- 
Still varicus and unconitant (till ; 
But with an inclination to be ll ; 
Promotes, degrades, delights in ſtrife, 


And makes a Lottery of lite, 
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[ can enjoy her while ſhe's kind 3 
But when ſhe dances in the wind, 
And ſhakes her wings, and will not ſtay, 
I puff the Proftitute away: 
Thelittle or the much ſhe gave, is quietly refign'd: 
Content with poverty, my Soul, I arm; 


And Vertue, tho' in rags, will keep me warm, 
| 


What 1s *t to me, 

Who never fail in her unfaithful Sea, 

If Storms ariſe, and Clouds grow black z 

Ifthe Maſt ſplit and threaten wreck, 
Then let the greedy Merchant fear 

For his 1] gotten gaia 3 
And pray to Gods that will not hear, 
While the debating winds and billows bear 


His Wealth into the Main, 
While * 
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For me ſecure from Fortunes blows, 
( Secure of what I cannot loſe, 
In my ſmall Pinnace I can fail, 
Contemning all the bluſtring roar ; 
And running with a merry gale, 
With friendly Stars my ſafety ſeek 
Within ſome little winding Creek ; 


And fee the ſtorm a ſhore. 


From 
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WM OR-&CK 
Epod. 2d. 


Ow happy 1n his low degree 
H How rich in humble Poverty, is he, 
Who leads a quict country life ! 
Diſcharg'd of buſineſs, void of ftrife, 
And from the gripeing Scrivener free. 
(Thus e're the Seeds of Vice were ſown, 
Liv'd Men in better Ages born, 

Who Plow'd with Oxen of their own 

Their ſmall paternal ficld of Corn.) 

Nor Trumpets ſummon him to War 
Nor drums diſturb his morning Sleep, 

Nor knows he Merchants gainful care, 


Nor fears the dangers of the deep. 
The 
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Theclamours of contentious Law, 
And Court and ſtate he wiſely ſhuns, 
Nor brib'd with hopes nor dar'd with awe 
To ſervile Salutations runs : 
But either to the claſping Vine 
Does the ſupporting Poplar Wed, 
Or with his pruneing hook disjoyn 
Unbearing Branches from their Hcad, 
And grafts more bappy in their ſtead : 
Or climbing to a hilly Steep 
He views his Herds in Vales afar 
Or Sheers his overburden'd Sheep, 
Or mead for cooling drink prepares, 
Of Virgin honey 10 the Jars. 


Or inthe now declining year 


When bounteous Arutumzn rears his head, 


He joyes to pul! the ripen'd Pear, 


And cluſtring Grapes with purple ſpread. 


The 
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The faireſt of his fruit he ſerves, 
Priapus thy rewards: 
Sylvanns too his part deſerves, 
Whoſe care the fences guards, 
Sometimes beneath an ancient Oak, 
Or on the matted graſs he lies; 
No God of Sleep he need invoke, 
The ſtream that o're the pebbles flies 
With gentle {lamb2r crowas his Eyes. 
The Wind that Whiſtles through the ſpravs 
Maintains the conſort of the Song 3 
And hidden Birds with native layes 
The golden {lzep prolong. 
But when the blaſt of Winter blows, 
And hoary froſt inverts the year, 
Into the naked Woods he goes 
And ſeeks the tusky Boar to rear, 


With well-month'd hounds and pointed Spear, 
Or 
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Or ſpreads his ſubtile Nets from ſight 
With twinckling glaſſes to betray 
The Larkes that in the Meſhes light, 

Or makes the fearful Hare his prey. 
Amidſt his harmleſs eafie joys 
No anxious care invades his heal th, 
Nor Love his peace of mind deſtroys, 
Nor wicked avarice of Wealth. 
But if a chaſt and pleafing Wife, 
| To eaſe the buſineſs of his Life, 
Divides with him his houſhold care, 
Such as the Sabine Matrons were, 
Such as the ſwift Apulians Bride, 
Sunburnt and Swarthy tho' ſhe be, 
Will fire for Winter Nights provide, 
And without noiſe will overſce, 
His Children and his Family, 
And order all things till he come, | 


Sweaty and overlabour'd, home 3 


It 
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If ſhe in pens his Flocks will fold, 
And then produce her Dary ſtore, 
With Wine to drive away the cold, 
And unbought dainties of the poor; 
Not Oyſters of the Lacrine Lake 
My ſober appetite wou'd wiſh, 
Nor Turbet, or the Foreign Fiſh 
That rowling Tempeſts overtake, 
And hither watft the coſtly diſh. 
Not Heathpout, or the rarer Bird, 
Which Phafis, or Ionia yields, 
More pleaſing morſcls wou'd afford 
Than the fat Olives of my fields ; 
Than Shards or Mallows for the por, 
That keep the loofen'd Body found, 
Or than the Lamb that falls by Lot, 
To the juſt Guardian of my ground, 


Amidſt 
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Amidſt theſe feaſts of happy Swains, 
The jolly Shepheard ſmiles to ſee 
His flock returning from the Plains ; 
The Farmer is as pleas'd as he 
To view his Oxen, ſweating (ſmoak, 
Bear on their Necks the looſen'd Yoke. 
To look upon his menial Crew, 
That fit around his cheerful hearth, 


And bodies ſpent in toil renew 


With wholeſome Food and Couutry Mirth. 


This Morecraft ſaid within himſelf; 
Reſolv'd to leave the wicked Town, 
And live retir'd upon his own; 

He call'd his Mony in : 

But the prevailing love of pclt, 
Soon ſplit him on the former ſhclf, 


And put it out again. 
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Part of Virgils 4th. Georgick. 


Aniteus, having loft has Bees, goes by his 
Mother s direction to Proteus to know 
why the Gods had ſent this Plague ; Pro- 
ecus tells him they ſent it to revenge the 
injury he had done Orpheus, in being the 
the cauſe of his Brides death, and ſo goes 
on with the Stcry of bis Faſſion. 


Ouy ſcorching S7rixs burnt the thirſty Moors, 
And Scas contraced left their naked ſhorcss 
The Earth lay chop'd, no Spring fupply*d his floud, 
And mid-day Rays boyld up the ſtreams to mud : 
When Proteus coming to his uſual Cave, 
The Sea Calt following fpouts the brackiſh wave? 
Spread ore the ſand the fcatter'd Monſters ly, 
fie (like a Shephcard at the cloſe of day, 


l When 
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When Heifers ſeek their ſtalls, and round a Rock 

The bleating Lambs the hungry Wolves none 

Sits midd'{t the Beach, and counts the ſcaly flock. 

Scarce was he laid, ſcarce {leep had (cal'd his eyes, 

When 4ri/tens, eager to ſurpriſe, 

Invades and binds him : Strait he ſtarts and roars, 

And with ſhrill noiſcs fills the ecchoing ſhores : 

He flies to hisold Arts and ſtrives to 'ſcape, 

By frequent change, and varying of his ſhape : 

All monſtrous forms put on, he would appear 

A Flame, a Floud, a Lion, or a Bear: 

When nought avail d he turn'd himlſclt again 3 

And thus ſpoke with the accent of a Man : 

By whoſe advice halt thou fo ra{hly prelt, 

Buld Youth, on me? And what doe{t thou requeſt ? 
(ply'd 


You know, Great God, you know,the Swain re+ 


For whocan cheat you? who his wants can hide ? 
But 
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But ſtrive to change no more : I humbly come, 
And by the Gods commands,to know my doom: 
For what I'm pumiſted, whengheſe plagues aroſe, 
And by what means I may retrieve my loſs : 

This ſaid,the angry God with fury (book, 

His eyes fhot flame, and horror chang'd his look, 


He gnafh'd his teeth, and thus at laſt ke ſpoke. 


No common Gods, no common Gods purſue, 
Thou ſuffer*ſt what tothy great crimes is due 3 
At wretched Orphens ſuit theſe plagues commence, 
Tho? ( fate being kind )rtoo ſmall for thy offence. 
To Heavens ſtrift Juſtice ke his wrongs apply'd, 
And call'd down vengeance for his periſh'd Bride : 
She, while ſhe {1:d from thee, unhapoy Md, 
By heedlefs fear to treacherous Banks berray'd, 
Ne're faw the Snake glide o're the grafite gr 0.1nd, 
But &re (he knery the foe, (he felt the wound : 


KY H- 
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Her fellow Dryads fill'd the Hills with cries, 


In groans the ſoften'd Rhodope replies 3 

Rough Thrace, the Getes,and Hebrus {treams lament, 
Forget their fury, and in grief conſent : 

While he to dolctul tunes his ſtrinys des move, 
And (trove to ſolace his uneaſic Love - 

Thee, Thee, Dear Bride, on Deſart ihor-s alone 
He mourn'd at riling, and at ſetting Sun - 

His reſtleſs Love did natural fears expel, 

He dar'd to enter the black Jaws of Hell, 

He ſaw the Grove, where gloomy horrors ſpread, 
The Ghoſts and gaſtly Tyrant of the dead 3 

With thoſe rough Powers,that there ſeverely reign, 


Unu:'d to pity, when poor men complain: 


He ftrook his Harp,and ſtrait a numerous throng 


Of Airy people tizd to hear the Song, 


{ Thither 


 ". a = a. 
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Thither va{t troops of wretched Lovers came, 
And ſhriekt at the remembrance of their flame ; 
With heavy grief and gloomy thoughts oppreſt, 
Meagre each ſhape, and wounds 1n every breaſt; 
(How deep, ah me! and wide muſt mine appear, 
It fo much Beanty can be ſo ſevere! ) : 
Wives,r 
With theſe, mixt troops of Fathers, Husbands, 
As thick as [iwarms of Bees fly round their Hives * 
At Evening cloſe, or when a Tempeſt drives: 

With Ghoſts of Heroes, and of Babes exposg'd, 

And Sons whoſe dying eyes their Mothers clos'd : 
Which now the dull unnavigable flood, 

With black Cocytzs horrid, weeds, and mud 

And Styx, in ninc large Channels ſpread, confine ; 


The wondrous numbers foft'ncd all beneath,” 


Hell, and the inmoſt flinty ſeats of Death 3 


_ 
Wo 


Snakes 
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Snakes round the Fxries heads did upward rear, 


And ſcem'd toliſten to the pleaſing Airs 
While ficry St: x in milder ſtreams did row], 
And Cerberus gap'd, but jyect forbore to howl, 
Ixior's Wheel ſtouod ill, all tortures ceaſt, 


And Hell amaz'd knew an uſual reſt. 


All dangers paſt beyond the reach of fear, 
Reſtor'd Exridice breath'd the upper air, 
Following behind (tor mov'd by his complaint 
Hell added this condition to the grant ) 

When fury ſoon the heedle(s Lover (ciz'd, 
(To be forgiven, if Hell cou'd be appeas'd ) 
Fornear the confines of /Etherial Air, 


Unmindful and unable to forbear, 


He ſtopt, look'd back, ( what cannot love per- 


ſwade 2) 
To take one view of the unhappy Maid: 


To 


—— a = [ns jm — j 


—— = Tt” WW, w 


of MISCELLANY POEMS. 151 


— — > —_— ——  -- 


—_— — 


Here all his Pains were loſt, one greedy look 
Defeats his hopes, and Hells conditions broke, f 
Thrice Stix reſounded, thrice Averne ſhook : « 
A fatal Meſſenger from Plzto flew, 


And ſnatch 'd the forfeit from a ſccond voy : 


Backward lhe fell ; ah me / too greedy Yout!:, 
(She cry*d )what fury now hath ruin'd both / 
Dea:h ſurmmons me again, cold fates ſurpriſe, 

And Icy {I-ep ſpreads o're my nodding eyes: 
Wrapt up in night I feel the Stygian ſhore, 
And ſtretch my arms to thee 1n vain, ah thine no 


( more! 


This ſcarc'd pronounc'd, like ſmoke diſperſt in 
So vaniſh'd the twice-loſt unhappy Fair : wy 
And left him catching at the flying ſhade ; 


Heſtood diſtracted , much he would have ſaid, 


L 4 In 
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In vain ; for Charon wou'd not waft him ofce, 
Once he had paſs'd, and now muſt hope no more 
What ſhould he do ? where ſhould he ſeck repoſe? 
Where flie the trouble of his ſecond loſs ? 

In what ſoft numbers ſhould the wretch complain ? 
And beg his dear Euridice again ? 

She now grew cold in Charor's boat beneath, 

And ſadly fail'd to the known (cats of Dzath : 

But while nine circling months in order turn'd, 
Bencath bleak rocks(thus Fame reports)he mourn'd; 
By freezing $ir;;20n'sunfrequented ſtream, 
Erridice, bis loſt Euridice, his theme z 

And while he {ang this ſad event of Love, 

He tam'd ftcrc: Tygers, and made Oaks to move: 
With ſuch {otc IT uncs, and fuck a dolctul Song 
Sweet Nightingales bewail their ravitht young, 


Which ſome hard hearted Swain hath born away 


While Callow Birds, or kill'd the caſte prey 3 


Reſtleſs 


—_— 
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Reſtleſs they fit, renew their mourntul frraws, 


And with ſad Paftion &ll their neighb'ring Plains, 


No face cou'd win him,and no charms con'd move, 
He fled the heinous thoughts of ({ee3nd Love : 
In vain the Threczans woed, wit, wealth, cfteem, 
Thoſe great Ent:1cers, loſt their force on him. : 
Alone he wander'd thro the Seztbiue Snows, 
Where Icy Tarzais trcczcith as it Hows; 
Thro' ficlds (till white with froſt, or beat with hail, 
Conſtant to orict, and cager to bewall : 
Earidice the Gods vain gite employs 


His thoughts, and makes him dcat toother joys, 


The fſlightcd 7Lracians heat this ſcorn increaſt, 
They breath'd revenge, and fir'd at Bacchus feat, 
(For what ſo ſoun as wine makes fury burn ? 


And what can wound a Maid fo deep asſcorn £ ) 


Fall 
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Full of their God they wretched Orphens tore, 


Scatter'd his limbs, and drank his reeking gore : 


His head torn off, as Hebrus roll'd along 

Eurygice fell from is dying tongue. 

His parting Soul, when flying thro? the wound, 
Cry'd ah Exridice, the floods around | 
Eur; dice, Eur;dice the banks reſound. 


The 
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The Sixth 


SL ES 


Of the Firſt Bqok of 
TIBULLUS 


0D: [ by Wine have try'd to lull my cares, 


But vexing grict turn'd all my wine to 


Tears; 
Each ſprightly bottle did but (till ſupply 
Another Fountain for my weeping Eye : 
[ chang'd my Love, but mid(t the kind embrace 
| think on her, and my attempt decays : 


The Maid deluded from my feeble Arms 
(Charms : 


Straight ſtarts, and ſhrick's and much complainsof 


l 
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I know, ſays (he, ſtrong charms thy force reſtrain, 
You us'd to prove your (cit a greater Man 3 

Go dull unattive Load, thy ſtrength reſtore, 

Then come prepard, and mock my hopes no more, 
Ah me ! no Charms but her bwitching face, 
Darmps all my thoughts, and dceadens my embrace: 
Yet now a wealthy Fool and Bawd couſpire, 

A griping Bawd, to Llaſt my juſt defire 5 

And what can the poor Man (ccurely hold 
Againſt the force of Treachery and gold / 

I faint, I die, yet e're 1 mount above, 

T'le call down vengeance for my injur'd love 

Let hatred blaſt her, and the publick ſcorn, 

Who drew the fair One fir(t to be forſworn. 
Unpity*d, hated, let her range the Streets, 
Worry'd by Dogs, and curit by all ſhe meets : 


At night let groaning SpeCtres round her wait, 


And break her reſt complaining of their Fate - 
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All this will come, I ſhall be plcas'd to ſce 

The ſpeedy puniſhment of Treachery : 

No (low delay ſhall coming fate prolong 3 
For Verus ſoon r<ſ{cnts a Lovers wrong - 

But take heed Fair one, be no longer aw'd, 
But fly the cunning precepts of the Bawd 3 
The Rich mans bribes, her greedy hope devours, 
She pleads for her own profit, riot for yours : 
For tho the wealthy may preſent you more, 
He cannot pay the ſervice of rhe poor. 

The poor 1s ready, he will ne're diſdain 

The meaneſt ſ:rvile Ofhce of thy Trains 

Hel bear thy Chair, of the preferment proud, 
Or force a paltage for you thro' the Crowd. 
What ever friendſhips ſtricteſt ty's can crave, 
Or utmoſt duty challenge from a Slave : 

In vain, I (ing, nor will my words command, 


This Gatene're opens to an empty hand ; 


But 
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But, happy Sir, who dolt thy conqueſt boaſt 
And triumph in the ſpoils that 1 have loſt, 
Take heed, I warm Thee, my approaches fear ; 
What you mult ſuffer learn by what I bear : 


m Ts _ _ " — 


OVID's Dream. 


Was Night and lazy fleep my Eyes confin'd, 


But left an open paſſage to my mind : 
Thefe wondrous viſions made a frighttul train 
In too furprizing figures to be vain : 
At a large Mountains foot, a Grove aroſe, 
The ſhadeslay thick and Birds beneath the boughs; 
A Green ſpread wide the wandring Eye detains, 
Water'd with ſprings that murmur'd thro' the 

Plains : 

Beneath the ſhade, methoughts, I careleſs lay, 
To cool the former fury of the day 3 


Yet 
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Yet tho I found the outward warmth retreat, 

I ſtill was fire, and felt an inward heat. 

When lo a Cow, that left the meaner Herd 

For better Paſtures,to my eyes appear'd 3 

More white than falling ſnow to mortal view, 
Or Milk juſt frothing from the burdened Ewe: 
For common ſight can make but ſmall pretence 
Compar'd to fancy unconfin'd by ſenſe : 

A Bull, the happy Confort of the Cow, 

Lay by her ſide, lookt pleas'd, and ſeem'd to low, 
But whilſt he lay, and gently chew*d the Cud, 
Feeding again upon his former Food, 

Sleep weakning all his ſtrength, he bent his head, 
And Jay extendedon the grafly bed : 

And as heſlept a Pye fled nimbly down, 

Chatter'd a while, drew near, then bolder grown . 
Peckt at the Cow ; then chatter'd 97.ce again, 
The Cow appear'd uneatie at the Pain ; 


Till 
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Till chattering on, he ſcem'd to pleaſe the Beaſt, 
Then fled, but keft a ſtain upon her breaſt. 

The Cow look'd round upon her ſleeping Mate, 
As loath to leave him, and yet urg'd by fate; 
Thrice look d, thrice low'd, but yet at laſt ſhe fled 
To other Bulls, and wantonly ſhe fed : 

Forgot the Paſtures of the former Plain, 


And never look'd upon her Mate again. 


If 'tis not a meer fancy what is meant ? 

Tell ſacred Augur, you are us'd to fee 

Events 1a Cauſes, and read Fates decree, 

At this the Augur ſhook his reverend head, 
And pondering all the circumſtances, faid : 

The heat which you did to the ſhades remove 
To cool but could not, was the Heat of Love : 
The Cow, thy Miſtreſs ; white before bctray'd 3 


'Yhite 1s the decent colour for a Maid ; 


The 


—— 


| ( tent: 
Heav'n! What's forelhew'd me by this ſtrange por- 
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"The Bull thy ſelf, tho' ſcorn'd and hated now, 

The happy equal Conſort of the Cow : 

The Pye that peckt, the Bawd, whoſe treacherous 
art 

Prevail'd upon thy Miſtriſs eaſe heart, 

And drew her to be falſe ; what weak defigns, 

And ſmall Temptations, win when Nature joyns ! 

The ſtain upon her Breaſt declares her in , 

And ſhows the Scarlet faults that lurk within: 

My Blood grew cold at this ſurprizeing fright, 

[ wak't, and all around ſtood deepeſt night. 


Mo A 
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A 


PROLOGUE[| 


Intended for the 


DUKE and no DUKE. 


Pox! Who'd be a Poet in our days ? 
When every Coxcomb crowns his Head 
with Bays, 
And ſtands a ſaucy Candidate for Praiſe. 
Thelſurly Scriblers ſturdy Vice ingage, 
And draw their blunted Satzr on the Age, 
Vainly they firive and weakly for renown, 


So Spaniards firſt make War then loſe the Town: 


They fcllow fools to their Tribunal call, 


There's no ſpare Fop now left amongſt you all. 
| | They've 


TENT” 
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They've robb'd our Poet of you quite to day, 
. You were the ſtanding Prologue to each Play, 
The want of you may chance to [voi] his treat, 
A well dreſ#d Fop was the beſt diſh of Meat : 
But *tis not civil you to entertain 
With the chaw'd Fragments of your ſclves again, 
To court the Ladies is in vain, I fear, 
They're all beſpoke by fome ſmall Sonriteer. 
You cannot ſpic a Dani(cl in this throng 
But's an elected Pills for a Song. 
For our good natur'd Fools, of late incline, 
In ſenſeleſs Sonnets much to ſigh and whine 3 
Thinking their Wit, and Paſſton to rehearſe, 
The Maudlin Blockheads love to weep in Verſe. 
But (till che Poet 1s the Lovers Foe, 
And makes the Nation merry with his Woe. 
Who wou'd not laugh, tho? he is vex'd, to ſee 
Nokes put to at the great Marc-Antouy. 

M 2 ' Heaven 
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Heaven ſend us hel p intheſe Poetick times, 

And free us from the Peſtilence of Rhimes 3 

There's nota word of ſenſe remains, God knows, 

When Sangs are ſ(tripp'd of Rhime to Naked Proſe, 

Our Poer's at a loſs to ind a way 

To recommend to you his Farce or Play, 

He will not uſe the Painters ſurcſt Art 

To win to day the Male and Female heart. 

Courſe painting wi!l delight your wanton eye 

If in it naked Nature you deſcrie, 

Adam and Eve muſt not their Fig leaves wear, 

But they, good old Folks, too muſt both ſtand 
bare. 


He that will pleaſe our moſt Religious Age 


Muſt bring a naked Muſe upon the Stage 3 
Leudneſs of Wit has been the fingle Teſt 
And fulſpme Baudy's your beloved Jeſt, 
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Our Poet fears that this will prove too chaſte, 
For you will ſee her ſtripp'd but to the Waſte; 
But if the modeſt Dam'ſel you refuſe, 

Next Ventuze, Poſture Mall ſhall be his Muſe. 
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The iFourteenth Ode 


Of the Second Book of 


HORACE, 


b 


FR (ily ? 
Nor can the itrickelt Picty 


A” Friend, the poſting years kow faſt they 
Defer incroaching Age, 
Or Deaths rchiſtleſs Rage, 
| It you cach day 
A Hecatomb of Bulls ſhow'd lay, 
The ſmoaking Hoſt cowd not ſubdue 


The Tyrant to be kind to you, 


From Geryons Head he ſnatch'd the Tri ple Crown. 


Into th' infernal Lake the Monarch tumbl'd down, 
The 


———— 
A ——-___ 
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The Prince, and Pefant of this World mult be 


Thus walted to Eternity. 
[I 


In vain from bloody Wars are Mortals free, 

Orthe rough Storms of the Tempeſtuous Sea. 
In vain they take ſuch care \ 

Toſhicld their bodics from Autumnal Air. 
Diſmal Cocytus they muſt ferry o're, 
Whoſe languid ſtream moves dully by the ſhore. 

And ia their pailage we ſhall ſee 
Of tortur'd Ghoſts the various Miſery. 


[I T. 


Thy ſtately Houſe, thy pleaſing Wife 
And Children, (bleſlings dear as Life, ) 


Muſt 


\ wad 


5 
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Muſt all be left nor ſhalt thou have 
_ Of all thy grafted Plants, one Tree ; 
Unleſs the diſmal Cypreſs follow thee, 
The ſhort-lived Lord of all, to thy cold 
Grave. 
But the impriſon'd Burgundy 
Thy jolly Heir ſhall ſtraight fer free. 
Releasd from Lock, and Key, the ſparkling 
Wine 
Shall flow,and make the drunken Pavement ſhine, 


355 


THE 


Fult IDTLLIUM 
OF 


THEOCRITUS, 


Tranſlated into Enoliſh. 


| THYRSIS 
(3. Herd, the Muſick of yon whiſtling Pine, 
Tho' ſweet, yet is not halt fo ſweet asthine, 


Thou, when the ſound of thy ſhrill Pipe is heard 
Art next to our great Maſter Paz prefer'd : ; 


Next him in Skill, and next him in Reward. 


If Pax receive a Goat of horned Brow, 
A younger Goat is thy unqueſtion'd Bue : 
If He a younger Goat, a Kid belongs to You. 

And Kids you know, until the ſwelling Teat 

Yeilds Milk, are no unpalatable Meat. 


Aa Goat- 
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Bu 


Sweeter thy Numbers, Shepherd, and thy Song, Þ Ar 


Than that fair lovely Stream which down along 

From: yonder Hillock's gently riling Side 

Pours the ſmooth Current of its eaſe Tide. 

If a white Ew the Muſes Off”ring be , 

A Spotleſs Lamb ſhall be thy ſecond Fee : 

If there's a Lamb ; the Ew*'s reſerv'd for thee. 
Thyrſes. 


Le 
by 


Th 
Ani 
As 
And wilt thou, Goat-herd, on yon riſing ground, I Th 


With Streams refreſh'd,& ſpreading Myrtles crownd, I Tw 


Say, wilt thou one ſweet charming Song rehearſe? 
Nl teed thy Flock, and liſten to thy Verſe. 
Goat-Herd. 

Shepherd, 1 dare not tread that hallow'd Ground: 
"Tis now high Noon, and Paz will hear the ſound, 
Weary*d with Sport , he there lyes down to reſt : 
And 'tis an angry God when at the beſt. 


But 


Beſt 
Nex 


& 


d: 
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But, Thyrſis, you can Daphnis Story tell, 

And underſtand the Rural Numbers well. 

Let us retire then to the Sylvan Shade, 

By reverend Oaks extended Branches made, 

Where an old Seat ſtands rear'd upon the Green : 
Hard by Priapxs, and the Nymphs are ſeen, 

There if thou fing one of thy Nobleſt Lays, 

And thy loud voice in ſuch ſweet Accents raiſe, 
As when you battled Chrome, and won the Bays; 
Thrice ſhalt thou milk my Goat 3 come, prythee do: 
Two Pails ſhe fills, although ſhe fuckles Two: 
befides a brave large Goblet ſhall be thine 3 

New made,new turn'd, and ſmelling wondrous fine, 
Weet wholſom Wax the inner Hollow hides, 


And two neat handles grace the well wrought fides. 


d. | About the brim a creeping Toy twines, 


it 


Thro? whoſe brown leaves the brighter Croc#s ſhines, 


1 


Aa2 Within, 
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Within, a Womar's lovely Image ſtands : t 
(A noble Piece! not wrought by Mortal Hands!) | ) 
Around her Head a braided Fillet goes : N 
A decent Veil adown her Shoulders flows. I 
By Her two blooming Youths by Turns complain, Þ V 
Each ſtriving who ſhall the bleſt Conquelt gain: I 4 
Both eagerly contend , but both in vain. Y 
She now on This her wanton Glances throws, B 
And now on That a careleſs Smile beſtows : E 
Whilſt they their big ſwol'n Eye-lids hardly rear, | © 
And ſilently accuſe the Cruel Fair. L 
Next on a Cliff a Fiſher-man you'll view, V 
Who eagerly does his Lov'd Sport purſue. T 
His gather'd Net juſt hov'ring o'er the Sea, 
He labours at the Caſt on his half bended Knee. T 


You'd ſwear his ative Limbs work'd to and fro, || "! 


$0 tight he 1s, fo fitted for the Throw. 


Flis 
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His Neck enlarg'd with ſwelling Veins appears : 


Much 1s his Strength, tho many are his Years. 


Not far from hence a ſeeming Vineyard grows, 
The Vines all neatly ſet in graceful Rows, ; 
Whoſe weighty Cluſters bend the yielding Boughs. 
And a Young Lad on a Tree's neighbo'ring Root 
Sits idlely by, to watch the ripening Fruit. 

By him, two Foxes unregarded Steal : 

Each craftily deſigns a diff'rent Meal. 

One tow'rds the Vineyard caſts a longing Eye; 
Looks to, and fro 3 and then creeps ſoftly by : 
Whil'ſt t'other couch'd in a cloſe Ambuſcade 

To intercept the Scrip and ViCPals laid, 

Reſolv's not firſt to quit the deſtin*d Prey, 

Till he has ſent the Tounker Supperlels away. 

Mean while with both his Hands, and both his Eyes, 


de's plaiting Straws, and making Traps for Flyes. 


Aaz With 
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Survey's it, and applaud's his own Deſigns : 
Unmindtul of his Bag, or of his Vines, 


The Cup beſides a Wood-bize does contain, 
Which round the Bottom wreath's it's leafy Tai 


With Art and Care he the fine Play-thing twines, 
| | - 


Admird and Envy'd by each gazing Swain | 

I know , you'll fay your ſelf, *is ſtrangely fine! 
The Workman, and the Workmanſhip Divine! 

I bought it, when I croſt th' /Etolian Seas, 

The price a dainty Kid , and a large New-milk 
Unus'd it lyes, unſully*d, neat and trim : | Cheeſe ; 
Nor have my Lips once touch'd the ſhining Brim. 
With This Pd willingly reward thy Pains, 
Would*ſt thou but (ing thoſe my beloved Strains, 


Nor envy Ithy Skill : No—— envious Death 
Too ſoon (alas! ) will ſtop that charming Breath : 
Come on then, Sing, Dear Shepherd, while you may, 


Thyrſi 


V 


S=3 


Ly 


Th 
Ch 
Th 

| 
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Thyrſis, 
Begin, Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. 
Tis 1hyrſcs fings, Thyrſs gn Etna born: 
The gratefal Hills do his lov'd Notes return. 
Where were the Nymphs? Wherein that fatal day, 
When Daphnis, lovely Daphnis, pin'd away ? 
Did ye by Perexs, or on Pindys (tray ? 
(For ſure ye were nat by Arapms (ide, 
Nor /Etna's Top, nor 4cis Silver Tide.) 
Begin, Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. 
For him the Panthers and the Tygers mourn'd : 
They came, they ſaw; and with ſwoln Eyes return'd. 
Lyons themſelves, did uncouth Sorrows bear, 
Their Savage Fiercenels ſoftning to a Tear. 
Cloſe by his Feet the Bulls, and Heifers lay 5 
The Calves forgot their Feeding and their Play : ; 
Begin, Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. 


Aaz4 Swaitt 
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Swift Hermes firſt came down to his Relief: 
Daphnis, hecry'd, from whence this fooliſh Grief? 
What Nymph, what Goddeſs ſteals thy heart away? 

Begin, Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. 
Next him the Shepherds, and the Goat-herds came: 
All askd the Reaſon of ſo ſtrange a Fiame, 


Priapus came t00—— ——— 


He came, and ask'd him with a pitying Eye, 
Why all this Grief? ah! wretched Daphrnis, why? 
While the falſe Nymph, unmindtul of thy Pains, 
Now climbs the Hills, now skims it oer the Plains, 
Where e'er blind Chance or Fancy leadsthe way: 
Begin, Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. 
Ah ! fooliſh and impatient of the Smart, 
With which the wanton Boy hath pierc'd thy Heart! 


An* Herdſman thou wert thought ; a Goat-herd (ure 


thou art. * pam MAY £AQ4V' Van od" armone ardel tolygs, 
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The Goat-herd when from ſome old craggy Roc 
f2 | He views the ſportful Paſtimes of His Flock, 
7? | And ſees *em how they frisk, and how they play, 


Grieves that he's not a Goat, as well as they : ; 
be Begin, Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. 
And you too, when you ſee the Nymphs advance 


Their nimble Feet in a well order d Dance, 


And hear 'em how they talk; and ſce'em how they 
2 {mile ; 

Are griev'd that you muſt ſtand negle&ed all the 
| while, 

All this, without an Anſwer, heard the Swainz 

Still he went on, and nouriſhd (till the Pain. 

He found his Love increaſe, and Life decay : 
t!] Begin, Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. 
© | Then Venzs came, and rais'd his drooping Head : 


« | Forc'd aninſulting Smile , and thus ſhe ſaid, 


"7 Bega You 
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You thought , fond Swain, that you could love 
ſubdue : 

But Love, it ſeems, at laſt has conquer'd you. 

Strong are his Charms, and mighty is his ſway : 

Begin, Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. 
Sheſpake—-And thus the mournful Swain replyd. 
Ah! Foe to me, and all Mankind beſide ! 

Ah! cruel Goddeſs ! ſpare thy Taunts at laſt ; 
Nor urge a Death, that's drawing on ſo faſt, 
Too well I know, my fatal hour is come, 
My * Sun declining to its Weſtern Home. 

Yet ev*n in Death thy ScornsI will repay : 

Begin, Sweet Mule, begin the Rural Lay. 
Hence Cyprian Zueen, to Ids's Tops repair. 
Anchiſes , lov'd Anchiſes waits you there, * 
There ſpreading Oaks will cover you around : 
Here humble Shrubs ſcarce peep above the Ground 


THI ppdode mr" aver aww Jed pens 


And 


of MISCELLANY POEMS. 363 


And buſy Bees are humming all the Day. 
The noiſe is great, 'twill ſpoil your anrous Play $ 
Begin, Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. 
Adonis too! — The Boy is lovely fair ! 
He feeds his Flocks, he hunts the nimble Hare ; 
And boldly chaſcs ev*ry Beaſt of Prey : 
Begin, Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. 
The Panthers, Lyons, and the Wolves adieu ! 
Who now ſhall travers the thick Woods with you ; 
No more ſhall you be chasd,no more ſhall [ purſue ! 
Hail Arethuſa , lovely Fountain hail ! [ Vale! 
Farewel ye Streams that flow thro? Tyber*s flowry 
Farewel! —The Gods forbid my longer Stay : 
Leave off, Fond Muſe, leave off the Rural Lay. 
Pan, Pan,whereer your wandring Footſteps move 3 
Whether on Lyce's airy Tops you rove, 
Or ſporting in the vaſt Mzzaliar Grove : 


Haſte, 
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Haſte, quickly haſte; leavethe high Tomb, that nods 
O'er Helick's Cliff, the wonder of the Gods ! 
And to fair Sicily thy Steps convey : 

Leave off, Fond Muſe, leave off the Rural Lay, 
Here take my waxen Pipe, well joyn'd, and fit ; 
An uſeleſs Pipe to me! andI tout! 

For Love and Fate have ſummon'd me away : 

Leave off, Fond Muſe, leave off the Rural Lay, 
On Brambles now let Violets be born, 

And opning Roſes bluſh on ev'ry Thorn : 
Let all things Nature's Contradiction wear, 
And barren Pine-trees yield the mellow Pear. 


Since Daphnis dyes, what can be ſtrange, or new? 


Hounds now ſhall fly, and trembling Fawns purſue; 
Schriech-Owls ſhall ſing,and Thruſhes yield the day: 
Leave oft, Fond Muſe, leave off the Rural Lay, 
Thus Daphnis ſpake,and more he would have ſung: 
But Death prevail'd upon his trembling Tongue. 


Fair 
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Fair Venus ſtrove to raiſe her drooping Son ; 
Jn vain ſhe ſtrove : for his laſt Thread was ſpun. - 
Black Stygian Waves ſurround the darling Boy 
Of every Nymph, and every Mulce's Joy. 
Lifeleſs he lyes, and (till as harden'd Clay, 
Who was ſo Young, ſo Lovely, and fo gay : 
Leave off, Fond Muſe, leave off the Rural Lay. 
The Cup and Goat you cannot now refuſe: 
[11 milk her, and I'll offer to my Muſe. 
All hail, ye Muſes, that inſpire my Tongue! 
A better day ſhall have a better Song, 
Goat-herd. 
May dropping Combs on thoſe ſweet Lips diſtill, 
And thy lov'd Mouth with Attick Honey fill, 
For much, much ſweeter isthy Tuneful Voice, 
Than, when on Sunny days with chearfui noiſe, 


The Vocal Inſetts of the Spring rejoice, 


Here, 
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Here, take the promisd Cup-How bright the look !, 
How fine the Smell ! ſure from ſome fragrant io 
The bath of ſmiling Hours,it the gay tin&ure took) 
Here * C3ſy, hitherward, —Come, milk her now : 
My Kids, forbear to leap: for if you do, 


The Goat may chance to leap as well as you. 


* Kivey.w, the Name of the Goat, 
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Englithed by Mr. W ILTAM BOWLES, 
of King's College in Cambridge. 
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Milo. Battie. 

Re you grown lazy, or does ſome Diſeaſe, 
A Oh Battus, bind your hands, and finews ſeize, 
That like a Sheep prickt by a pointed Thorn, 

Still you're behind, and lagg at every Turn ? 
What in the Heat, and Evening will you do, 
Who early in the Morning loiter ſo? 
Battns. 
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Battus. 
Milo, thou piece of Flint, thou all of Stone, 
Did'ſt never yet an abſent Friend bemoan ? 
Mails. 


Who but ſuch Fools as thou, the abſent Mind ? 


Sure what concerns you more, you here may find, | Ar 


Battns, 
Did Loveneer yet thy Senſes waking keep, 
Trouble thy Dreams, or interrupt thy Sleep ? 
Milo. 
The Gods preſerve me from that reſtleſs Care, 
Oh Reapers all, the gilded Bait beware ! 
Battus. 
But I nine days the Paſſion Love have felt, 
With inward fires conſume, and ſlowly melt. 
See | all negleCted lyes before my Door, 
While I run mad for a confounded Whore. 


Milo, 
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Battus, 

the who pip'd lately at Hippocooris Feaſt, 

Chatm'd every Ear, and wounded every Gueſt. 
Aolo, 

The God's for ſome old Sins have ſent this Evil, 

And ffiame long due has reach'dthee from the Devil, 
Battus. 

Beware, inſulting Cupid has a Dart, 

And it may one day reach thy ſtubborn Heart. 

Milo. 

Come, you're a Pbct, ſing ſome am'rous Song, 
Twill eaſe your toil, and make the day lels long; 
Battus, 

Oh Muſe! aſliſt my Song, and make it flow, 
For you freſh Charms on all you fing beſtow, 
Bombyce Oh my deareſt ) do not frown, 


They call thee Tawny , but Icallthce Brow.1, 


Fl» Yet 
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Yet bluſn not, Dear : Black is the Violet, 

And Hyacinth with Letters all oerwrit. 

Yet both are ſweet , and both for Garlands fit. 

Kids the green Leaves, Wolves the youngKids purſue, 

And, Battus, ſweet Bombyce follows you. 

Oh! had the envious Gods not made me poor, 

Had I rich Cre/us Wealth and mighty Store, 

In YVerus Temple ſhould our Statues ſtand, 

Thou with thy Pipe and Taber in thy hand, 

lin a Dancer's Poſture, gay, new ſhod, 

Form'd of pure Gold, and glorious as a God! 

Thy Voice, Pombzce, is moſt ſoft and ſweet, 

But who can praiſe enough thy humour and thy (il. 
Milo. [ ver feet? 

Battus deceiv'd us, a great Poet grown, 

What Verleis here! But are they, Friend, thy own? 

How juſt the Rhyme's how equally they meet, 

'Fhe numbers how harmonious, and how ſweet ! 

Vet 
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Yet mark, and this diviner Song attend, 
'Twas by mmortal Lyrierſes penn'd. 

Smile on the Corn, O Ceres / bleſs the Ficld, 
May the full Ears a.plenteous Harveſt yield. 
Gather your Sheaves (Oh Friends!) and better bind, 
&e how they*re blown, and ſcatter'd by the Wind, 
Haſte ! leſt fome jeering Paſſenger ſhould fay, 
Ohlazy Rogues! their Hire is thrown away. 
Reapers obſerve, and to the Southweſt turn 
Your Sheaves; *twill fill the Ears, and ſwell the Corn. 
Threſhers at Noon, and in the burning heat, 
(Then the light Chaffflies out) ſhould toil and ſweat : 
But Reapers ſhould with the ſweet Wood-Lark riſz, 
And ſleep when Phebus mounts the Southern Skies. 
Happy the Frogs who in the Waters dwell ! 
They ſack in Drink for Air, and proudly fwcll 


Rb? Ol, 
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Oh niggard Bayliff ! we could dine on Beans, 


And ſpare your windy Cabbidge, and your Pains, 


Such Songs at once delight us, and improve z 
But thy ſad Ditty , and thy tale of Love 

Keep for thy Mother, Battzs, I adviſe, 

When ſtretch'd and yawning in her bed ſhe lyes. 
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[paſt 
Q Carce three whole days, my lovely Youth, had 


Since thou and I met here, and parted laſt. 
And yet, ſo (luggiſhly the Minutes flew, 
[ thought it Ages till we met anew. 
Gay Youth and Vigour were already fled, 
Already envious Time began to ſhed 
A ſnowy White around. my drooping Head. 
As to Spring' Bravery rugged Winter yield: 
The hoary Mountains to the ſmiling Ficlds : 
Bb 3 
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As by the faithful Shepherd new-yean'd Lambs * 
Are much leſs valu'd than-their fleegy Damms 3 

| As to wild Plumbs the. Daraſop.is preterrd ; 

As nimble Docs out-ſtrip the duller Herd 3 

As Maids ſeem fairer 1n their blooming Pride, 

Then thoſe who Hymen's Joys have often try'd; 
As Philomel , when warbling forth her Love, 
Excclls the feather'd Quire of ev'ry tuneful Grove: 
So much doſt thou all other Youths excell , 

They Speak not, Look not, Love not half ſo well! 
Sweeter thy Face! more raviſhing thy Charms! 
No Gueſt ſo welcom to my longing Arms ! 
When firſt I view'd thoſe much lov'd Eyes of thine, 
At diſtance and from far encount'ring mine, 

I ran, I flew, to meet thiexpetted Boy 

With all the tranſports of unruly Joy. 


Not 
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Not with ſuch eager haſte, ſuch fond Deſires, 

The Traveller, when ſcorch'd by Syrian Fires, 

To ſome well-ſpreading Beache's ſhade retires. 

O! that ſome God would equal Flames impart ! 
And ſpread a mutual warmth thro' either Heart ! 
Till men ſhould quote our names for loving well; 
And age to age the pleaſing Story tell. [tongue) 
Two men there were (crys ſome well meaning 
Whoſe friendſhip equal on Love's Baltance hung: 
(Eſpnilus one, Artes Cother name, 


Both ſurely fix'd in the Records of Fame) 


Such as in good King Saturn's dayes of old 
Flouriſh'd, and ſtamp'd the Age's name with Geld. 


Grant, mighty Jove , that after many a day, 


Of honeſt ancient make and heav'aly mould, 


While we amidſt th' Elyſ#ar: Valleys ſtray, 
Some welcom Ghoſt may this glad Meſl2ge ſay, 


Bb 4 Your 
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Your Loves, the copious theme of ev'ry tongue, 
Ev*n now with laſting Praiſe are daily ſung 3 
Admir'd by all, but chiefly by the Young. - 
But Pray*rs are vain! the ruling Pow'rs on high, 
Whateer I ask, can grant or can deny. 

Inthe mean time thee my due Songs ſhall praiſe, 
Thee the glad matter of my tuneful lays : _— 
Nor ſhall the well meant Verſe a tell-tale Bliſter 
Nay ſhou'd you chide, [llcatch the plealing ſound, 


Since the ſame Mouth that madecan heal the wound, 


Ye Megareuſiens, who from Niſa's Shoar 

Plow up the Sea with many a well-tim'd Oar, 
May all your Labours glad Succeſs attend : 

You, who to Diocles, that generous Friend, 

Due Honours, and becoming Reverence pay, 
When rowling Years bring on the happy Day. 
Then round his Tomb the crowded Youth reſort, 


With Lips well fitted for the wanton Sport : 


And 
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And he, whoſe pointed Kifs is ſweeteſt found, 
Returns with Laurels, and freſh Garlands crown'd. 
Happy the Boy that bears the Prize away ! 
Happy, I grant : but O far happier they, 

Who, from the Seats of their much envy*d Bliks, 
Receiv'd the Tribute of each wanton Kiſs! 
Surely to Ganymed their Pray'rs are made, 
That, while the am'rous Strife is warmly plaid, 
He would their Lips with equal Virtues guide 
To thoſe which in the faithful Stone reſide : 
Whoſe touch apply*d, the Artiſt can explore 
The baſer Mettal from the ſhining Ore. 
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Upid, the (lyeſt Rogue alive, ; 
Þ One day was plundring of a Hive : L 
But as with too too eager Haſte k 
He ſtrove the liquid Sweets to taſte, Il 
A Bee ſurpriz'd the heedlels Boy 3 [ 
Prick'd him, and daſh'd th' expected Joy. k 


The Urchin, when he felt the Smart 
Of the envenom'd angry Dart, 

He kick'd, he flung, he ſpurfi'd the Ground 3 
He blow'd, and then he chat'd the Wound : 
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He blow'd and chaf?d the Wound in vain ! 
The rubbing ſtill increas'd the pain. 
Straight to his Mothers Lap he hyes, 

Wich ſwelling Cheeks, and blubber'd Eyes. 
Cry's ſhe—— W hat does my Cxpid ail ? 
When thus he told his mournful Tale. 

A little Bird they call a Bee, 

With yellow Wings 3 fee , Mother, ſee 
How it has gor'd, and wounded me ! 

And are not you, replyd his Mother, 

For all the World juſt fuch another ? 
Juſt ſuch another angry thing, 

Like in bulk and like 1n Sting. 

For when you aim a poysnous Dart, 
Againſt ſome poor unwary Heart, 

How little 15 the Archer found ! 


And yet how wide, how deep the Wound ! 


THE 
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The ARGUMENT, 


The Poet in the Epithalamium of Peleus and The- 
tis, deſcribes the Genial Bed , on which wa 
wrought the Story of Theſeus and Ariadna , and 
on that occaſion makes a long Digreſſuon , part of 
which is the Subje& of the following Poem. | 


Here on th? extreameſt Beach, and fartheſt 
T Deſerted Ariadna ſeem'd to ſtand, [Sand 
New wak'd, and raving with her Love ſhe flew 
To the dire Shoar, from whence ſhe might purſue 
With longing Eyes, but all alas in vain ! 

The winged Bark or the tempeſtuous Main 3 
For 
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For bury'd in fallacious Sleep ſhe lay 

While thro' the Waves. falſe Theſens cut his way, 
Regardleſs of her Fate who ſav'd his Youth; 
Winds bore away his Promiſe and his Truth. 
Like ſome wild Bachanal unmov'd ſhe ſtood, 
And with fixd Eyes ſurvey'd the raging Floud. 
There with alternate Waves the Sea does row), 
Norleſs the tempeſts that diſtra&t her Soul ; 
Abandon'd to the Winds her flowing Hair, 

Rage 1n her Soul expreſt, and wild Deſpair : 
Her rifing Breaſts with Indignation ſwell, 

And her looſe Robes difdaintully repell. 

The ſhining Ornaments that dreſt her Head, 
When with the glorious Raviſher ſhe fled, 

Now at their Miſtreſs Feet negleCted lay, 

Sport of the wanton Waves that with them play. 
But ſhe nor them regards, nor Waves that beat 


Her ſnowy Legs, and wound her tender Feet, 
D:1 


392 The SECOND PART 


{ 


— 


On Theſeus her loft Senſes all attend, 

And all the Paſltonsof her Soul depend. 

Long did her weaker Senſe contend in vain, 
She ſunk at Jaſt beneath the mighty pain : 

With various ills beſet, and ſtupid grown, - 
She loſt the Pow?*r thoſe ills ev*n to bemoan : 
But when the firſt Aſſault, and fierce Surprize 
Were paſt, and Grief had found a paſlage at her Eye, 
With cruel hands her ſnowy Breaſt ſhe wounds, 
Theſens, in vain, through all the Shoar refounds. 
Now urg'd by Love ſhe plunges in the Main, 
And now draws back her tender Feet again : 
Thrice ſhe repeats the vain Attempt to' wade, 
Fhrice Fear and Cold her ſhivering Limbs invade, 


Fainting at laſt ſhe hung her beauteous Head, 
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And fixing on the Shoar her Eyes, ſhe ſaid, 
Ahcruel Man! and did I leave for thee 


My Parents, Friends, (for thou waſt all to me ) 
And 
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And is my Love, and is my Faith thus paid; 

Oh Cruelty unheard ! a wretched Maid 

Here on a naked Shoar abandon'd, and betray*d ! 
Betray'd to Miſchiefs of which Death's the leaſt, 
And plung'd in ills too great to be expreſt. 

Yet the Gods will, the Gods contemn'd by you, 
With Vengeance thy devoted Ship purſue, 

Oertake thy Sails, and rack thy guilty Breaſt, 

And with new Plagues th' ill-omend Flight infeſt. 
But tho' no Pity thy ſtern Breaſt could move, 

Nor angry Gods, nor ill requited Love, 

Yet ſence of Honour ſure ſhould touch thy Heart, 
And ſhame from low, unmanly Flight divert. 

With other Hopes my caſy Faith you fed, 

A glorious Triumph, and a Nuptial Bed, 
But all thoſe Joycs with thee alas! are fled. 


Let no vain Woman Vows and Oaths believe, 


They only with more Form and Pomp deceive : 


To 
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To compaſs their lewd ends the wretches ſwear, 5 
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Of Oaths profuſe, nor Gods nor Temples ſpate; 


But wheri enjoy'd 


Nor broken Vows, nor angry Heav'a they fear. 
But, O ye Women, warn'd by me, be wiſe, 

Turn their falſe Oaths on them,their Arts,their Lyes, 
Diſlemble, fawn, weep, ſwear when you betray, 
Defeat the Gameſters at their own foul Play. 

Oh baniſht faith! but now from certain Death 

I ſnatcht the Wretch; and ſavd his perjur'd breath, 
His Life with my own Brothers blood I bought, 
And Love by ſuch a cruel Service ſought, 

By Me preſery'd yet Me he does betray, 

And to wild Beaſts expoſe an eafie Prey ! 

Nor thou of Royal race,nor Humane ſtock [Rock 
Waſt born, but nurs'd by Bears, and ifſu'd from a 
Too plain thou doſt thy dire Extraction prove, 
Who Death for Lite return'it , and Hate for Love: 
Yet 
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? | Yet he ſecurely fails! and I in vain 


Recall the fled, and to deat Rocks complain. 


—_—— 


Unmov'd they ſtand ; yet cou'd they (ce and hear, 


More Humane would than Cruel Man appear, 


I 


But [—>——— 
5, | Muſtthe fad Pleaſure of Compaſiton want, 
And dy unheard, and loſe my laſt complaint. 
Happy, ye Gods! too happy had I liv'd, 
Had {t thou, O charming Stranger, ne'er arriv'd $ 
), | Diſſembl'd Sweetneſs in thy Look does ſhine, 
But ah ! thinhumane Monſters lurk within. 
What now remains? or whom ſhall I implore 
la a wild Ile, on a deſerted Shoar ? 
Shall I return, and beg my Father's aid ? 
? I My Father's ! whom ingrateful I betray'd, ( 
And with my Brother's crucl Murderer tied ? 
But, Theſews, Ariadna's, Conſtant, Kind, 
Kind as the Seas, and Conſtant asthe Wind, 
Cc See! 
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See! wretched Maid, vaſt Seas around thee roar, 


And angry Waves beat the reſounding Shoar, 


Cut off thy Hopes, and intercept thy Flight, 


No Ship appears to bleſs thy Longing Sight 
The diſmal Iſle no Humane Footſtep bears, 
But a ſad Silencedoubles all my Fears, | 
And Fate in all its dreadful Shapes appears, 
Ey*n fainting Nature ſcarce maintains the ſtrife 
Betwixt prevailing Death, and yielding Life. 
Yet, &er I dye, revenging Gods [ll call, 

And curſe him firſt, and then contented fall. 
Aſcend ye Furics then, aſcend, and hear 

My laſt Complaints, and grant my dying Prayer, 
Which Griet and Rage for ill rewarded Love, 
? nd the deep ſenſe of his Injuſtice move : 

Oh ſuffer not my lateſt Words to flye 


Like common Air, and unregarded dye |! 
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With Vengeance his dire Treachery purſue, 
For Vengeance, Goddeſſes, attends on you, 
Tertour with you, Deſpair and Death appear, 
And all the frightful Forms the Guilty fear, 
May his proud Ship by furious Billows toſt 
Ort Rods; or fomewil Shoar like this be loſt 
There may he fall, or late returning fee, 
(If fo the Gods, and (@ the Fates decree) £ 
A miouriifal Houſe, pellured by the Dead, |. 
And Furies ever wait or his * Inceſtuous Bed. 

Jove heard, and did the juſt Requeſt approve, - 


And nodding ſhook Farth, Seas, and all the radiant 
Lights above. 


F He carfied away her Siſter Phxdr, 
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Roud Exmica, when I advancd to Kiſs, : 
Pits: loud, andcry'd, How ignorant heis! 
Alas poor Man ! dare you, a wretched Swain, 
Lips ſuch as theſe, , and ſuch a Mouth prophane ? 
No: To prevent your ruſtxck, Freedom, know 
They're unacquainted yet with'fuch as you : 

But your ſoft Lip, your Beard , your horny Fiſt, 
All charming, and all ſuing to be kiſt, 
Your matted Hair, and your ſmooth Chin invite, 


Conſpire to make you Lovely to the fight. 


Oh 
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Oh how you look, how prettily you play,, [ſay 

How ſaft your Words; [and what-fine things you 

Yet, t0;prevent InfeGion, :pray be goh, 

Your Neighbourhood,methinks;js dang rous grown 3 

Vaniſh, nor dare to-toughme; Qbrthe Shame ! 

He ſeells-of the rank, Goats from-which he came! - 
This.ſaid, with Indignation thrice (he ſpit, 

Survey'd me with Diſdain from Head to Feet 3 

Then was fierce Rage) ang conleigus Beauty ſeen 

In all her Motions, and hgr haughty Meen. 

She pray'd, as if ſhe ſome Contagion fear'd, 

Caſt a diſdamful Smile,, and diſappear'd.. 

My boyling Blood ſprang with my Rage,and ſpread 

Oer all my burning, Face a fiery Red 3 

SoRoſesbluſh,when nighther kindly dew bas ſhed: 

I rage, I curſe the haughty Jilt, that jeer'd 

My graceful Perſon, and my comely Beard. 


Cc3 Ye 


bi.) « 


DO 
———_— ——_— 


Ye Shepherds, I conjuyre-you, tell me true; 
Has any God caſt my. old Form anew? -!! | 
How am I chang?d ? far onee)a matchlek;Grace . 

 Shone in the charming Fetſtulres of my Face, 
Like creeping Tvy didttly Beard oer grow, 
And my lotg Hair in urttauþht Curles did Row, 
My Brows were black, zh wy large Forchead white, 
My ſparkling Eyes ſhot forth-#radiant Light; 
In ſweeteſt Words did my ſo Tanguapeflow, 
As Honey ſweet, ad {oRt'as falling now 4 
When with loud Notes The fhrill Pipe infpit'd, 
The liſning Shepherds af my Skill 2dmir'd 5 
Me all the Virgms on or Mountains love, 
They praiſe my Beauty, and' my flames approve. 
Such tho? T'am, yet me; beaiuſe a Swann, | 


(How nive theſe Towrsbred'' Women are , bow 
Gay Emica rejected with Diſdain, ['vain!) 


And 
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And ſhe, it.ſeems, has never heard, or read 
How Bacchus, now a God, a flock once fed. 
Venys her (elf did the Profeſlion grace, 

By Love transform into a Countrey Laſs, 

The Phrygian fields and woods her flames can tell, 
And how her much bewail'd Adonzs fell. 

How oft on Latmos did the Moon deſcend ? 


From her bright Chariot to her Cariaz friend, 


Y 


Ls 


And abſcnt from the Sky whole Nights with him 
did ſpend ? 


To ſhining in her Orb prefer her Love, 


4» 


Stoop and deſert her glorious Seat above ? 

And way not he a Shepherd ? ſure he was, 

Yet did not ſhe diſdain his low Embrace. 

The Gods great Mother too, and greater Jove, 

Their Majeſty laid by, could Shepherds love : 

The Phrygian Groves, and conſcious Ida know 

What She for Atys, he for Ganymed could do. 
Cc4 
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But prouder Erica diſdains alone | 
What Gods, and greateſt Goddeſſes have done: 


Fatrer it ſeems by much, and greater ſhe, 


Than Venzs, Cynthia, or than Cybele. 


Oh my fair Venxs, may you neer find one 


7" ""—— p—_— —. FE | wk .\ 


Worthy your Loye, in Countrey, or in Town, 


But to 2 Virgin Bed candemn'd,for ever lye alone! 


= — ——_— — { 


TO 
ERIE 5-& | 


OUT OF 
CATULEUSY 


Wag live, my deareſt Lesbia, and love, 


The little time that Nature lends improve z 


In Mirth and Pleaſure let us waſte the day, 
Nor care a farthing what old Dotards ſay 
The 
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The Suns may riſe again that once are ſet, 

Their uſual Labour, and old Courſe repeat, 

But when our Day's once turn haye loſt their Light, 
We muſt ſleep on one long Eternal Night : | 

A thouſand Kiſſes, Dear, a hundred more, 

Another hundred, Lesbia, 1am poor: 

Another thouſand, Lesbia, and as warm, 

Let every Touch furprize, and preſsing Charm : 
And when repeated thouſands numerous grow 
Well ki out all again, that none may know ; 
How many you have lent, and what I owe: 

While I'll in groſs with eager haſte repay, 

And kiſs a long Eternity away. 
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| WWTESETHH 


Y Lesbia ſwears ſhe would Catwllns wed, 
M Tho' Fove himſelf ſhould come and ask her 


True, this ſhe ſwears by all the Powers above, [ Bed; 
But ſhe's a Woman ſpeaking to ker Love ; 

That fingle Thought my growing faith Defeats, 
"Tis neceſſary for them to be Cheats: 

They muſt be falſe, they muſt their Oaths forget, 
$0 pleaſing is the Lech'ry of Deceit 

What Women tell their Servants, fade like Dreany, 
And ſhould be writ in Air, or running Streams, 


T O 


d; 


o 
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io LES EH 
A Petition to be freed from LOVE, 


F Pleaſure follows when we think upon 
[ The good and pious Deeds that we have done : 
That wenCer broke our Oaths,neer ſtroveto cheat, 
Nor Heav'n abus'd to credit a Deceit ; 
Catullzs, thou art ſafe, and ſure to prove 


Long happy years from this uneaſy Love : 


What could be done, or what devoutly ſaid 
You ſajd,and did, the utmolt Duty paid, ; 
But all was loſt on the ungrateful Maid, 

Then why wilt thou continu'd Pains endure ? 

And when thou may '{t enjoy, deter the Cure ? 
Afert thy Freedom, and thy {elf reſtore, 


Thongh Heaven denys, yet bea Wretch no more: 


Tis 
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Tis hard a rooted Love to diſpoſſeſs ; 
[is hard, but you may do it if you pleaſe. 


In this thy Safety doth conliſt alone, 

Or poſiible , or not , it muſt be done. 

Great Gods, if Pity doth belong to you, 

.If you can fave the man whom Fates purſue; 
Look down, if he a Pious Life hath liv'd 
From Love let good Catullus be repriev'd : 
Which like cold numneſs hath my thoughts confin'd, 
And baniſh'd Mirth and Humour frommy Mind: 
I do not beg She ſhould be Kind art laſt, 

Or, what Her Nature will not bear, be Chaſt. 
But grant me Freedom, and my Health reſtore, 


Gods, thus reward my Goodneſs, and I ask no more. 


OVIDY 


— _ 
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OVIDs ErtGemnts. 
Lid. 2. Elm." *9 


| Harm Laurels round my Temples tw 


——— 
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ine, 


I'm Victor now, my dear Corinna's mine. 


As ſhe was hard to get, a careful Spy, 


A Door well barr'd, and jealous Husband's Eye 


Long time preſerv'd her troubletom Chaſtity. 
Now I deſerve a Crown, 1 briskly woo'd, 

And won my Prey without a drop of Blood. 
Twas not a petty Town with Gates and Barrs, 
Thoſe little Trophics of our meaner Wars ; 

No twas a Whore, a lovely Whore I took, 

[ won her by a Song, and by a Look. 

When tea years ruind roy, how mean a Name 
Atrides got 2 how ſmall a ſhare of Fame ? 


but none pretends a Part in that I won, 


The Viftry's minc, the Glory all my own. 


Tin 
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I in this Conqueſt was the General, 

The Soldier, Enfign, Horſe, and Foot, and all ; 

Fortune and lucky Chance can claim no ſhare, 

Come Triumph gotten by my fingle Care. 

I fought, as moſt have done, for Miſs, and Love, 

For Helen Enrope, and all Aſza, ſtrove : 

The Certaurs rudely threw their Tables o'er, 

And ſpilt their Wine, and boxt to get a Whore: 

The 179jars tho' they once had loſt their Troy, 

Yet fought to get their Lord another Joy : 

The Romans too did venture all tbeir Lives, 

And ſtoutly fought their Fathers for their Wives. 

For one fair Cow I've ſeen two Bulls ingage, 

Whilſt ſhe ſtands by,and looks, and heats their Rage 

Een I (for Cxpid ſays he'll have it fo.) 

As moſt Men are, mult be his Souldier too. 

Yet I no bloody Conquerour ſhall prove, 

My Quarrels will be Kindneſs, Wars be Love. 
LIB 
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Lis 1. Erecy XVL 
He invites bis Miſtreſs into the Countrey. 


"Me now at——— where my Eyescan view 
| Their old Delights, but what I want in you : 
Here purling Streams cut thro? my pleafing Bowers, 
Adorn.my Banks, and raiſe my drooping Flowers: 
Here Trees with bending Fruit wa order ſtand, 
lavite my Eye, and tempt my greedy Hand; 
But half the Pleaſure of Enjoyment's gone, 
vince I muſt pluck them ſingle and alone : 
Why could not Nature's Kindneſs firſt oontrive 
That faithful Lovers ſhould like Spirits live, 
Mixt in one poiut, and yct divided ly 
Eajoying an unitcd Liberty ? 
but ſince we muſt thro? diſtant Regions go, 
Why was not the ſame way deſign'd for two ? 

One 
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One ſingle Care determin'd (till for both, 
And the kind Virgin joyn'd the loving Youth ? | 
Then ſhould I think it pleaſant way to go | 


O'er Alpine Froſt, and trace the Hills of Snow ; ( 
Then ſhould I dare to view the horrid Moors, | 
And walk the Deſarts of the Lybian Shoars ; 
Hear Scylla bark, and ſee Charybdis rave, | 
Suck in, and vomit out the threatning Wave: 
Fearleſs thro' all Pde ſteer my feeble Barge, 

Secure and ſafe with the Celeſtial Charge : 

But now though here my grateful Fields afford 
Choice Fruits to cheer their melancholly Lord ; 
Though here obedient Streams the Gardner leads, 
ln narrow Channels thro' my flowry Beds. 

Tho' Poplars riſe, and ſpread a ſhady Grove, 
WherelI might lye, my little Life improve, 


And ſpend my Minutes *twixt a Muſe and Love. 
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Yet theſe contribute little to my Eaſe, 

For without you they loſe the Power to pleaſe : 
| (cem to walk o'er Fields of naked Sand, 

Or tread an antick Maze jn Fairy-Land. 

Where frightful Spectres and pale Shades appear, 
And hollow Groans invade my troubled Ear : 
Where ev*ry Breeze, that thro' my Arbour flies, 
Firſt ſadly murmurs, and then turns to Sighs : 
The Vineslove Elms,what Elms from Vines remove ? 
Then why ſhould I be parted from my Love ? 
And yet by me you once devoutly ſwore, 

By your own Eyes, thoſe Stars that I adore 3 
That all my BuS'neſs you would make your own, 
And'never ſuffer me to be alone ; 

But faithleſs Woman naturally deceives, 

Their frequent Oaths are like the falling Leaves, 
Which when a Storm has from the Branches tore, 


Are toſt by every Blaſt, and ſeen no more; 
Dd Ye 
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Yet if you will be true, your Vows retrieve, 
Be kind, and I can eaſily forgive ; 

Prepare your Coach, to me direct your Courſe, 
Drive fiercely on, and laſh the lazy Horlſe ; 
And while you rideI will prolong the Day, 


Andctry the power of Verſe to ſmooth your Way: 


Sink down ye Mountains, fink yelofty Hills, 
Ye Valleys be obedient to her Wheels, 
Ye Streams be dry, ye hindring Woods remove, 


"Tis Love that drives, and all muſt yield to Love, 


Oo —— 


Lis. IIL Erecy I X. 


N And my Corinna now muſt lye alone, 


And why, Good Ceres, muſt thy Feaſt deſtroy, 
Man's chief Delight, and why diſturb his Joy ? 


The 


Ow Ceres Feaſt is come.the Trees are blown; 


\ 
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The World eſteems you Bountiful and Good 


You led us from the Field, and from the Wood, 

And gave us fruitful Corn, and wholſom food. 

Till then poor wretched Man on Acorns fed 3 

Oaks gave Him Meat, and flowry fields a Bed. 

Firſt Ceres made our Wheat and Barley grow, 

And taught us how to Plow and how to Mow : 

Who then can think that ſhe deſigns to prove 

Our Piety, by Coldnelſs in our Love? 

Or make poor Lovers (igh, Lament, and groan, 

Or charge her Votaries to Iye alone ? 

For Ceres , tho' ſhe loves the fruitful fields, 

Yet ſometimes feels the force of Love, and yields : 

This Crete can witneſs, (Crete not alwayes lyes,) 

Crete that nurs'd Jove, and heard his infant Cryes, 

There He was ſuckled that now rules the Skyes. 

That Fove his Education there recetv'd, 

Will raiſe her fawe, and make her be believ'd : 
Dd 2 Nay 
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Nay ſhe her ſelf will never ſtrive to hide 


Her Love, 'tis too well known to be deny : 


She ſaw young Faſs in the Cretan Grove 

Purſue the Deer, ſhe ſaw, and fell in Love. 

She then perceiv'd, when firſt ſhe felt the fire, 

On this ſide Modeſty, on that Deſire 3 

| Defire prevail'd, and then the field grew dry, 
The Farmer loſt his Crop, and knew not why 
When he had toy1'd,manur'd his Grounds,& plowd, 
Harrow'd his Fields, and broke his Clods, and fowd, 
No Corn appear'd, none to reward his Pain, 

His Labour and his Wiſhes werein vain, 

For Ceres wandred in the Woods and Groves, 
And often heard, and often told her Loves : 
Then Crete alone a fruitful Summer knew, 
Whereeer the Goddeſs came, a Harveſt grew, 

142 was grey with Corn, the furious Bore 


Grew fat with Wheat, and wondred at the Store : 
The 
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The Cretans wilh'd that ſuch all years would prove, 
They wiſh'd that Ceres would be long in Love. 
Well then, fince then 'twas hard for you to ly 


Allnight alone, why at your Feaſt muſt I ? 

Why muſt I mourn when you rejoyce to know 
Your Daughter ſafe , and Queen of all below ? 

Tis Holy day, and calls for Wine and Love, 
Comelet*s the heigth of Mirth and Humour os 
Theſe Gifts will pleaſe our Maſter Pow*rs above. 


Dd 3 OF 


OF 


NATURES Cnrances. 
FROM 


LUCREIIUS 


LW. Yo 


— DD —— 


By a Perſon of Quality. 


ge we wm 


= Earth, and Water, more dilated Air, 


And aGtive Fire, mixt Natures Parts appear 3 


<Thefe all new form'd, and to Deſtruction brought, 
Why of the World may not the like be thought? 


Reaſon preſents this Maxim to our view, 


« What 1n each Part, that in the Whole is true: 


And 


And 


— 
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And therefore when you ſee, ſpring upand fall, 
Natures great Parts, conclude the like of all: 

Know Heav'n and Earth on the ſame Laws depend, 
In time they both began, in time ſhall end. 

But Memrmins, not © alſume what fome deny; 
The Proof, on plain Experience ſhall rely : 

[Il ſhew, theſe Elements to Change are prone 


Riſe in new Shapes, continue long in none. 
Then firſt of Earth ; conclude that all muſt fail, 


Which diff *ring Parts fermenting, can exhale : 
Much the refle&ed Rays extract from thence; 
And from their burning Heat no leſs th' expence, 
The Duſt and Smoak in flying Clouds appear, 
Which boiſtrous Winds diſperſe through liquid Air: 
Some parts diſſolve, and flow away 1n Rain, 


And from their Banks, the rapid Rivers gain, 


A Diminution, nothing &er eſcapes ; 
Which new Exiſtence gives, to other Shapes : 
Dd4 Plans, 
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Plants, Minerals, and Conctetes; ove their Birth, 


And Animals their provth, in part, t6 Earth : 
Then fince from this, a Beings firſt did ſpring, 
Time, all to this, their conimon Grave does bring, 
[In theſe Examples, not to mention more, 

Nature does Ezrth conſume, and Earth reſtore, 
The Springs, the Rivers, and the Seas are found, 
For Earth's Supply, with Waters to abound ; 
Renew'd, and flowing in continual roand. 

Leſt theſe, increaſing, ſhould at laſt prevail; 
The mighty Ocean, fiercer Winds affail : 

Vaſt Shoals of Atoms, thence away they bear, 


And raiſing them aloft , transform to Air. 
Much is extrated by the pow*rful Sun, 


: More does in ſubterranean Channels run : 
In Earth it firſt, exceſſive Saltneſs ſpends 3 


Then to our Springs, and River heads aſcends : 


Thele 
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Thiefe int the fruitful Valleys turn and Wind, 
And ſtill to new PtoduGtions are inclin'd. 
And next of Aiy 3 which in its vaſt extent, 
In Changes infinite , each hour, is ſpent : 
For Air's wide Ocean (till requiring more, 
Filld with Efluvinms, ſhould it not reſtore 
The periſh*d Shapes, Tz-re's Ruines to repair, 
Long ſince, had all things, been diſſolv'd to Air. 
From others Loſs, its Being it receives; 
To theſe again its changing Subſtance leaves: 
$ true it 1s, that Nature ebbs and flows ; 
And one Part periſhing, another grows. 
The S#z tie fountain of the glorious Rays, 
Inſtead of vaniſh'd Light , new Light diſplays. 
The Brightneſs of the flying Minute paſt, 
Is now obſcur'd, and to new forms does haſt. [ near, 
From hence it comes, that when black Clouds draw 
And baniſh'd Sun-ſhine, ſtrait does diſappear, 


The 
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+ The Earth's o'er ſhadow'd, as the Storms are driy'n, 


And Rays new darted, are requir'd from Heay'n, 
Viſion would ceaſe, (ſo ſoon would Light expire) 
Without Recruits of bright Etherial Fire, 

In ourinferiour and ſulphureous Light, 

Of Lamps and Tapers chaſing ſhades of Night, 
Continu'd fuel feeds the trembling flame 

Which gives the Light, nor is that Light the ſame 
Of Sun, of Moon, of Stars, neer think it ſtrange 
That they are not ſecure from final Change. 
When what ſo late did ſmile, this inſtant dyes, 
And new born Light ſtill ſhines to mortal Eyes. 
Thus we obſerye hard Rocks in time decay 
The marble Monuments, for Heroes made, 

And ſtately Tow'rs in humble Ruins laid. 

Do Gods their Images from Age ſecure ? 


Or force their Temples alwayes to endure ? 


Thus 
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Thus when you ſee old Rocks from Mountains fall, 
By this conclude their ſure Original 3 
For were they from Eternity ſo plac'd, 
No Chance could ruine them, no Time could waſt. 
Next raiſe your eyes to Earth ſurrounding Sphears, 
From which (ſay ſome ) ſpringsall that now appears, 
To which at laſt their vaniſh'd Parts aſcend ; 
Theſe as they're form'd to Diſſolution tend : 
For all things muſt in ſuch proportion ceaſe, - | 
As they to othet Beings give Increaſe, 

But then if no Beginning do's appear, 
Of Heav'a and Earth, but both Eternal were 3 
Before the Theban War was eer proclaim'd, 
Or fatal Siege of Troy by Homer famd, 
Why did not far more ancient Poets fing 
What Revolutions elder times did bring? 
Such Men, ſuch Ads, how in Obliviondrown'd, 


As with immortal Fame might well be crown'd? 
No 
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No gteat Antiquity the World has prov'd; 
Eternity from this ſeemsfar remov'd: 
All Arts and Science elſe, would long ago 
Have reach'd Perfe&tion, not now dayly grow. 
No ancient Sailers, eer like ours did ſteer: 
No ſuch harmonious Muſick charm'd the Ear. 
This nature of the World , not Ages paſt 
Was brought to Light, retarded for the laſt. 
And thefe Diſcoveries ordain'd by Fate 
To forraign Chmes , I with the firſt tranſlate. 
But ſtill if no Beginning you believe, 
Andſay, *tis eafier for us to conceive, 
Such Conflagrations from Sulphureous powrr, 
As totally did Humane Race devour : 


Or gen'ral Earth-quakes did the World confound, 

Or all in mighty Deluges was drown'd ; 

This force of Argument you then increaſe, 

That Heay*n and Earth in future time muſt ceaſe. 
For 
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Forwhen ſuch dreadful Danger threatned All, 
Though Nature then eſcap'd a total Fall, 
Grant but the Cauſe increas'd, and 't will not fail, 
Asdid the lefs, o'er all things to prevail. 
What ſhews we cannot. endleſs Life enjoy, 
But ſence of Ills which others did deſtroy ? 

If you the Worlds Duration, would extend 
To all Eternity, you mult defer, 
Its ſolid Subſtance is ſo firmly bound, 
No Penetration can it ever wound : 
(Minuteſt Atorns, 'tis confeſs'd are fo, 
But not the Compound which from theſe did grow) 
Or that 'tis Immaterial you muſt prove, 
And what no forcing Agent can remove: 
Or elſe you muſt all ambient Space deny 
To which it may difloly'd, and ruin'd fly : 
(Thus, Univerſal claims Eternals place 
Becauſe it neer can pals t' External ſpace) 

But 
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But ncither is this various Globe ſo fix'd, 
(For much Vacuity is intermix'd) 

Nor is it void of Matter, nor can be 

From threatning Pow'r of Penetration free ; 
And Pow'rs unknown,from boundleſs ambient ſpace, 
This preſcnt ftate of Nature may deface - 

With dreadful Huricanes they may invade, 

And turn to Chaos all that e&'er was made ; 

Or by ſome other means , beyond the reach 

Of Man's Conception, make the fatal Breach. 
Nor wants there ſpace beyond the Spheres of Heavn 
To which the ruin'd parts may then be driv'n: 
When er theſe Elements their Manſions leave, 
That vaſt Aby(s lyes open to receive. 

From hence to their Beginning you're directed, 
What Magick Charms have alwayes ſo protected. 
That when the finite Parts expiring lye, 

The whole Eternal Ages ſhould defy ? 


Then 
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Then fince the World's great Parts at once engage, 
And Civil Wars in its Dominions rage, 

We may foreſee their Strife ſo long depending, 

At Jaſt in general Subverſion ending. 

Rivers and Seas conſum'd, fierce Fires may burn 
Till all their Aſhes meet in Earth's great Urn. 

Even now they ſtrive the Victory to gain z 

But (till the Ocean does the Fight maintain, 

And ſwell'd with Rivers, hopes by Forces try'd, 

To drown the reſt, and fole in Triumph ride. 
This to prevent, the ſwift exhauſting Wind, 

And radiant Sun *gainſt liquid Force are joyn'd. 

{ Thus equalin appearance, long they mov'd, 

Each others Strength in mighty Wars they prov. 
Atlaſt the Fire, 'tis ſaid, did win the Field : 

And Earth did once,oerwhelm'd with Waters,yield. 


Long 
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Long fince when Phaztos, led by vain Deſire, p 
To drive the $un's great Chariot did aſpire, T 
"Twas then the Worid was hazarded by fire. 
With head-ſtrong force the winged Horſes flew; {7 
Ofer Earth and Heay'n, the burning Planet drey, | T 
What then had been the fate of all things here, V 
If angry Jove, the daring Charioteer T 
Had not diſmounted, by fwift Lightning's ſtroke, I 1, 
And {o at once the flaming Progreſs broke ? T 
Thus Phactoz (lain was falling to the ground, T 
And furious Horſes dragg'd the Chariot round, ff , 
When great Apolo reaſlum'd the Chair 3 
Reſtord the Sun that rov'd throughout the Air ; By 
With dext rous force reclaim'd his raging Steeds, 

And to this hour in annual courſe proceeds. A 
Greek Poets thus, the Truth with Lyes confound; 

To waking men, like wandring dreams they ſound: 


But. 
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But though to grace their Morals, they romance, 
True fires did then from Eaſt to Weſt advance. 
Such Magazines of Sulphur Earth contains, 

That if ſome ſtronger Agent not reſtrains, 

The fuel all inflam'd, and raging high, 

Will nere be quench'd till all in Ruineslye. 

The Water too did, asour Authors tell, 

la Ages paſt, to ſuch proportion ſwell, 

That ſpacious Empires wholly were deſtroy'd : 
The Ocean then had Sov'raign right enjoy'd ; 
But that ſome greater Being, ſoon aroſe, 

From infnite Space, t'o'ercome th'invading Foes. 


Bright Heav'ns then triumph'd o'er the vanquiſh'd 
[ ſhowrs, 


Aud falling Floods, proclaim'd prevailing Pow'rs. 


E © HORACE, 
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HORACE, 
ODE 7th, BOOK ath, 
By an unknown H AND. 


—— 


] [Inter's diflolv'd, behold a Worlds new face! 
[ grace, 
How graſs the ground, how leaves their branches 


[ yeild, 
| That Earth which wow'd not to the plough-ſhare 


Is ſofter now and eaſe to be till'd. 

And frozen ſtreams thaw'd by th? approaching Sun, || | 
With whiſpring murmurs in their channels run : 
The naked Nymphs and Graces dance a round, | 
And ore the flowry meadows nimbly bound. 
The Months that run on times immortal wheels, 


Theſcafons treading on each others heels. | 
The 
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The winged hours that ſwiftly paſs away, 

And ſpighttully conſume the ſmiling Day, 
Tell us, that all things muſt with them decay, 

The year rowls round us in a conſtant ring, 

And ſultry Summer waſts the milder Spring: 

Whoſe hot Meridian quickly overpaſt, 

Declines to Autumn, which with bounteous haſt 
Comes crown'd with Grapes, but ſuddainly is cro{t, 
Cold Winter nips his Vintage, with a froſt. 

The Moon renews its Orb to ſhine more bright 3 . 
But when Deaths hand puts out our mortal light, 
With us alas tis ever ever Night! 

With Tus and with Ancas we ſhall be, 

And the brave Souls of vanifh'd Heroes fee. 

Who knows if Gods above, who all things ſway, 
Will ſuffer thee to live another day ? _ 

Then pleaſe thy Genius, and betimes take care, 


Toleave but little tothy greedy Heir, 
E'e 2 When 
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When among crouds of Ghoſts thou ſhalt appear, 


And from the Judge thy fatal ſentence hear, 
Not Birth, nor Eloquence, nor Wealth, nor all, 
That thou canſt plead can the paſt doom recal. 
Diana, though a Goddeſs, cannot take 

Her chaſt Hippolitzs from Lethe's Lake. 
Perithows bound in fetters muſt remain, 


Theſeus no more can break his adamantine chain, 


mar — 


HORACE, 


The 2d BOOK, ODE the 10th. 
RefFins wives Licini, &c 


E muſt all live, and we would all live well, 
But how to do it very few can tell ; 
He ſure doth beſt who a true mean can keep, 
Nor boldly fails too far into the deep, 


Nor 
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Nor yet too fearfully creeps near the Land, . 
And runs the danger of the Rocks and Sand, 


Who to that happy medium can attain, 
*Who neither ſeeks for nor diſpiſes gain, 
* Who neither finks too low, nor aims too high, 
He ſhuns th? unwholſom Ills of Poverty ; 
And is ſecure from envy which attends 
A ſumptuous Table, and a croud of Friends. 
Their Treacherous height doth the tall Pines expoſe, 
To the rude blaſts of every Wind that blows. 
And lofty Towers unfortunately high, | 
Are near their ruine as they're near the Sky 3 
And when they fall, what was their pride before, 
Serves only then t increaſe their fall the more, 
Who wiſely governs and directs his mind, 
Never diſpairs, though fortune be unkind 3 
He hopes, and though he finds he hop in vain, 
He bears it patiently and hopes again, 
Ee 3 And 
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And if at laſt a kinder fate conſpires, 

To heap upon him more than he defires; 

He then ſuſpe&s the kindneſs he enjoy's, 

Takes it with thanks, but with ſuch care employ's, 
As if that Fate, weary of giving more, 

Would once reſume what it beſtow'd before. 
He finds Mans lite, by an Eternal skill, 

Is temper'd equally with good and ill. 

Fate ſhapes our Lives, as it divides the Years, 
Hopes are our Summer, and our Winter's fears ; 
And tis by an unerring rule decreed, 


That this ſhall that alternately ſucceed. 


Therefore when Fate*s unkind,dear Friend, be wiſe, 


And bearits ills without the leaſt ſurpriſe. 
The morc you are oppreſs'd bear up the more, 
Weather the Tempeſt till its rage be o're. 

But if too proſperous and too ſtrong a gale, 


Should rather ruffle than juſt fill your Sail , 


Lellen 
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Leſſen it, and let it take but ſo much Wind, 
As is ptoportion'd to the courſe delign'd ; 
* For 'tis the greateſt part of humane kill, 


*To uſe good fortune and to bear our 1]. 


—— 


| — — 


nm ORA CUE, 


18th Epiſtle, the iſt BOOK 


Sz bene te novi, &c. 


Ear Friend, for ſurely I may call him fo, 
[ know; 
Who doth ſo well the Law's of Friendſhip 
I'm ſure you mean the kindneſs you profeſs, 
And to be loved by you's a happinels 3 
Not like him who with Eloquence and pains, 


The ſpecious title of a Friend obtains 3 


Ee 4 And 
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And the next day to pleaſe ſome Man of ſence, 
Break's jeſts at his deluded Friends expence ; 
As Jilts who by a quick compendioy way, 

To gain new Lovers, do the old betray. 


There is an other failing of the mind, 

Equal to this, of a quite different kind, 

I mean that rude uncultivated skill, 

Which ſome have got of uſing all Men ill ; 

Out of a zealous and unhewn pretence 

Of freedom and a virtuous innocence ; 

Who 'cauſe they cannot fawn, betray nor cheat, 
Think they may puſh and juſtle all they meet, 

And blame what e're they ſee, complain, and braw], 
And think their virtues make amends for all, 

They neither comb their Head, nor waſh their Face, 
But think their virtuous naſtineſs a grace 5 

When as true virtue in a medin lies, 


And thatto turn to either Hand's a vice, 
Others 
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Others there are who too obſequious grown, 


Live more for others pleaſure than their own3 
Applauding whatſoe're they hear or ſee, 

By a too nauſeous civility 

And if a Man of Title or Eſtate, 

Doth ſome ſtrange ſtory, true or falſe, relate z 
Obſequiouſly they cringe and vouch it all, 
Repeat his Words, and catch them as they fall ; 
As School Boys follow what the Maſters ſay, 
Orlike an Actor prompted in a Play. 


Some Men there are ſo full of their own Sence, 
They take the leaſt diſpute for an offence. 

And if ſome wiſer Friend their heat reſtrains, 
And ſays the ſubje& isnot worth the pains 3 
Straight they reply, what I have ſaid is true, 
And Ile defend it againſt him and you 3 

And if he ſtill dares fay 'tis not, Tle dye, 

Rather than not maintain he ſay's a lye. 


Now 
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Now, would you ſee from whence theſe heats ariſe, 
And where th' important contradiQion lies ; 
*Tis but to know if, when a Client's preit, 


S or W-——— pleads his Cauſe the beſt: 


Or if to Windſor he moſt minutes gains, 


Who goes by Colebrook, or who goes by Stains ; 


Who ſpends his Wealth in Pleaſure, and at Play, 
And yet afieQts to be well cloath'd and gay, 

And comes to want; and yet dreadsnothing more, 
Than to be thought neceſlitous and poor : 

Him his rich Kinſman is afraid to ſee, 

Shuns like a Burthen to the Family 3 

And rails at vices, which have made him poor, 
Though he himſelf perhaps hath many more : 
Ortells him wiſely, Couſin have a care 

And your Expences with your Rents compare; 


Since you inherit but a ſmall Eſtate, 


Your pleaſures, Couſin, muſt be moderate. 


Til 
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> Jiknow, you think to huff, and livelike me, 


Couſin, my wealth ſupports my vanity. 

But they, who 've Wit and not Eſtateenough, 
Maſt cut their Coat according to their Stuff; 
Therefore forbear Yatte& equality, 


Forget you 've ſuch a fooliſh Friend as me. 


There was a Courtier, who to puniſh thoſe, 
Who, though below him, he believed his foes ; 
And more effecually to vent his rage, 

&nt them fine Cloaths and a new Equipage ; 
For then the fooliſh Sparks couragtous grown, 
St up for roaring Bully*s of the Town; 
Muſt go to Plays, and in the Boxes fit, 

Then to a Whore, and live like Men of Wit ; 
Till at the laſt their Coach and Horſes ſpent, 
Their Cloaths grown dirty, and their Ribons rent : 
Their fortune changed their appetite the ſame, 
And *tis too late their Folly's to reclaim, 


They 
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They muſt turn Porters, orin Taverns wait, 


= (| 


And buy their pleaſures at a cheaper rate z 
And 'mid(t their dirty Miſtreſles and Wifes, 


Lead out the reſt of their miſtaken lives. 


ane 


Never be too inquiſitive to find 

The hidden ſecrets of anothers mind, 

For when you ve torn one ſecret from his Breaſt, 
You run great riſque of looſing all the reſt ; 

And if he ſhould unimportun'd impart 

His ſecret thoughts, and truft you with his Heart, 
Let not your drinking, anger, pride or luſt, 

Ever invite you to betray the truſt. 

Firſt never praiſe your own deſigns, and then 
Ne're leſſen the defigns of other Men ; 

Nor when a Friend invites you any where, 


To ett a Partridge, or to chaſe a Hare, 


> oa 6s © = a 1K Re 1 1 2 ne 


Beg he'd excuſe you for this once, and ſay, 


aa 


You muſt go home, and ſtudy all the day. 
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$ 'twas that once Amphion jealous grown, 
That Zethus lov'd no pleaſure's but his own ; 
Was forced to give his Brothers friendſhip o're, 
Or to reſolve to touch his Lyre no more; 
He choſethe ſafeſt and the wileſt way, 
And to oblige his Brother, left his Play. 
Do you the ſame, and for the ſelf ſame end, 
Obey your civil importuning Friend 3 
And when he leads his Dogs into the plain, 
Quit your untimely labours of the Brain, 
And leave your ſerious Studies, that you may 
Sup with an equal pleaſure on the prey. 
Hunting's an old and honourable ſport, 
Loved inthe Country, and eſteem'd at Court : 
Healthful to th' Body, pleaſing to the Eye, 
And praGtiſed by our old Nobility : 
Who ſee you love the pleaſures they admire, 
Will equally approve what you deſire 3 

Such 
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Such condeſcention will more Friendſhip gain, 
Than the beſt rules, which your wiſe Books contain, 


Talk not of others lives, or have a care 

Of whom you talk, to whom, and what, and where, 
For you don't only wound the Man you blame, 
But all mankind, who will expect the ſame. 

Shun all inquiſitive and curious Men, 

For what they hear they will relate again 3 

And he who hath impatient craving Ears, 


Hath a looſe Tongue to utter all he hears ; 


[ framd, 
And Words like th? moving Air of which theyre 


When once let looſe, can never be reclaim'd. 


Where you've acceſs to a rich powerful Man, 
Govern your mind with all the care you can; 
And be not by your fooliſh luſt betray'd, 

To court his Couſin, or debauch his Maid : 
Leaſt with alittle Portion, and the pride 

Of being to the Family allyed; 


Ti 


of MISEELLANY POEMS. 431 


— 


—_ — 


He gives you either, with which bounty bleſt, 
You muſt quit all pretentions tothe reſt 3 

Or leaſt incen&d at your attempt, and grieved, 
You ſhould abule the kindneſs you received; 
He coldly thwarts your impotent delire, 

Till you at laſt chooſe rather to retire, 


Than tempt his anger any more, and ſo 


Looſe a great Patron, and a Miſtreſs too. 


D 


Next have a care, what Men you recommend, 

To th' ſervice or cſteem of your rich Frnd 

Leaſt for his ſervice or eſteem unfit, 

They load you with the faults, which they commit. 
But as the wiſcſt Men with all theiz $kill 

May be deceived, and place their Friendihip il] : 

$ when you ſee you 've crr'd, you mult refuſe 

To defend thoſe whom their own crimes accule. 
But if through envy of malicious Men, 


They be accuſed, you muſt protedt them then, 
And 
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And plead their Cauſe yourſelf, for when you ſee 
Him you commend, attack'd with infamy, 

| Know that 'tis you they hate, when him they blame; 
Him they have wounded, but at you they aim; 
And when your Neighbours Houſe is ſet on fire, 
You mult his ſafety as your own conſpire. 

Such hidden fires though in the Suburbs caſt, 
Negle&ed, may conſume the Town at laſt. 


They who do n't know the dangers, which attend 
The olittering Court of a rich powerful Friend ; 
Love no Eſtateſo much, and think they're bleſt, 
When they but make a Leg amongſt the reſt ; 
But they who've try'd it, and with prudent care 

' Do all its honours, and its ills compare, 


Fear to engage, leaſt with their time and pain, 


They looſe more pleaſure, than they hoped to gain. 


$ee you, that while your Veſlel's under Sail, 


You make your beſt adyantage of the Gale; 


Leaſt 
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Leaſt the Wind changes, and ſome ſtormy rain 
Should throiv you back to your firſt Port again. 


; | You muſt endeavour to diſpoſe your mind 


To pleaſe all humonrs of a different kind; 
Whoſe temper's ſerious, and their humour fad, 
They think all blithe and merry Men are mad 3 
They who are merry, and whoſe humour's free; 
Abhor a ſad and ſerious gravity 3 

They who are flow and heavy cann't admit, 
The Friendſhip of a quick and ready Wit ; 
The Slothful hate the bufie ative Men, 

And are deteſted by the ſame again. 


They who's free humour prompts them to be gay, 
To Drink all Night, and Revel all the Day; 
Abhor the Man, that can his Cups refuſe, 

Though his untimely virtue to cxcuſe ; 

He ſwears that one ſuch merry drinking Feaſt, 


Would make him ſick for a whole Week at leaſt, 
Ft Suffer 
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Suffer no Cloud to dwell upon-your' Brow, 
The modeſt Men are thought obſcure and low 3 
And they, who an atfected-filence keep, | 


Are thought to be too rigid, ſower and deep. 


Amongſt all other things do not omit 

To ſearch the Writings of great Men of Wit, 
And in the converſation of the Wiſe, 

In what true happineſs and pleaſurelyes 3 

Which are the ſafeſt rules to live at eaſe, 

And the beſt way to make all fortunes pleaſe, 
Leaſt through the craving hopes of gaining more, 
And fear of looſing what you gain'd before: 
Your poor unſatisfied miſguided mind, 

To needy wiſhes, and falſe joys conhin'd 3 

Puts its free boundleſs ſearching thoughts in chains, 
And where it ſought its pleaſure find's it pains 3 

If virtuous thoughts, andif a prudent Heart 


Be given by nature, or obtain'd by Art. 


What 
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What leflens cares, the minds uneafie pain, 
And reconciles us to our ſelves again 
Which doth the trueſt happineſs create, 
Unblemiſh'd Honour, or a great Eſtate 
Or a ſafe private quiet, which betrays 


[t ſelf to eafe, and cheats away the days, 


When I am at — - where my kind fate 
Hath placed my little moderate Eſtate, 

Where natur's care hath equally employ'd, 

Its inward Treaſures, and its outward Pride ; 
What thoughts d'ye think thoſe eafie Joy's inſpire ? 
What do you think I covet and defire 2 

Tis, that I may but undiſturb'd poſlels, 

The littl I have, and if Heaven pleaſes, leſs; 

That I to Nature and my ſelf may give, 

The little time that I have left to livez 

Some Book'sin which I ſome new thoughts may find, 


To entertain, and to refreſh my mind 3 
Ft 2 Some 
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Some Horſes, which may help me to partake 
Thelawful pleaſures which the ſeaſons make 
An eafie plenty, which at leaſt may ſpare 
Tae frugal pains of a Domelſtick care ; 


A Friend, it that a faithful Friend there be, 


Who can love ſuch an idle life, and me; 
Then Heav*n, give me but life and health, Ple find 


A grateful Soul, and a contented Mind. 


| — 


 UOUNACH 


Saty. 2. Lib. 1. 


— ——— — — — — 


By Mr. STAFFORD. 


Y Wias at firſt, a piece of Figtree wood, 


2 And long an honeſt Joyner, pondring ſtood, 
Whether 
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Whether he ſhould employ his ſhaping Tool, 
To make a God of me, or a Jointſtool ; 

Each knob he weigh'd, on every inch did plod, 
And rather choſe to turn me to a God : 

As a Priaps hence I grew adord, 

The fear of every Thief, and every bird. 

The Raskals from their piltring tricks deſilt, 
And dread each wooden Finger of my fiſt. 
The Reeds ſtuck in my cap the Peckers fright, 
From our new Orchards far they take their on 
And dare not touch a Pippin in my fight. 

When any of the rabble did deceaſe, 

They brought 'em to this place to ſtink in peace. 
Unnoiſom here the ſnutts of Rogues went out, 
Twas once a common grave for all the rout. 
Looſe Nomentanss lett his riots here, 


And lewd Pantalabxs forgot to jeer. 


Ft 2 Nar 
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Nor in theſe pit-holes might they put a bone, 
Cou'd lye beneath a dunghil of it's own. 

But now the ground for Slaves no more they tear, 
Sweet are the Walks, and vital is the Air: * 
Myrtle and Orange groves the Eye delight, 
Where Sculls and Shanks did mix a ghaſtly fight. 

While here [ ſtand, the Guardian of the Trees, 
Not all the Jays are halt the grievances, 

As are thoſe Hags, who diligent in ill, 

Arecither poy('ning or bewitching (till, 

Theſe I can neither hurt nor terrifie, 

But every Night, when once the Moon is high, 
They haunt theſe Allies with their (hrickes & groans, 
And pick up baneful Herbs, and humane Bones. 

I ſaw Canidia here, her feet were bare, 

Black were her Robes, and looſe her flaky Hair 3 

With her fierce Sagaze went ſtalking round, 

Their hideous howlings ſhook the trembling ground, 
A 
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(A palenefs, cafting horror round the place, 
at dead, and terrible on eithers Face. 
Their impious trunks upon the Earth they caſt, 
And dug it with their Nails in frantick haſte. 
A coleblack Lamb then with their Teeth they tore, 
And inthe pit they pour the recking gore : 
By this they force the tortur'd Ghoſts from Hell, 
And anſwers to their wilde demands compel: 
Two Iniages they brought of Wax, and Wool, 
The Waxen was alittle puling fool : 
A chidden Image ready (till to skip, 
Whew'ere the woollen one but ſnapt his whip. 
On Hecate allou'd this beldam calls, 
Tiſphone aslow'd the other bawls. 
A thouſand Serpents hiſsd upon the ground, 
And Hell-hounds compas'd all the Gardens round. 
Behind the Tombs to ſhun the horrid ſight, 
The Moon $kulk'd down, or out of ſhame or fright. 
Ff4 May 
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May every Crow, and Cuckow, if Tlye; | 


Aim at my Crown as often as they fiye : 
And never miſs a dabbe tho n*ere fo high, 
May villain Jzlizs, and his raskal crew, - 
Ute me with jnſt ſuch Ceremony too.” 

But how much time and patience: wou*d it coſt, 
To tell the Gabblings of each Hagand Ghoſt? 
Or how the Earth the ugly Beldame ſcrapes, 

And hides the Beards of Wolves,& Teeth of Snakes. 
While on the Fire the waxen Image fries. 

Vext to the Heart to ſee their Sorceries, 
MyEars torn with their bellowing Sprights,my Guts, 
My Figtree Bowels, wambled at the Sluts. 

Mad tor revenge I gather'd all my Wind, 
And bounc'd like fifty bladders, from behind. 
Scar d with the nuiſe they ſcudd away to Town, 


While Sugars falſe hair comes dropping down: 


C ana 
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Canidia tambles o're, for want of breath, 

And ſcatters from her Jaws her ſet of Teeth; 

| almoſt burſt to ſee their labours croſt, 

Their Bones, their Herbs, and all their Devils loſt. 


— 


————— 


OVID. Amorum. 
Li. *- EL 4 
That he loves Women of all ſorts and ſizes. 


LL blots I cannot from my manners wipe, 
A Nor ſay I walk uprightly when lip. 
Preſs?d with my faults I to confeſſion fall, 
in pain, and mad till I Jay open all. 

I ſin, and I repent 3 rub off the ſcore, 
And then, like wild, Idip agen for more. 
lcannot rule my (lf, like Pinnace toſt 


In Storms, the Rudder gone, and Compat: loft. 
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No certain ſhape or features ſtint my mind, 

I ſtill for love a thouſand reafons find, 

Here one commends my verſe, in equity 
If I pleaſe her, ſhe ſurely pleaſes me : 

But if malicious witty things ſhe ſaid, 

I think how ſhe wou'd repartee in bed. 

If artleſs ſhe, my Heart on Nature doats ; 
If learn, I long to be conferring notes. 

It no great ſenſe or parts the Damſel ſhow, 
Still I conclude ſhe wants it not below. 

Do looks demure the inward ſpark conceal ? 
She deals by Great that can diſſkemble well. 
Or is ſhe Free and forward to engage, 

I hate fatigue, I am not for a ſaege. 

The meek and mild my ſure affeftions keep, 
Yet love a ſhrew, becauſe ſhe is no Sheep. 
Does ſhe look pale? I fancy whence it came 3 
Is ſke a Rofe? Asſure am I a flame, 
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That living Snow my paſſion ſtrangely warms, 
And ſtraight I wiſh her melting in mine Arms. 
The tall appears Heroick to the Eye, 

Yet ner ſo ſmall ſhe were enough for me. 

If little, then I think how quick ſhe moves, 

If large, who wou'd not roul in what he loves? 
Lean Skeleton my fancy never fnubs; 

But is ſhe plump ? "Tis then my pretry fubs. 
And doubtleſs one may find convenient ſport, 
With either fat or lean, or long or ſhort. 

llike the mincing gate z and yet if wide 

dhe ſteps, O then I love her for her ſtride. 


That waddle was a grace in Monteſpan, 


Theſe drowſie Eyes are perfe&t C— 
With yellow curles Ayrore pleas her fop, 
And Leda ( Jove well ſaw ) wasblack a — top : 
The black or yellow to my mind agree, 
My love will ſate with every Hiſtory. 
Widow, 


444 The SECOND PART 


——— 


Widow, or Wife, 'm for a pad that's way'd; 
If Virgin, Oh! who wou'd not love a Maid ? 
If ſhe be young, I take her in the nick ; 

If ſhe has age, ſhe helps it with a trick. 

It nothing charms me in her wit or face, 

She has her fiddle in ſome other place, 

Come every ſort and (ize, the great or ſmall, 


My love will find a tally for *um all. 


a —— 


ELEGYT (11.) Lib. 5. De TIriſt 


Ovid complains of his three years 


Þaniſhment. 


Ondemn'd to Portxs, tir'd with endleſs toil, 
( - Since Baniſh'd Ovid left his native foil, 
Thrice has the frozen Iſter ſtood, and thrice 


The Erxine Sea been cover'd o're with ice, 


Ten 
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Ten tedious years of Seige the Trojans bore, 


But count my ſorrow I have ſufferd more : 


For me alone old Chronxs ſtops his glaſs, 
For years like ages (lowly ſeem to paſs: 
Long days diminiſh not my nightly care, 
Both Night and Day their equal portion ſhare. 
The courle of nature ſure is chang'd with me, 
And all is endleſs, as my miſery. 
Do time and Heavn their common motion keep, 
Or arethe Fates, that ſpin my thred, a ſleep? 
In Euxine Pontws here I hide my Face, 
How good the Name! but oh how bad the place! 
The people round about us threaten War, 
Who live by ſpoils, and Thieves or Pyrates are: 
No living thing can here protection have, 
Nay ſcarce the dead are quict in their grave, 
For here are Birds as well as Men of prey, 
That ſwiftly ſnatch unſeen the Limbs away. 

Dart 
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Darts are flung at us by the neighb'ring foe, 

Which oftentimes we gather as we go, 

He who dares Plough (but few there are who —_ 

Muſt arm himſelf asif he went to War: 

The Sheepherd puts his Helmet oa to keep, 

Not from the Wolves but Enemies, his Sheep : 

While mournfully he tunes his rural Mule, 

One Foe the Sheepherd and his Sheep perſues. 

The Caſtle which the ſafeſt place ſhou'd be 

Within, from cruel tumults is not free. 

Ot dire contentions put me in a fright, 

The rude Inhabitants with Grecians fight. 

In one abode amongſt a barb'rous rout 

I live, but when they pleaſe they thruſt me out : 

My hatred to theſe Brutes takes from my fear, 

For they are like the Beaſts whoſe skinsthey wear. 

Ev'n thoſe who as we think were born in Greece, 

Wrapthemſelves up in Rugs and Perſian Frize 3 
; They 
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They ealily each other underſtand, 

Bat I alas am forc'd to ſpeak by hand! 

Ev'nto theſe Men'( if Imay call *em{o) 
Who neither what 1s right or reafon know 
[a Barbarian am 3; hard fate to ſee 

When I ſpeak Latine how they laugh at me! 
Perhaps they fallly add to my diſgrace; 

Or call me wretched Exile to my Face. 

Beſides the cruel Sword 'gaiaft-Natures Laws, 
Cuts off the Innocent without a cauſe. 

The Market-place by lawleſs Arms poleſt, 
Has ſflaughter-houſes both for Man and Beaſt. 
| Now, O ye fates, *tis time to ſtop my breath, 
And ſhorten my misfortunes by my death. 
How hard my ſentence 1s to live among 


Acut-throat, barb'rous, and unruly throng 3 


But 
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But to leave you, my Friends, a harder doom, | | - 
Though baniſh*d here, I left my Heart at Rome, ; ; 
Alas I left it where I cannot come! 

To be forbid the City, I confeſs, 

That were but juſt, ry crime deſervesnoleſs. 


A place ſo diſtant from my native Air, 


Is more than I deſerve, or long can bear. 


Why do I mourn? The fate There attend 
Is a leſs grief than Czſar to offend ! 


AN 
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] 
Sung before the K I N G on 
New-Years-Day. 
A 
\ Riſe Great Monarch, ©S. Joyful day, 


Dreſt in the glories of the Eaſt, 


Prelumesto interrupt your Sacred reſt. 


Never did Night more willingly give way, 
Or Morn more chearfully appear, 


- 


Big with the mighty tidings of a New born Year , 
[T. 
Bleſt be that Sun who in times fruitful Wont, 
Was to this noble Embaſlic defign'd; 


G# To 
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To Head the Golden Troops of days to come, 
Nor lag'd ingloriouſly behind, 

Ignobly in the laſt years Throng to riſe and ſet. 
In this *tis happier far than May, 

Since to add Years is greater than to give a day, 

Chorms. 

Oh may the happy days encreaſe, 
With ſpoils of War, and Wealth of Peace. 
[ll time and age ſhall ſwallow'd be, 
Loft in vaſt Eternity. 
May Charles #'ere quit his ſacred Throne, 
Himſelf ſucceed himſelf alone. 
And to lengthen out his time, 
Take, God, from us and give to hin. 
That fo each World a Charles may know, 


Father above and Son below. 


' [1 Haark 
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Heark the Jocund Sphears renew 


Their cheerful and melodious Song, 
While the glad Gods are pleagd to view 
The rich and painted throng 

Of happy days in their fair order march along. 
Move on, ye proſperous hours, move on, 
Finiſh your Courfe ſo well begun 3 
Let no ill omen dare prophane 
Your beautious and harmonious train, 

Or Jealouſies or fooliſh fears diſturb you as you run» 

['V. 

See mighty Charles, how all the minutes prels, 
Each longing which ſhall firſt appear, 
Since in this renowned year, 
Not one but feels a ſecret happinels, 


As big with new events and ſome unheard ſucceſs: 


k | Gg 2 Lee 
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See how our troubles vaniſh, ſee 
How the tumultuous Tribes agree. 
Propitzous Winds bear all our griets away, 
And Peace clears up the Troubled day. 
Not a wrinkle, not a Scar 
Of faction or diſhoneſt War, 
But Pomps and Triumphs deck the Noble K alendar: 


Cfon the late Ingenious T ranſlation 
of PERE SIMON Cr: 
tical Hiſtory, By H. D. Ljq; 

F all Heavens Judgments that was ſure the 

() [ worlt, 


When our bold Fathers were at Babel curſt: 


Man, to whoſe race this glorious Orb was giv'n, 


Natures lov'd Darling, and the Joy of Heav'n, 
Who 


— CW» mp my as ow' wr # 53 
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Whoſe pow rfal yoice the ſubje& World obey'd, 
And God's were pleas'd with the diſcourſe he made, 
He who before did ev*ry form excel, 

Beneath the moſt ignoble Creature fell: 

Evry vile beaſt thro' the wide Earth can rove, 
And, where the ſence invites, declare his love: 
Sounds Inarticulate move thro' all the race ; 

And one ſhort Language ſerves for ev'ry place : 
But, ſuch a price did that preſumption coſt, 


That half our lives in trifling words are loſt. 
Nor can their utmoſt force and power, expreſs 
The Soul's Ideas in their Native dreſs. 
Knowledge, that godlike Orn'ment of the mind, 
To the ſmall ſpot, where it is born's conhind. 
But He, brave Youth, the toylſom Fate repeals, 
While his learn'd pen myſterious Truth reveals, 
$ did, of old, the cloven Tongues deſcend 
And Heav'ns Commands to ev'ry Ear extend, 
Gg 3 And 
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And 'twas but juſt that all th'aſtoniſhd throng 
Show'd underſtand the Galileans Tongue. 

Gods ſacred Law was for all rae! made 

And, in plain terms, to ev'ry Tribe diſplay'd. 
On Marble Pillars, his Almighty Hands 

In Letters large, writ the divine commands: 
But ſcarce they were ſo much in pieces broke 
When Moſes wrath the people did provoke, 

As has the ſacred cowl been torn and rent, 
Texplain what the Alwiſe Dictator meant. 

But now, t'our Eg ypt the great Prophet's come 3 
And Eloquent Aaroz tells the Joyful doom. 
From the worſt ſlavery at laſt we'ar free'd, 

And ſhall no more, with ſtripes from error, bleed; 
The learned Simon has th? hard task ſubdu'd ; 
And holy Tables the third time renew'd. 


Sina: be bleſs'd where was receiv'd the Law, 


That ought to keep the Rebel World in aw 3 
And 


= ca c_|} rw. = 
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And blefs'd be He that taught us to invoke 
God's awful Name, as God to Moſes ſpoke. 
Nor do's he merit leſs, who cou'd ſo well 
From foreign Language his great difates tell: 
In our cold clime the pregnant Soul lay hid ; 
No virtual power mov*d the prolyfick ſeed, 
Till his kind genial heat preſerv'd it warm 3 
And to perfedtion wrought the noble form. 
Never did yet arive fo vaſt a ſtore 
Of ſolid Learning on the Brztz/þ ſhore : 
T export it thence has been the greateſt Trade 3 
But He, at laſt, a full return has made. 
Raiſe up, ye tuneful Bards, your voices raiſe, 
And crown his Head with never dying praiſe : 
And all ye Nimrods mighty Sons rejoice, 
While ev*ry Workman knows the builders voice. 
In Shizars plain, the lofty Tow'r may riſe, 
Till its vaſt Head ſuſtain the bending skies: 
Gg 4 In 
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In its own Nature Truth is fo Divine, 

No ſacred Pow'rsoppole this great deſign; 

$0 dark a veil obſcur'd her rev'rend Head, 

The wiſeſt Travers knew not where to tread, 
Bind zealand mad Enthuſiaſts ſhew'd the way, 
While wand'ring Meteors led their Eyes aſtray ; 
Thro? the dark Maze, withont a Clue, they ran; 
And, at Beſt, ended where they firſt began: 

But now at laſt we'ar brought fo near her Throne, 


At the next ſtep the glorious Crown's our own. 


Horti 


Me te * ww . Ft 
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Clariſimum Dominum, Henricam, 
Comitem Arlingtonie, &c. 


Agnificos propter ſaltws, & avita Jacobi 
Menia, que faciunt commercia duplicis aule, 
Ac Ducis ac Divi nomen commune tuetanr, 
Surgunt cotilibas ſuccind&a palatia muris : 
Yue poſita ad Lephyrum,yadiis ſol ignexs anreis, 
Illuſtrat moriente die, naſcente ſalutat. 
Eximiant interea molene mirantur euntes, 
Vulguſq;, Procereſq, : caducos plorat honores 
Aulicus, & rerum faſtigia Iubrica damnat 3 
Felicemg; vocat Dominum, cui tempora vite 


Labuntur variis anle inconcuſſa procellis. 


Et 


458 The SECOND PART 


uy AT 


Et quamvis procul haud abſint, tum plebis inique 
Tmproba garrulitas tum clamor & ambitas aule, 
Circumfuſa quies, & pax incognita Magnis? 
Hic placide regnant;, & verum ſinplice cultu, 
Propoſitiqz tenax virtus, & pecFus honeſtum. 
Namgz ubi prima diem ſurgens Aurora reducit, 
Et matntine ſudant ſub roribus herbe, 
Null volans fumante viam rota turbine verſat, 
Crebra putres ſonitu nec verberat ungula glebas : 
Hine procul imbelles perſultant pabula Dame, 
Atgz pia placidos curant\dulcedine fetus ;, 
Inde,loquax ripas & aquoſa cubilia linquens 
Fertur Anas, madidis irrorans thera pennis. 
Vos O Pierides molli teftudine Muſe, 
Dicite pulchricomis depiFnm floribus hortum : 
Nullus abeſt cui duleis honos, quem mille pererrant 
Formoſe Veneres, pharetriq; Cupido tuetur. 


Non illune Alcinoi floreta, aut Theſſala Tempe 
Exuperant 
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Exnperant, quanquan hec qui fingunt onnia, Vates 
Mendaci ſublime ferant ad ſydera cants. 

Areaq; in medio eſt multum ſfpeFabilis horto, 
Ordinibus raris palorum obduita, tuentum , _ 
Letificans oculos ac dona latentia prodens: 

Nempe hc per ſpatia flores tranſmittit iniqua 
Diſtin@os variis maculis, & ſuave rubentes. 

Non illic viole, neq; candida lilia deſunt : 
Parva loquor : quicquid noſtro Dews invidet orbi, 
Fic viget, & quicquid tepidi vicinia ſolis 

Letior Heſperiis educit germen in arvis. 

Qualia ſepe inter moriens floreta Cupido 

Conjugis &terno jacuit devinitus amore ; 

Te ſolam cupiens, in 1e pulcherrima Pſyche 
Arſit, & hen propriis fixit precordia telis ! 

Nec ſine nomine erunt myrtela, nec aurea Pomaz 
Que quonian calido naſcuntur plurima celo 
Et brumas indoita pati nimboſqz ruentes, 

Nee 
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Nee fas bic teneras ramorum effundere fetus : 


Protinus hybernis clauduntur ab ethere tetis 
Spiranteſq; premunt aximas, ne poma caduca 


beat an ledat, teneras wel ſiigo org eogrtgs: : 


aero, On PT x 
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Ut captent Zephyros impune, ac lumen amicum. 
Nec Te preteream, tenebris que dives opacis 


Sylva vires, vento motis peramabilis umbris: 
Hic magnus labor ille &v-inextricabilis error, 
Per quem mille viis errantem Theſea duxit, 


Ab nimis infelix per fila ſequentia virgo ! 
Securt hic tenero ludunt in gramine amantes ; 
Nee reperire viam curant, ubi' lumina veſper 
Deficiente die accendit 5 fed longins ipſant 
Hic ſecunt placide cupiunt conſumere noem : 
Dune ſuper arboreos mogulans Luſcinia ramos, 
Dulce melos iterat teneroſq; invitat amores. 


Quinetiam extremo ſurgit conterminus horto 


Mons felix, albis quem circum Geſſamis ornat 
Floribus 
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Floribus, ac letas dat preterenntibns umbras. 
Hunc ſuper aſcendit turb! c omitante'virum Rex 
Anguſt us, Procere ſque caput ſupereminet omnes 5 
Atque pedene properans graditur, veſtigia voluens 
Grandia, nec ſere meminit decedere noi, 
Omnibus ante oculos diwvini ruris imago, 

Et fsncera quies opernm, rerumque niteſcit 
Incorruptus honos, & neſcia fallere vita. 

Nee non hic folus placidi ſuper erdua montis, 
Clare Comes #ecum meditaris,mente ſeren1 
Munera Dedalee nature; animmſque recedit 
In loca ſacra, fugitque procul contagia mundi, 
Deſpicere unde queas miſeros, paſſimque videre 
Mortales,vite ſubenntes mille pericla ; 

Continug inter ſe miti preſtante labore, 
Divitiis inhiare &+ habenas ſumere rernn ; 
Detmrbare throno Regent, magnaſque aliorum 


Fortunas ambire, ac nigris feruere curis, 


Dun 
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Dum Tu, Magne Comes, minimi (ine parte doloris, | 
Proſpicis ex alto viridantes gramine ſaltus : 
UOndique confluxam hinc turbam, lautiſque crepantes 
Sub pedibus cochleas, teneras queis fibula dives 


Connefit ſoleas, gemmis imitantibus ignes : 


Inde lacus luſtras, puroque canalia rivo 
Lucida, magnificam neque lumen niGat ad anlam. 
Inter Purpureos, Regi gratiſſume Patres, 


| "—_y — F"——== 


O Dinm, fidumque Caput, venerabile gentis 
Preſidium ! O magnos jamdudum exute labores ! 
Sepins hic tecum placido ſpatieris in horto, 
Traducens faciles, ſed non inglorius annos 3 


Et vitam ſtudiis florentene nobilis Oti ! 


Dum timor omnis abeſt, cureque incendia lu us, 
Nec Tibi vel telis audet fortuna. nocere, 
Vel ſtruere inſidias Canis. Tibi libera tranſis 


Tempora, & accedis tantum non hoſpes ad aulam. 


—_ wa ms as wad als fo KT 


O felix anini, Yuen non ratione relic#1, 


Spe? 
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Spes elata trahit laudumque arreFa cupids ; 

Nec miſere inſomnes cogunt diſperdere nodes ! 

At ſecura quies, anime divina veluptas, 

Mitiaque emeritam ſolantur fata ſenetam. 

Unica Regali connbit filia ſtirpi, 

Anglia quas habuit pulchris pralata puellis. 

Yue poſcis meliora Deos ? que pondere waſto 
Corrnit uſta domus, flamme ſecura minacis 

Ecce ſtat, & tantis major meliorque ruinis ! 
Scilicet hanc rerum alma Parens, ut vidit ab alta 
Nube Venus 3 circum divini colla Mariti 

Fuſa ſuper, reſeoque arridens ſuaviter ore, 

Sic Dioum alloquitur : Noſtros deleFat ocelhos 
Pulchra domus, [avis olim conſumpta favillis 

Ez hujus ( ſs fata ſinant ) celebrabitur Heres 
Herois divina, &» me digniſſima cura ! 

Pallas &+ hoc poſeitz, (proprio favet illa Miniſtro,) 


Qui Divan colit, ac ſimiles aſſurgit ad artes. 
Vincitur 
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Vincitar illecebris Dews ; & jubet omine leto 
Stare din, longoſque domuns ſupereſſe per annos. 


A New 


Ss O N G. 


Q. the fair, in the bloom of Fifteen, 


Felt an innocent warmth,asſhelay on the green; 


p/ 


She had heard of a pleaſure,and ſomething ſhe gueſt 


By the towzing & tumbling & touching her Breaſt; 


She ſaw the men eager, but was at a loſs, 


What they meant by their ſighing,& kiſſing {ocloſe; 


By their praying and whining 
And claſping and twining , 

And panting and wiſhing, 

And (ighing and kiſſing 

And fighing and killing fo cloſe, 


Ah 


a oa © WW RR Mm 
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Ah ſhe cry'd, ah for a languiſhing Maid 

In a Country of Chriſtians to die without aid ! 
Not a Whig, or a Tory, or Trimmer at leaſt, 

Or a Proteſtant Parſon, or Catholick Prieſt, 
Toinſtru& a young Virgin, that is at a loſs 

What they meant by their ſighing,8 kiſling ſo cloſe! 


By their praying and whining 
And claſping and twining, 

And panting and wiſhing, 

And ſighing and kiſſing 

And fighing and kifling fo cloſe. 


[IL 


Cupid in Shape of a Swayn did appear, 


La 


He ſaw the ſad wound, and in pity drew near, 


Hh Then 
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Then ſhow'd her his Arrow, and bid her not fear, 
For the pain was no morethana Maiden may bear; 
When the balm was infus'd ſhe was not at a loſs, 
What they meant by their ſighing & kiſling ſo cloſe; 
By their praying and whining, 
And claſping and twining, 


— — 


And panting and wiſhing, 
And fighing and kiſling, 
And ſighing and kifling fo cloſe. 


SONG 
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O tell Amyzta gentle Swain, 
(3; wou'd not die nor dare complain, 
Thy tuneful Voice with numbers joyn, 
Thy words will more prevail than mine 3 
To Souls oppreſsd and dumb with grief, 
The Gods ordain this kind releif; 

That Muſick ſhou'd in ſounds convey, 
What dying Lovers dare not fay. 


I. 


A Sigh or Tear perhaps ſhell give; 


But love on pitty cannot lye. 


Hh 2 Fell 
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Tell her that Hearts tor Hearts'were made, 
And love with love is only paid. 

Tell her my pains ſo faſt encreaſe, 

That ſoon they will be paſt redreſs; 

But ah ! the Wretch that ſpeechleſs lyes, 
Attends but Death to cloſe his Eyes. | 


as wo 
On the Death of | 


- 
- 


Mr. Oldham. | 


'O)» the Remains of an old blaſted Oak, 
Unmindful of himſelf, Meralcas lean'd ; 
He ſought not now in heat the ſhade of Trees, 


But ſhun'd the flowing Rivers pleaſing Bank. 
His Pipe, and Hook lay ſcatter'd on the Graſs, 


Nor 
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Nor fed his Sheep together on the Plain, 

Left to themſelves they wander'd out at large. 
In this lamenting ſtate young Corydor 

(His friend and dear Companion of his hour ) 


Finding Meralcas, asks him thus the Cauſe. 


Corydon. 
Thee have I ſought in every ſhady Grove, 


By purling Streams, and in each private place 
Where we have usd to fit and talk of Love. 

Why do I find thee leaning on an Oak, 

By Lightning blaſted, and by Thunder rent? 
What curſed chance has turn'd thy chearful mind, 
And why wilt thou have woes unknown to me ? 


ButI would comfort, and not chide my Friend, 


Tell me thy grief, and let me bear a part. 


Hh 3 Menalcas 
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Menalcas. 
Young Aſtrophell is dead, Dear Aſtrophel, 
He that cou'd tune fo well his charming Pipe, 
To hear whoſe Lays, Nymphs left their criſtal ſpring, 
The Fawns, and Dryades forſook the Woods, 
And hearing, all were raviſh'd — ſwifteſt ſtreams 
With-held their courſe to hear the Heavenly ſound, 
And murmur'd, when by following Waves preſt on, 
The following Waves forcing their way to hear. 
Oft the fierce Wolt purſuing of the Lamb, 
Hungry and wildly certain of his Prey, 
Lett the purſuit rather than looſe the ſound 
Of his alluring Pipe. The harmleſs Lamb 
Forgot his Nature, and forſook his Fear, 


Stood by the Wolf, and liſtned to the ſound. 
[ obey. 


He cou'd command a general peace, & nature wou'd 
This Youth, this Youth is dead, The ſame diſeaſe 


That 
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That carry'd ſweet Orinda from the World, 
Seiz?d upon Aftrophe/ — Oh let theſe Tears 
Be offerd to the Memory of my Friend, 

And let my Speech give way a while to Sighs. 


Corydon. 


Weep on Mezalcas, for his Fate requires 
The Tears of all Mankind, General the loſs 
And General be the Grief. Except by Fame 


I knew him not, but furely this is he. 


Spencer and Johnſon. 
Who Sung Learn'd Colir's,and great Egor's Praile, 


Dead e*re he liv'd, yet have new Life from him. 


| Rocheſter. 
Did he not mourn lamented Byozs Death, 


In Verſes equal to what Byor wrote ? 


Hh 4 Menalcas. 
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Menalcas. 


Yes this was he (oh that I ſay he was) 

He that cou'd ſing the Shepherds deeds ſo well, 
Whether to praiſe the good he turn'd his Pen, 
Or laſhd thegregious follies of the bad , 

In both he did excell 
His happy Genius bid him take the Pen, 
And dictated more fa(t than he cou'd write: 


Sometimes becoming negligence adorn'd 

His Verſe, and nature ſhew'd they were her own, 
Yet Art he usd, where Art cou'd uſeful be, 

But ſweated not to be correQly dull, 


Carydon. 
Had Fate allow*d his Life a longer thread, 


Adding experience to that wondrous fraught 


Ot Youthful vigour, how wou'd he have wrote ! 


Mr. 
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Mr. Dryden. 
Equal to mighty Paz's Immortal Verſe, 


He that now rules with undiſputed ſway, 
Guide of our Pens, Crown'd with eternal Bays. 


Menalcas. 


We wiſh for Life, not thinking of its Cares 5 

I mourn His Death, the loſs of ſuch a Friend, 

But for himſelf he dy'd in the beſt hour, 

And carry'd with him every Mans applauſe. 

Youth meets not with detractions blotting hand, 
Nor ſuffers ought from Envies canker'd mind. 

Had he known Age, he wou'd have ſeen the World 
Put on its uglieſt, but its trueſt Face, 


Malice had watch'd the droppings of his Pen, 


.And Ignorant Youths who wou'd for Criticks pals, 


Had thrown their ſcornful Jeſts upon his Verſe, 
And cenſur'd what they did not underſtand. 


Such 
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Such was not my Dear Aitropbel/: He's dead, 
And I ſhall quickly follow him, what's Death, 


But an eternal ſleep without a Dream ? 


Wrapt in a laſting darkneſs, and exempt 


From hope and fear, and every idle paſſion. 


Corydon. 


See thy complaints have mov'd the pittying Skies, 
They mourn the death of Aſtrophel/ in Tears. 

Thy Sheep return'd from ſtraying,round they gaze, 
And wonder at thy mourning. Drive 'em home, 
And tempt thy troubled mind with eafing ſleep, 


To morrows cheartul Light may give thee comfort. | 


HEncas | 
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On the 


| Kings-Houle 


Now Building at 


WINCHESTER. 


| \ S$ ſoon as mild Avguſt#s con'd aflwage 


A bloody civil Wars licencious Rage, 
He made the Bleſſing that He gave increaſe, 


By teaching Rome the ſofter Arts of Peace. 


The Sacred Temples wanting due repair, 
| Had firſt their Wounds heaPd with a Pious care, 


OO _ 
OTIS — 


| | Nor 
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Nor ceasd his Labour, till proud Rome out-vy'd 
In glory all the ſubje&t World beſide. 

Thus Charles in Peace returning to our Iſle, 
With Building did his regal cares beguile. 
London almoſt confſum'd, but to a Name, 

He reſcues from the Fierce devouring Flame 
Its Hoſtile Rage the burning Town enjoyd, 
For he reſtor'd as faſt as that deſtroy'd : 
"Twas quickly burnt, and quickly built again, 
The double Wonder of his Halcyon Reign. 

Of Windſor Caſtle (his belov'd Retreat 

From this vaſt City troubleſomely great, ) 
'Twas Denham * only with ſucceſs cou'd write, 
The Nations Glory and the Kings Delight. 

On Wizcheſter my Muſe her Song beſtows, 


She that ſmall Tribute to her Country owes. 


* In his Coopers Hill. 


To 
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To Wincheſter let Charles be ever kind, 
The youngeſt Labour of his fertile mind, 


Here ancient Kings the [rittiſh Scepter ſway'd, 


And all Kings fince have always been obey'd. 


+ Rebellion here cou'd ne're ere& a Throne, 


; For Charles that Bleſfing was reſerv'd alone. 


* Let not the ſtately Fabrick you decree, 


An Immature, abortive Pallace be, 


* But may it grow the Miltreſs of your Heart, 


And the full Heir of W/Rexs ſtupendous Art. 
The happy ſpot on which its Soveraign dwells, 


| With a juſt pride above the Citty ſwells, 


- R007 — 
tt ov -croagans fear we. 


That like a Loyal Subject choſe to ly 

Beneath his Feet with humble modeſty. 

Faſt by a Reverend Church extends its Wingy, 
And pays due homage to the beſt of Kings. 


Nature, like Law, a Monarch will create 
He's ſcituated Head of Church, and State. 
The 
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The graceful Temple that delights his Eye, 

( Luxurious toil of former Piety) 

Has vanquiſh'd envious times devouring rage, 
And, like Religion, ſtronger grows by Age. 
It ſtems the Torrent of the flowing years, 

Yet gay as Youth the Sacred Pile appears. 

Of its great Riſe we no Records have known, 
It has out-livd all mem'ry but its own. 

The Monumental Marbles us aflure, 

It gave the Daniſh Monarks Sepulture. 

Here Death himſelf inthrones the Crowned Head, 
For every Tomb's a Palace to the Dead. 

But now my Muſe, nay rather all the Nine, 


In a full Chorus of applauſes joyn, 
Of your great Wicca, 


Wiccam whoſe Name can mighty thoughts infuſe, 
But naught can eaſe the travail of my Muſe, 
Prels'd with her Load, her feeble ſtrength decays, 
And ſhe's deliver'd of abortive praiſe. 


Hers 


d 
q 


GS 


"0 
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Her he for Youth erefts a Nurſery * 
The great Coheireſs of his Piety ; 


[ trace, 


Where they through various Tongues coy knowledg 
This is the Barrier of their learned Race, 


They to their God, and for their Sovereign pray, 


! From which they ſtart, and all along the way 


And from their Infancies are taught Yobey. 

Oh ! may they never vex the quiet Nation, 

And turn Apoſtates to their Education. 

When with theſe objedts Charles has filld his ſight, 
Still freſh provoke his ſeeing Appetite. 

A healthy Country opening to his view, 


The cheerful Pleaſures of his Eyes renew. | 
[ ſpeed, 
On neighbouring Plains the Courſers wing'd with 


Contend for Plate the glorious Vitors Meed. 
Over the Courſe they rather fly than run, 
In a wide Circle like the radiant Sun. 


_——_——__— 


The Coll, near Wincheſter and new Coll. in Oxon. 
Then 
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Then freſh delights they for theia Prince prepare, 
And Hawks (the ſwift-wing'd Courſers of the Air,) 
The crembling Bird with fatal haſt purſue, 

And ſeize the Quarry in their Maſters view. 


'[ found, 
Till like my Muſe , tir'd with the Game they've 


They ſtoop for caſe, and pitch upon the Ground. 


© F © * 
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THE 


EPISODE 


Of the Death of 


TAMLE-L.2 


Tranſlated out of the Eleventh Buok 


of Virgils Anetds ; 
By Mr. STAFFORD. 


%. VN Death and wounds Camille looks with 
O Joy, 

Freed from a Breaſt, the ftercer to deſtroy. 
Now, thick as hail, her fatal darts ſhe flings 


The two edg'd Axe now on their Helmets rin. s. 


I 1 H-r 
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Her ſhoulders bore Diana's arms and bow : 
Andif, too ſtrongly preſt, ſhe fled before a foe, 
Her ſhafts, revers'd, did death and horror bear; 
And found the raſh; who durſt purſue the fair. 
Near her fierce Tallz, and Tarpeia ride, 

And bold Larinz conquering by her ſide. 

Theſe above all Camilla's breaſt did ſharez 

For Faith in peace, and gallantry in War. 

Such were the Thracian, Amazonian bands, 

When firſt they dy'd with blood 1hermodoons ſands. 
Such Troops Hzppolita her (elf did head, 

And ſuch the bold Perthefilea led, 

When Female ſhonts alarm'd the trembling fields, 
And glaring beams ſhot bright,trom Maiden ſhields. 


Who'gallant Virgin, who by thee were ſlain? 
What gaſping numbers ſtrew'd upon the Plain? 


Thy 
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Thy Spear firſt through Exmenins paſſage found 5 
_ Whole torrents guſh'd out of his mouth and wound; 

VVith gnaſhing Teeth, in pangs, the Earth he tore, 

And rowPd himſelf, half delug'd, in his gore. 


Then hapleſs Pagaſus, and Lyris bleed : 
The latter reining up his fainting Steed 5 
The firſt as to his aid he ſtretch'd his hand, 
Both at an inſtant, headlong, ſtruck the ſand: 
Her Arm Amwaſirs next, and Tereas feel. 
Then follows Chromis with her lifted Steel. 
Of all her Quiver not a ſhaft was loſt, 
But each attended by a Trojan Ghoſt. 
Strong Orphitus, (in Arms unknown before, ) 
In Battle, an Apalian courſer bore. 
His brawny back wrapt in a Bullocks kin, 
Upon his head a VVolf did fiercely grin; 


It 2 Alidce 
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Above the reſt his mighty Shoulders ſhow, 

And he looks down upon the Troops below - 

Him (and 'twas eafie, while his fellows fled ) 

She ſtruck along, and thus ſhe triuniph'd while he 
bled. 

Some Coward Game thou did(t believe to chace, 

But, Hunter, feea Woman ſtops thy race. 

Yet to requireing Ghoſts this Glory bear, 

Thy Soul was yielded to Camills's Spear. 


The mighty Bytes next receives her lance, 
(While Breaſt to breaſt the Combatants advance,) 
Clanging between his armours joynts it rung 


While on his Arm his uſeleſs Target hung. 


Then from Orflochxs, in Circle runs, 


And follows the purſuer, while ſhe ſhuns. 


For 


Ll 
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For ſtill with craft a narrow ring ſhe wheels, 
And brings herſelf up to the Chaſers heels. 

Her Axe regardleſs of his Prayers and groans, 
She craſhes thro' his Armour, and his bones, 
Redoubled ſtroakes the vanquiſh'd Foe ſuſtains, 


His recking face beſpatter'd with his brains. 


Chance brought unhappy Azms to the place: 
Who ſtopping ſhort, ſtar'd wildly in her face. 
Of all to whom Ligaria fraud imparts, 

While fate allow'd that fraud, he was of ſubtleſt 

Arts; 

Who, when he ſaw he cou'd not {hun the Fight, 
Strives to avoid the Virgin, by his (light. 

And crysaloud, what courage can you ſhew, 
By cunning horſemanſhip, to chear a foe ? 
Forego your horſe and ſtrive not to betray, 


But dare to combat a more equal way. 


Ii 3 "Is 


486 The SECOND PART 


_—_ 


_—_— —— 


'Tis thns we ſee who merits glory belt. 

So brav'd, fierce indignation fires her breaſt, 
Diſmounted from her horſe, in open field, 
Now, firſt ſhe draws her ſword,and lifts her Sheild, 
He, thinking that his cunning did ſucceed, 

Reins round his Horſe, and urges all his ſpeed, 
His golden rowe!'s hidden in his ſides: 

When thus his uſelcfs fraud the Maid derides : 
Poor Wretch, that (well'ſt with a deluding pride, 
I: yain thy Countries little Arts are try'd. 
No more the Coward ſhall beheld his Sire, 
The: plies her feet, quick as the nimble fire, 
And up before his horſes head ſhe ſtrains 


When, ſcizing, with a furious hand, his reins, 


j 
5 


His 


She wreaks licr fury on his ſpouting veins. 
So, from a Rock, a Hawk ſoars high above, 


And ina Cloud with eaſe o'retakes a Dove, 
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His pounces fo the grappled foe aſlail ; 
And Blood and feathers mingle in a hail, 


Now Jove, to whom mankind is (till in fight, 
With more than uſual care beholds the fight. 
And urging Tarchoz on, to rage inſpires 
The furious deeds to which his blood he fires, 

He ſpurs through laughter, and his failing Troops, 
And with his voice litts every arm that droops. 
He ſhouts his name in every Souldiers cars ; 


Reviling thus the ſpirits, which he cheares, 


Ye ſham'd, and ever branded Tyrrhene Race, 
From whence this terrour,and your Soul's fo baſe ? 
W hen tender Virginstriupmh in the field, 

Let every brawny arm, let fall his ſheild, : 
And break the Coward ſword he dare not weild. 


Ii 4 Not 
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Not thus you fliethe daring (he by night ; 
Nor Goblets, that your drunken throats invite. 
This isyour choice, when with lewd Bacchanals, 
'Yre caWd by the fat Sacrifice, it waits not when it 
Thus having faid, —— ( cal 
He Spurs, with headlong rage, among his Foes, 
Asit he only had his life to loſe. 

And meeting Yenulus his arms he claſps ; 

The armour dints beneath the furious graſps. 
High from his Horſe the ſprawling Foe he rears, 
And thwart his Courſers neck the prize he bears, 
The Trojans ſhout, the Latines turn their eyes 3 
While ſwift as lightning airy Tarchorn flics. 

Who breaks his lance, and veiws hisarmour round, 
To find where he might fix the deadly wound 3 
The Foe writhes doubling backward on the horſe, 


And to defend his throat oppoſes force to force. 
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As when an Eagle high his courſe does take, 

And in his gripeing tallons, bears a Snake, 

A thouſand folds the Serpent caſts and bigh ckie, 
2tting his ſpeckled Scales, goes whiſtling thro? the 

The fearleſs Bird, but deeper goars his prey, 

And thro' the Clouds he cuts his airy way, 

So from the midſt of all his enemies, 

Triumphant Tarchoz ſnatch'd and bore his prize. 

The Troops, that ſhrunk, with emulation, preſs 


To reach his danger now, to reach at his ſucceſs. 


Then Ar«ns doom'd, in ſpight of all his art, 
Surrounds the nimble Virgin with his darr. 
And, {lily watching for his time, would try 
To joyn his ſafety with his treachery, 

Where e're her rage the bold Camilla ſerds, 


There creeping Arms lilently attends, 


When, 
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When tir'd with conquering, ſhe retires from fight, 
He ſteals about his horſe, and keeps her in his (1ght. 
In all her rounds from him ſhe cannot part, 


Who ſhakes his treacherous, but ineyitable Dart” 


Chlorcus, the Prieſt of Czbele,did glare 
In Phrygian Arms remarkable afar. 
A foaming Steed he rode, whoſe hanches caſe, 
Like Feathers, Scales of mingled Goldand braſs. 
He clad inforreign Purple, gaul'd the Foe 
With Cretan arrows from a Lycian bow. 
Gold was that bow, and Gold his Helmet too : 
Gay were his upper Rabes, which loſely flew. 
Each Limb was cover'd ore with ſomething rare, 


And as he fought he gliſter'd every where. 


Or that the Temple might the Trophies hold, 
Or elſe to ſhine her ſelf in Trojan Gold : 
Him 
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Him the fierce Maid purſues thro? all her Foes 3 
Regardleſs of the life ſhe did expoſe: 
Him eyes alone, to other dangers blind, 


(mind. 
And Manly force employs, to pleaſe a Virgins 


His Dart now Arus, from his ambuſh, throwsz 


And thus to Heav'n he ſends his coward Vows. 


Apollo, oh thou greateſt Deity / 
Patron of bleſt SoraFis, and of mez 
( For weareall thy own, whole Woods of pine 
We heap in Piles, which to thy glory ſhine. 
And when we trample on the fire, our ſoles, 
By thee preſerv'd, contemn the glowimg coals 3) 
My mighty Patron make me wipe away 
The ſhame of this diſhonorable day. 
Nor ſpoils nor triumph from the deed I claim 


But truſt my future ations with my fame. 


This 
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'This rageing Female Plague but overcome, 


Let me return unthank'd, inglorivus home, 


Apollo heard, to half his pray'r inclin'd : | 
The reſt he mingles with the fleeting wind, 
He gives Camilla's ruin to his pray'r : 

To ſee his Country , that was loſt in Air. 

As ſinging o'rethe field, the Javelin flies, 
Upon the Yueen: the army turn their eyes, 
But ſhe, intent upon her golden prey, | 
Nor minds, nor hears it cut the hiffing way, 
Tilt in her fide it takes its deadly reſt - 

And drinks the Virgin purple of her breaſt. 


The trembling Amazors runto her aid, 


Andin their arms they catch the falling Maid. 
More quick than they the frightned Arwns flies, 


And feels a Terrour mingled with his joys. 


He 


of MISCELLANY POEMS. 493 


———_— 
—_— 


 He' truſts no more his ſafety to his Spear 3 


| Ev'n her expiring courage gives him fear. 


| Soruns a Wolf fmear'd with ſome Shepherds 
blood, 

And ſtrives to gainthe ſhelter of a Wood, 

Before the Darts his panting (ſides afſail, 

And claps between his Leggs his ſhivering Tail, 

Conſcious of the Audacions bloody deed, 

| As Aruns ſeeks his Troops ſttretch'd on his ſpeed, 

Where in their Centre, quaking, he attends, 

And skulks behind the Targets of his friends. 


She ſtrives to draw the Dart but wedg'd among 
Her Ribs, deep to the wound the Weapon clung 3 
| Then fainting roules in deati hercloſing eyes, 


While from her Cheeks the chearful beauty*flies. 


To 


494 \ The SECOND PART 


To Acce thus ſhe breaths her laſt of breath : 
Acca that ſhar'd with her in all, but death : 

Ah Friend ! you once have ſeen me draw the bow, 
But fate and darkneſs hover round me now. 
Make haſte to Iarnus, bid him bring with ſpeed 
His freſh Reſerves, and to my charge ſucceed, 
Cover the City, and repel the "A 

Thus having ſaid, her hands the reins forego; 
Down from her Horſe ſhe ſinks, then gaſpiog lies, 
In a cold ſweat, and by degrees ſhe dyes: 

Her drooping neck declines upon her breaſt, 

Her ſwimming head with ſlumber is oppreſt; 

The lingring ſoul th* unwelcom doom receives, 
And anratriog with diſdain, the beauteous Body 


leaves. 


FINIS, 
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